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_“Whoso offereth Praise, glorifieth me.P—Pralm 1 23. 


Then to. His mame; 
of your songs. 
Higher thea all the heights 
Shout the doings of your Ring. KENT, 
Praise yo the Lord, 3 
to the God of grace. SWAIN, 
‘Let all the hosts on 
Aud hail Him Lord (ORIGINAL... 
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PREFACE. 


Co-EVAL with the existence of Jehovah, are all 
his vast and infinite designs, and the grand end to 
be accomplished in their execution; for with Him 
_ is nothing fature. Infinite and glorious, past all 
expression, is the radiance of every unfolding decree. 
Every purpose, every design, and the execution of 
‘the grace, are all included in the mysteries of our 
‘great salvation; and this is the immortal theme, 
which, while it swells the notes of every redeemed 
vessel of mercy with melodious praise, occupied the 
Eternal mind for endless ages. In the salvation 
of the objects of his infinite delight, the end to be 
_effected is the full and free display, and manifesta- 
tion of the uncreated glories of each divine Person 
in the Godhead, in time, and throughout eternity 
itself; the transcendant nature of His deeds; with 
all the blessedness resulting from a happy fruition 
of His covenant engagements, to the praise of 
the glory of His grace. Simultaneous with the 
developement, of this boundless source of felicity, — 
is the exhibition of the countless wonders of eternal 
love, shining forth in the relationship subsisting 
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between: Himself; aed. his elect family, is that 
grand of union, the Lord 
Jesus Chiriat and gicrify the Son of God, 
in hie complex official greatness, and re- 
deeming giories, in whom the salvation and endless 
happiness of the wnuwumbered myriads, beloved with 
everiasting love, are amply secured whom 
‘every needful provision, and all bicsseduess Is made 
Gene and etersity—He having become Vohin- 
responsible “for their forthcoming ‘in the 
venimms of bliss, to inherit the kingdom prepared for 
‘them, before tie foandation of the words 


Dard. of interest is 
the sacred eratice af truth. indis- 
boud. is the wary 
nites the eascade of goepel ic 
for eternal hopes... | 
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point of doctrine and matter others 
are; very. tem thems, 


"He has long felt “oY deplored this jonas ‘and, the 


deep interest he continues to cherish for the best 
interests of Zion, in the reforzaation of this delight- 
ful and soul-elevating part af divine adoration, in 
obviating the abjections referred to, 2. the ‘various 
selections extant, has induced him ‘te engage in this 
laborious wWidertaking. He has endeavoured 
“cnet Fouts; “heh WATS, 


believer (that: will prove-ot . benefit), bak 
which 
mot: over woaknets,» tt 
exubititing ther stremathen, the 
intredustion tthe infallible 
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and a view of the super-aboundings of Sovereign 
grace, over the aboundings of sin. As Jesus is the 


stituent parts of the song; and as his unparalelled 
achievements, as our Mighty Conqueror ; are the 
subject matterof these anthems, the father in Christ, 
the young man, and the babe, 


efficacy of gospel truth participated and enjoyed ; 
the celestial and transporting results emanating 
from the doctrines of grace in the experience of the 
saints; the sweetest testimonies of a living faith— 
the grateful expressions of ransomed sinners, and 

ans 
- Trinity of ‘Persons, their joint east harmo- 


| thin’ book: the 
Of our Tri-ane’ Jehovah follow,’ including their 


‘eternal acts; inthe settlements of grace ; their. de- 
“bestowments of Sovereign love to ‘the 


mess : in fact, here is thrown opena storehouse of | 


theme, and his harmonious redemption the con- 


the of teligion ; the glowing 
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PREFACE. Vv. 


Chureh in Christ to the praise of the glory of his 
‘grace: the electing love and grace of the Father : 
cidl honours—indescribably glorious redemption— 
brilliant achievements ; triumphant - resurrection, 
_ of the Holy Ghost, follow in the train. . Hymns of 
triumph ; spiritual worship ; approaching happiness ; 


eternal bliss ; and a cluster of 


No hymns have been purposely selected for the 
ordinances of Baptism and the Supper; Times and 
Seasons; and other miscellaneous subjects; BE- 
CAUSE many, that are most APPROPRIATE for such 
occasions, are inserted under the Title, and con- 
tained in, the life, sufferings, death, burial, and re- 
surrection of Jesus, &c., in their proper place. 


Praise is comely for the upright,” when as- 
‘sembled to worship the Most High—to acknowledge 
the grace eternal, which has butlived all the ravages 
- of time—to survey the mighty. transactions of the 
- doth it not become us to extol the gracious acts of 
our covenant God ; to celebrate his goings forth for 
our salvation, from everlasting ; to sound the high 


‘praises of Him who hath given us his dear Son, 
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PREFACE. 


and sent us redemption in Him? Should not-every 
song teem,with the grace of our divine deliverer; 
‘ record his mighty achievements ; proclaim his gle- — 
rious conquests, and endless reign? Jehovah, him- 
self; has appointed this delightful ordinance. . And, 
while, in the abodes of bliss, the heavenly inha- 
bitants quit their seats with their harps, and fall 
down on their faces, while singing the song which 
will be for ever new, in ascribing glory, honor, and 
praise, to Him who sitteth on the’ throne, and to 
the Lamb for ever: and, while honours are paid to 
an earthly sovereign in melody, in the national 
anthem, by an uncovered, erect, or prostrate multi- 
- tude, in token of their profound respect; shall we, 
who worship the King of kings, our God and 
Saviour, utter any thing in our songs Oat seme 
and most sublime? 


_. This, then, beloved Brethren, has been the pre- 
vailing design which has stimulated and propelled 
me forward to the completion of this volume; even 
the »glory of our-Triune Jehovah; to—promote 

the springs. of Zion’s. consolation; and under the 
in, Zion... And where is the sinner that has been’ 
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PREFACE. 


led from Sinai’s awful thunder, to enjoy unruffied 
serenity in the peaceful harbour of Calvary, but 
would rejoice in high commendations of the illus- 
trious interposer and deliverer of his imprisoned 
soul? Shall we, whose sins had, otherwise, cast us 
into the lake of fire and brimstone, to- endure its 
perpetual blaze throughout eternity, sing about the 
evils within us, or the momentary trials we are, in 
the perfection of His wisdom, called to endure, in 
the wilderness; to the CONSEQUENT exclusion. of 
the delightfully singular, and truly unparalelled love 
of our precious, our incomparable deliverer? Oh! 
no. This surely cannot, this must not, continue 
to be! | 


Oh! thou blessed Holy Ghost ; thou inspirer of 
our Songs of Praises, come. Blow, with thy south- — 
wind breezes from the shores of everlasting love, 
and from the heights of Calvary’s summit—blow ! 
Thou divine revealer of the fulness dwelling in my 
precious Saviour—blow ; O blow upon this spice- 
bed of gospel truth, that its sacred odours may 
exhale, and perfume the atmosphere of Zion, all 
around; to the inexpressible delight of its blessed 
inhabitants ; that their faith in the everlasting cove-— 
nant of peace may be abundantly strengthened, and 
a Triune Jehovah infinitely glorified and exalted, 
surpassing our highest thoughts and contemplations. 
May this feeble attempt be clothed with energy 
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and be exp 
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of the new-born; and the exal 


the hearts of the ransomed 


true spiritual worship, 


‘men; that the adorable name of° 


covenant Jehovah may be justly celebrated ; 


‘his’ perfeetions be praised and adored; und his 


from among 


glorious deeds of unchanging 


in the churches :—that, in fine, God in Christ, in 
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HYMNS OF PRAISE. 


THE TRINITY. 
Original. 8. 8. 6. 


In the bright gospel glass we see, 
The persons of the Sacred Three, 
ith equal greatness crown’d. 
The triune God in Christ is known, 
The One in Three, the Three in One ; : 
And there alone is found. 


By nature God, each Person’s known, 
Equal in pow’r—in essence one, 

The undivided Three. 
The same in majesty and might, 
Possess’d of endless life and right, 

To vast eternity. | 


Jehovah is the living God, 

The Father, Spirit,-and the Word, 
The Three that are the One. 
Whose equal honours, glory, pow 

Distinctly shine for evermore, 
In Christ, God’s ancient Son. 
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The same, Burnuam. 8.7) 
Gop in Three appears all | 
; In the everlasting One, 
| - Shines.the fulness of the Godhead, 
“Inthe person ofthe Son; 
Reigns in Three the great Jehovah, 
Reigns in all victorious | 


Shews his all transporti 
‘Through the bleeding rince of Peace. 
_ Sing th’ eternal Lord of glory, 
$ing the mercy pure and free, 
Mercy flowing from the fountain, 
 Of-theeverlasting Three; 
| ual all and all united, 435 
n the one eternal God, | 
Shining all with equals plendor, 
Through the rich blood. 
May we all with admiration, | 
Roll the cheering truth along, _. 
| Three in One be all the chorus, |. 
Threein One.beallthesong. 
Come thou triune God and 
Now descend in sovereignlove, 
Then we’ll sing with holy ardour; — 
our way to realms above. 
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| The same. 8.7. 


Great Jehovah, God by nature ; 
— in One, and One in waned d 
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Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Dwelling in eternity. 


Fountain of all life and being, 


Only known in light divine; 


In th’ incarnate Son believing, 


There we see thy glories shine. 


by reign will and favour, . 
Father, Son, and Spirit bear, 

All those names, and near relations, 
Which the gospel doth declare. 


Three are One, is sacred language; 
Mortals bow to truth divine! 

Father, Son, and blessed Spirit, 
_Evermorein Jesusshine! 


By the cov’nant of redemption, 


By the person of the Son, 
‘By ihe of adoption, 


behold the great Three One. BE 


All the werkt of man’s salvation, 
Brings to view a Triune God, © 


_ See the Father in election — 


And ‘the Son i in cleansing blood. 


When we view the new creation, 
There the Holy Spirit flames; 

Op’ning all the Father’s purpose, 
“Making known Jehovah’s names. 


Equal glory in salvation, 

ises to the sacred Three; 

Every branch of that deliv’rance, 
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The same. Original. L.M. 


Great God! thou infinitely wise, 
‘Whose glories dazzle mortal eyes, | 
Yet through the medium of thy Son, | 
Thou hast in saving splendour shone. - 


My soul thy glories would proclaim, _ 
And hymn thy great eternal name; — 
Let saints adore the sacred 
The one eternal Deity. a 


Praise to the Father’s sov’ reign ie 
That has enrolled my name above. _ 
Has made me one with Christ the Lord, 
And all my bliss in him secur’d. : 


| Praise to Jehovah God the Son, . 


For all the deeds his love has 


His mediatorial acts of grace 
‘Have rescued me from hell’s abyss. 


Praise to the Lord the Spirit, who, | 
Reveal’d our guilt, and ’scape from woe, 


Aids us with sweet reclining grace, ae 


To lean on J esus all our oey*. 


* 


| The same. 
Tue Father of glory, and Godof all gre 


Is Father of Jesus; and shines in his 
The Only Begotten, the Father displays, 
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Jehovah posses the of his 
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As Christ i 1s divine, he’ 8 begotten of none, — , 
With Father and Spirit, is true God alone, 
View Jesus as man, he’s 2 by she of God, 


As God-man he saved us shedding his 


blood. 


This great Mediator, i is wiiliiey to wear, 

The crown of a Savior, and honor to bear}. 

This Son of the Highest shall rule evermore, 

While angels and saints, lms bow down and 
adore. 


The blood of God’s Son which was shed 
‘when he died, 

Was blood of his Pasa a flow'd for his 
bride, 

His Person divine gave full worth to his blood. 

’T was shed to maintain the true justice of God. 


"Twas God bought our freedom though man 
bore the pain, 

Were Christ not J chovah, he’d suffer’d in 
vain ; 

Great wisdom divine, how glorious thy plan, 

To save guilty sinners, their God became man. 


All hail, holy Father and Spirit, and Son, 
Subsisting as Three, yet in unity One;.... 
All beaming resplendant in covenant grace, 


All visibly ae in Jesu’s ws face. 


| 
be the Father and his love, 


To whose celestial source we owe, 
* Prov. ‘vili, 24, 


B 2 


4 
Ry 
a 
So, 
ire 
igs 
~ 
» 
+ 
. 
Al 
Me 
‘ hy 
> 


‘Rivers of endless joyabove, 
And rills) of comfort here below. 


a Glory to thee great Son of God, 

| . From whose-dear wounded body rolls, 
_A precious stream of vital blood, __ 

ardon and life for dying souls. 


ge 


We give the sacred Spirit praise, 
‘Who in our hearts of sin and WOR, 
living springs of grace arise, 
__ And into boundless glory flow... 
Thus God the Father, God the Son, : 
And God the Spirit we adore; 


That sea of life and love unknown, : 
a bottom or ashe 
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| 
adore th’ eternal 
| Father, Word, and Holy Ghost. 
God o’er all forever blessed; 5 
Worshipp’d by the host. 
| Known and loved; 
“In the Saviour of the lost. 


meal all in name-and nature, 

Claiming honors all divine, 
their deeds of equal 

In the gospel mystery shine. . 
In our freedom, 
All their sov’reign acts combine. Hey 
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Three in One the King immortal, 
Known and loved in on our Lord: 
Triune source of life eternal, 
Thy perfections be adored : | 
Heavenly mystery, 
We in Jesus dwell in God. 
Three distinct, yet One in essence 
Faith believes-the fact divine; 
Each distinct in cov’nant office, 
In salvation all combine : 
Through the cross upon me hing. 


The same. Warts. 6. 6.8, 


To him that chose us first, 
Before the world began; 
To him that bore the curse, . 
save rebellious man: 
To him that formed our hearts anew, 
Is endless praise and glory due. __ - 


The Father’s love shall run, | 
Through our immortal songs; 

We bring to God the Son, » 
Hosannas on our tongues; 

Our lips address the Spirit’ S ‘name, 

With equal praise, and zeal the same. 


Let every saint above — 
And angels round the’ throne; 
For ever bless andlove 
sacred Three in One; 
Thus Heaven shall raise his honors high 
When earth and¢ime grow old and die. 
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Ler God the Father live: 


‘Ye saints employ: your Greath . =... 


Forever on our tongues; 


Sinners from 


The ground of ‘all their 


In honor tothe Sen, 
‘Who bought our:souls.from hell and death 

Give to the Spirit praise; 
Whose light, and pow’r, and grace conveys, | 

Salvation down to men, 
‘To the great One in Three-: 
The F ather, Son, and Be 


33 


| 
= 
: 
| 
>) 
q 7 | 


And now he lives;.and how hejreigns, 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. SAM 


To’ God the Spirit's ‘name, 
Immortal worship give,: 
Whose new creating pow’ 

Makes the dead sinaer live, 

‘His work completes the:great design, 
And fills the soul-with JY divine. "~~ 
Almighty: God! ; to thee... 

Be endless honors 
The undivided 
And the eternal One: | 
Where reason fails with all her pow'rs,: 


Giory to. God: the Trinity; 
Whose name hath mysteries inknown: ; 
In essence One, in persons T hree, 
A social nature, yet alone. 


When ‘all our noblest pow'rs ate joined eb 
ihe honors of thy name! to raise; | 
Thy glories.overmatch our minds, 
And angels faint beneath the praise. 
The ever tlessed and glorious Tring 
| JeHovAn the Father, Jehovah the Son, 
SPehovah the Spirit, the gloripus Three One 
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One God j in Three Persons, our souls shall 
adore, 
Whose love everlasting, i is fix’d on the poor. 


Each Person in glory, and majesty shine, ) 
In union, in beauty, in wisdom divine; 
Agree in the council, and bring forth the plan, 
How God can be just and yet justify man. 


The Father he chose us in Jesus his ison 

As flesh of his flesh, and bone of his bone; . 

In him we’re created; and live ‘cause © he 
lives, | 

And grow in the fulness of life that he gives. 


‘ 


Son, he redeem’d us trom sin and from 


thrall, 
And by his one he perfected, 
He paid off the debt we contracted by sin, 
And by his brought righteousness 
| 
The Spirit our bas most hi gh, 
His office it is, Christ’s work to 
He shews its completeness, and brings us to 
trust, 
Alone in his merits—the faithful and just. 


The Father he draws us to Jesus our friend, 
And Jesus receives us in love to the end; 
The Spirit he guides us in safety below, 
Till esus we see and full happiness know. 
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Praise to a Triune Jehovah. C.M. 


FATHER of mercies, ever blest, 
_ Accept the feeble lay; 
For love which gave the phyrek to Christ 


Before creation’s day. 


And ah! thou bleeding dying Lamb, 
Whose pity melts my soul; 


| Thy worm would magnify thy name, 


While endless ages. roll. 


Spirit of life, for whose blest pow’r, 
Faith fully fledg’d must stay; 

Ere she can stretch her wings and soar, 
Thro’ love’s unbounded way, 


Thy love dear Jesus, oh how free; - 
Thy grace has won my heart, 
So flit ing my soul is bound to thee, 

That nought can e’er part. 


Fain would I raise thy saree high, 
Almighty Pareclete; 

What of the Father andthe Son 
We know, is.at thy. feet. 


Thus, to the glorious Three in One 
(Throughout the upper skies, ) 
Shall endless praise before the throne, 


In ceaseless songs arise. 
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THE TRINITY. 
"In God we boast all the day. L. M. 


In Israel’s God we make our boast, * ax 


The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 


In Godhead One, in Person Three, ra 


Reveal’d, and yet a mystery. 


To comprehend thy wond’rous name; 
Or ’tempt thy Persons to explain, © 
easier far to span the sky, 

Or lave the boundless ocean dry, — 


high as heay’n, what can we do?’ 


Deeper than hell, what can we know? 
Not ‘ll the heav’nly hosts above, . 
Can tell us more than, God is love. 


Mysterious One! mysterious Three! . 


None can by searching find out hee; | 
Beyond the stretch of human i a ‘ 


Incomprebensible thou art. 


We bless thee that thou 

Thyself to-us,,our pardon seal’d; 

In thee alone we’ll make our boast, 
Pe. Father, Son, and holy Ghost. 


-PERFECTIONS OF gop. 


: ‘GREAT God, how infinite art thou! 
What worthless worms are we! 
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From the-formation of the sky, 


_ While thine eternal thought moves on, 


Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And own no God but thee. 


i thtone eternal ages stood, 

’er Seas or stars were maile ; 

Thou art the ever living’ God, 
Were all the nations dead. 


Nature time quite naked lie, 
To thi e immense survey ; 


To the great burning day. 


rnity, with all its years, 
Stands present in thy view, 
To thee there’s nothing old appears ; 
Great God! there’s nothing new. 


Our lives through various scenes are drawn, 
And vex’d with trifling cares, 


Thine undisturbed affairs. 


Great God! how infinite art thou! 
What worthless worms are we! 

Let the whole race of creatures oud! 
And own no God thee. 


16. 
‘Watts. 


RisE, rise‘my soul, and: leave the ground, 


Stretch all thy thoughts abroad, 


And raise up every tuneful sound, 
To praise th’ eternal God.. 


" Long ere the lofty skies were sprees! 


Jehovah fill’d his throne; 
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oO angels 
Maker 


His boundless years can ne’er decrease, 


But still. maintain their prime ; 


Eternity's his dwelling place; 


While like a tide our minutes flow, 
The present'and the past, 

He fills his own immortal NOW, | 
And sees Ourages waste: 
The sea will‘soon shrink all away, 

And flame melt down the skies; ~ -. 
Our God‘shall live an endless ¢ 
When old creation dies. 


God Inte. 
How shall I th’ sternal Gad 


infinite. unknown? - 


Who can ascend his. high abode, 
Or venture near his throne... 
The great Invisible! he dwells, — 
Concealed in dazzling light; 
But his,all searching eye reveals al 
secrets of: ‘the night, 


Those watchful eyes that ed 
Survey the world around; 


| all our are. irown ‘d. 


His wisdom is aboundlessdeep, | 
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Speak we of sirengtlit his arm‘is strong, 
To save, or to destroy; 

Infinite years his life projong, 
And endless is his joy. Hel 


He knows no shadow of a change, 
Nor alters his decrees; 

Firm as a rock, his truth remains, _ 
To guard his promises, 


Justice upon a dreadful throne, 
Maintains the rights of God;_ 

While mercy sends her pardon down, 
Bought with a Saviour’s blood. © 


Now to my soul immortal king 
Speak some forgiving word, 

Then'*twill be double joy to sing, 

The.glories of my rd. 


‘same. Warts, ©: 

THY names how infinite they be!» 
Great everlasting One; | 


Boundless thy.might and majesty, 
And unconfin’d thy throne... 


Thy glories shine with rays’ so bright! 
How wondrouslargethy grate. 


Immortal day breaks:on.oursight, — 


And Gabriel veils:his-face. 


Thine essence is:ai vast ‘abyss, 
Which angels cannot sound, 

An 
Where our thoughis are drown'’d:. 
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The of creation lie, . . 
Beneath enlighten’d minds; 

‘Thoughts can ascend above the sky, Lint 
And fly before the winds. 


Reason may grasp the massy 
And stretch from pole to pole: 
But half thy name our spirits fill, 
_ And overloads our souls. 


In vain our haughty reason swells, 
For nothing’s foundin thee, 
But boundless inconceivables, 
And vasteternity, 


Greatness of God. Waren. C. 


How wond’rous great and glorious 
Must the Eternal be; 

Who dwells amidst the dazzling light, 

Of vast infinity. 


Our soaring spirits ur rise 
Tow’rd the celestial throne; 
Fain would we see the Three, 
And the Almighty One. 
Our reason stretches all its wings, 
| | And climbs above the skies; 


But still how far beneath thy feet, = > 
Our grovelling reason lies. 


Lord, here we bend.our humble 
And awfully adore; 

For the weak pinions af our: minds, | 

stretch a thought no more. 
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‘Thy glories infinitely 
Above our lab’ring tongue ; 
vain the highest seraph 
; Toformanequalsong.. 
In humble.notes our faith, at 
The great mysterious king ; 
While angels strain their no bler powers, 
And sweep immortal string. 
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Prestience of Jehoval Jesus. Original, C. M. 


rejoice, "midst all thy woe, 
Fear not whate’er betide ; | | 
_ Jehovah Jesus is thy friend, _ | 
His knowledge infinite, beheld, 
All things that come to pass; — 
And all the schemes of hell ay bare, 
To his omniscient glance. 


 _-His boundless wisdom has ordain’d, 
q All our predestined way stifle 
Frustrates the deep of hell, 


His eyes with.ceaseless watchfulness, 
Secures the saints of God ; 

. or he perceives the thou hts of men. 
"And plans of he's abode.. 


everlasting arms of pow’r,. 

all saints. gis | 
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DivinELY wise Jehdvah' moves, 
In all his wond’rous works and 
These worlds he wisély fix'’d'and form’d,' 
To-spread his just and endless 


In highest wisdom he ordain’d, 
That men and angels: should exist ; 
That men or angels ne’er should eins 


The gracious purpose of his ‘breast.’ 


In wisdom, infinite, he drew, 
Th’ eternal plan his will has chose, : 
To make his grace and justice known, 
Respecting both his friends and foes. 


Wisdom contriv’d the wond’rous scheme, | 
To make the chosen church secure; 
And when polluted, found.the 

To make her spotted garments pire. ) 


This way we find in Jesu’s blood, - 
Where wisdom shines with beightebtiteys: 
And draws the true believer's heart, Bit oft 


God eternal Christ: "LAM, 


Ys, who the highest joys would 
O think on everlasting love ; 
Before all worlds it did exist, 


fh Jehovah’s glorious f 
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Then, O; how ancientig the date, 
How free, and how su remely great! — 
So great, that mortals here below, — 
_Ne’er can express or fully know... 


Eternal love'join’d Abr’ ham’s seed, 

To Jesus their eternal Head ; 
Stor’dshis rich fulness with ‘all good, 
_ And gave the whole through Calv’ry’s blood. 


All the vast blessings time can bring, | 
From this,eternal fountain spring; ... 

_ The sacred streams yield heav’nly peace, 
Celestial joy, and growing bliss. Vi 

_ This love abundantly confirms, 

The wav'ting faith of feeble worms 

Oh! ’tis an everlasting rock, 


The of God's love. L. M. 


Wno can é’er fathom God's rich love, 
Not all the heav’nly hosts above; 
The angel ne’er'can trace, 
The end of great Jehovah’s grace. — 


None can.e’er know its vast, extent, | 

_ No, not the most exalted saint; .. bee 

Its length, its breadth, its depth, its height, 

Is far beyond a creature's sight. 
How rich, how free, isilove divine, N 

_ O, how resplendent doth it shine }, , () 
Its bursting glory charms the saints, 
And banishes their sad. 
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The highest pleasures we can prove, __ 


Flow from this great ‘and glorious love. 
_O, ’tis a most delightful thing, == 
This éndless love to chant and sing. 


| God of all 


ce, to thee we pray, 


of thy love and more display; 
And when we in the heav’nly throng 


Infinite love s 


be our epee 


Wire Lord and ours, 
A coy’nant,once was.made, 


Whose bonds are firm and sure, i 
Whose glories ne’er shall fede}. 
Sign’d by the sacred Three in One, , 


‘In mutual love e’er time begun. 


‘Firm as the lasting hills, 
This cov’nant shall 

Whee potent shalls and wills 
Make’ev'ry- blessing sure; 


When ruin shakes all nature’s: Gales: 


Its jots-and: tittles stand:the 


Here the vast seas of grace, 
Love; ‘peace, and mercy flow; 
That all the blood bought race, | 


~~ men ‘and ‘angels know ; 


Oh, sacred deep without a het 
Who shall thy: limits e’er explore! 
Here when thy feet'shall fall,” | 


«Believer; shalt 
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Grace to restore thy soul, owl i 
And pardon, full and free ; Beit 
Thee, with delight, shall God behold, 

A chosen sheep of Zion’s fold. 


And when through Jordan’s flood, fo | 
Thy God shall bid thee go | 
His arm shall thee defend, 
And: ‘vanquish ev'ry foe; 
And in this cov’nant thou shalt view, 
Sufficient strength to bear thee through. 


| ‘The same. ‘C. M. 
BENEATH the sacred of God, 
Behold a river rise ! 
he streams are peace an pard’ning 
Descending from the skies. 
Ana minds ‘can ne’er explore, 
his deep unfathom’d sea, 
void. of bottom, shore, 
lost in Deity.. .. 
We stand ‘amaz’d; and 
Or why, this ocean rose, 
That wafts salvation, down to men, 
traitors and hisifoes! | 


The love of the Father. 


THE greatness of the. Father’ 8 love, 
Tous he did commend, 
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His loye’s eternal, infinite, 


When he the Saviour from 2° 


f 


_ Into the world did send. 


His own beloved Son he gave; 1th. 


That in his bosom lay ; 


To flow'to usalway. 


‘His justice did the shepherd smite, 
standing,in our place; 
That onthe little ones-he might, 


- Now turn his hand of grace. 


That his heart’s love might passage have 


The Father’s love’s & ‘boundless sea, 


all our: blessings:flow ; 
Its depths unfathonable are, 
Beyond what we can know. 


Unchanging, full and free: 
In this he rests with great delight, 
Andjoysinsuchaswe 


With loving kindness’ draw us’ Lord, 
To live to thee always; 


_ New strength to.us this will afford, 


-Kenr. L.M. 


"Twas with-an everlasting love, 
That God his own elect falaneed, 
Before he tiade'the worlds above; 


Or earth on her huge columns pace, 
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Long ere the sun’s.refulgent.ray, \’ 
Primeval shades of, drove, 
They onhissacred bosomlay, 
Loved with.an everlasting love.) 
Then in the glass of his decrees, | 
Christ and his bride appear’d as one ; ; 
Her sins by imputation, his, 
While she in spotless splendour, shone. 
O love, how. high thy glories swell, 
How great, immutable, and fr ee! 
_ Ten thousand sins as black as hell, 
_ Are'swallow’d up,.O love, in thee, 
Coiéd when a wretch defiled with sin, 
At war with heav’i, at i gt with hell, 


A slave to every lust within, 
Who living, lived but to rebel. 


Believer, here thy comfort stands; 
From first to last salvation’s flee ; 

everlasting love demands, 

“The Tove of God. Row. 


Jenovan fix’d his wondrous 
On us, in Christ, his Son; | 
Amazing grace?! that shines above, — 


‘Whate’er beside wasdone. _ 
The spring of pure.eternal joy, - 

Is in love Fane 
Dear Lord, our noblest powers employ, 


To praise.such love as thine. Mi 
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And while he in, Jesus, their, souls all 
 @pprove, 
So shal] choveh abide in his love, 


Immense Loves» Original. ©. M. 
BEHOLD the measureless abyss, 
God’s'‘eternal 
__ And trace the everlasting source | a 
Of blessingsfromabove, 
“Ne line can sound the mighty deep, ww” 
Of this immortal sea; ad 
; ‘It wash’d.o’ er all the shores of ‘guilt, are 
And swept itallaway. 
In its wide bosom Christandhis 
everlasting lay ; 
Unmovy'd, by all the storms of time, in 
The same to endless day. avi 
‘Love open'd all its heart at Once, . 
‘When God bestow'd his Son: 
For, through the channel of his aT 
streams that from this 
Make glad the church of God ; 
Doth watt us,to.the shores of bliss 


‘32. 

Love.. Pearson. 0s. 


‘Wane Jesus.in love my affection engages, 
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This sweet consolation, each trouble: assuages 
He'll, ne’er cease to me, 
| no. | 
Drove duit of myself, my own 
loathing, 
“To! Christ, iny dear Saviour, for shelter 1 


4 


He graciously foeds me, and” 
And ne'er will me, never, 


4 cling to his cross, I see m 


alvation 
"Tis. complete, I'm re 
woe 


and rejoice, there is ation,’ 
To in a Christ Jesus: aht never) oh, 


Since Ch Christ my Head, this joy 


“His bo th to ‘which aSfection J glow, | 
Althoug h I'm the most insignificant member, 
“Gant be fulk without me, ah! never, oh, no., 


Triumphantly glorious our Head’ BS», 
cended, Dis 

of er death and the grave all: ‘their pow’ 
laying” 

This gains usa reg 3 when time shall ‘be 

Death no more ‘shall hold us, ah! never, 
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We look, and we long for thy glorious ap- 


pearing, 
' baie pleasure at home we more fully shall 
now ; 
Safe lodged in thy arms, all thy glory then 
sharing, 


. Nor leave thee for ever, ah | never, oh, no. 


N o more shall we mourn that thy face thou’rt 
concealing, 

No Satan, no sin, 
But ever behold thee fresh ae revealing, 
come Lord, ever.so. 


sinners and sing in sweet of 


to Je esus, the of days ;: 
Whose love to his all his 
Tmame!l « rf 
Is to all, and through all, “fot ever ‘aiiieien. 
The same in the cov ‘nant, behold how’ he 
Engag’a to pay justice and haw their de- 


The same on the cross, when he vanguish’d i 


his foes,.. 

The’ same when triumphant from death he 3 

The same “when in darkness as when 


‘His heart overflowing with love unto thee ; { 
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_ The same when a captive, or. sold er siDy.- 
The worst of all that thy be in 


The-same at the banquet, when. he o'er thy 


head, 
His banner of love everlasting shall preted: 


The same when thy acorn he proves with 

- For though he chastise thee, he still is ay 
God... 


The same when the: Jordan of death 
shall tread, m 
Above all its billows to lift up thy head 
Then sing, O believer, give praise to his name, 
In life, death, or dying, he’s Jesus the same. 


O'ER, mercy’ 8 unfathom’d abyss; 
The vessel of mércéy ‘shalf rove’ ne 
O‘erwhelm’d with ineffable-bliss,.. 

And oceans ofpermanentloye: 
When ages and ages. are gone, 
_ Fresh glories shall rise to the view, - te 
And rolling eternallyon, .. i 

For ever their bliss shall 1 renew. 


The remnant in Jesus that’ s bless ‘d, " soe Lg 
Which God from eternity chose, 
Shall enter the ‘haven of rest, 
Though earth, hell, and sin shall’6 in, 
Then O! how delightful the song, 


“Whee all in’ the chorus shall jomn, 
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The as well as the strong, 
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“The of mere Kenr. 8.8. 6. 
Wuen mercy’s building to complete, 


Which hell, nor sin, could e’er defeat, | el 

‘The topmost stone shall rise ; 
Then shouting grace the blood-wash’d 
Ofev'ry tribe and ev'ry tongue, 


‘Shall rend the vaulted skies. 


Then shall the church, while séraphs | 
Outshine the sun’s meridian blaze, 
Inher divine array; 
While gracé;eternity dlong, 
Shall'sound in high immortal song, 
That sweet harmonious lay, . 


Founded: in grace forever sure, 

‘When time his race hath run ; 
Cemented with a Saviour’s blood, 


‘Who, fur his. saints the 
An mystic union one. 


In God's'great will: the scheme was Iai 
Before his hands the mountains a L 
his arms of love oF 
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And hid moments 
That keeps a rom the skies ; 
Soon shalt thou bid the world adieu, 
With sorrows, sins, and 

«Lift up with j joy thine eyes. =... 


i 
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Tuy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song, 
The joy of heart, and the boast of 
fomgue; .. 
Thy free gtace alone, from the first to the last, a 
Hath won my ee and bound my oe 
fast. 
Th mercy, in exem Hell; 
Pll sing, and its wonders tell, 
"Twas Jesus my friend, when he hung on the. 


tree, aT 
Who open’d the Channel of m mercy fo ; for me 


Without thy sweet mercy 1 could notlive hav, 
Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair; | 


But through thy free goodness my sp irits 


And he he that me still keeps mealive. 


The door of thy mercy stands open ‘all day, 
Toth’ poor and the needy who by the: 
| way; te) te fi 
Nosinner shall ever be.sentempty back, 
Who comes:seeking mercy for. ‘snake. 


"Great Father of mércies thy goodness 
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All All praiso raise to the Spirit whose whisper disine|. 
me 


rey and pardon ate Tigi 


Mercy divine is sovereign, free, 

And infinitely great); wh 
Ancient as yast eternity, 


And most divinely sweet. ! 


‘The wondrous 1 mercy of a God 
an apostate race, | 


App ies the balm of Jesu’s blood,” a 
yields @ sacred peace. 


‘Pardon and life, and heavenly j joys, vf 
Flow-from this living sp’ ring’; 
Streams of rich blessings ever 


Tig rey buries all com 
Ont how she ‘triumphs: o'ér'the paints, 
And makes them’ ‘triumph’ too: 


‘Rolls from the throne of God above, 
Rich -mercy’s healing floods) 
‘Proceeding rom love 
great Immaniel’s ‘ apd 4 


The Spirit opens all the 
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Everlasting Mercy, 
the hath died for me, 
is is my hope, m my rest; 
Hither when he 
_ Away, sad doubt and anxious fear! i 
Mercy is all that’s written there. | 


Tho’ waves and storms go o'er my head, 
__ Tho’ strength & healt goes 
Tho’ joys be wither'd all, and dead, 
And ev’ry comfort be ‘withdrawn, | 
-Stedfast on this my soul. relies ; 
Electing mercy neyerdies. 
Fix’d on this ground shall. I remain, . 
Tho’ my heart fail, and flesh decay 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, ... . 
When earth’s melt away ; | 
Mercy’s full pow’r I then shall prove, 
Lov with an everlasting love, ae 


‘Loving kindnéss. ‘Minbar! M. 


soul, in in joyfal. lay lays,. 
And sin eemer’s 
He justly ty a song from thee, 


His loving-kindness, O how free 


He saw me ruin’d in the fall, 
Yet lov’d me notwithstanding 
He saved me from my lost seensaihea 


His loving kindness, 
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Tho’ num’rous host#’éf mighty foes, 
Tho’ earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads ‘my soul along, 
His loving-kindness, how strong 
Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, ~ ‘ale 


q 


Soon all my mortal pow’rs must fail; 
QO! may my last expiring breath; 
His loving kindness, sing in death! f. 
Then let me mount and soar away, 
To the bright worlds of endless day?’ | * 
sing with rapture and surprize, 
His loving-kindness in the skies. one 
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He trusts in our Rédeenier’s hatds 
His glory and his grace. 


Then O! my soul, forbear complaints, Lie 


__ Since Christ and we are one; 
God is faithful téhis saints, 
_ Is faithful to his Son, . 


Beneath his smiles my heart has lived, 
And part'of heav'n 
I praise his name for 
And trust ‘him ‘for the 
Truth and faithfulness of God. N—" 
Ye humble saints, proclaim { 
The horiors of a faithful God: a 


7 
i 
| 
| 
| 
~ 
4 
i 
Fait God 
| 
| 
ii rm nis promise 
ti 
| 
| 
| 
; 
| 
i 
| 
> 
| 
| 
4 
be 4 
a ae 
Re 
| | 
4 
hin 


How just and true are all Malware: 
How much: above your highest 


The words his sacred lips declare, 
Of his own mind the image bear; 

What should Him tempt from 
Blest in his 4 


He will not. his great 
A God all truth can never lie : : C 
As well might he his bein 
As break his oath, or wo 


Let frighten’d rivers change their st 
Or backward hasten to their source; __ 
Swift through the air let rocks be hurl’d, 


And mountains, like the chaff, be whi irl’d. 


Let suns and stars forget to rise, és | 
Or quit their stations in 'the skies ;. 
Let heay’n and earth both pass aways 


Eternal truth shall ne'er decay. 


True to his word, God gave his “aia 
To die for crimes which men had done: 3 


Best pledge! he never will revoke _ 


Bua 


4 just God and a 


O! tue pow'r of love divine! 
its, heights and can tel 
Tell Jehovah’s grand d esign, 

‘To redeem: from hell. 
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Myst’ry 


e the great made. 


‘Fally T am justified, 


Guiltless since for me he died; 


Jesus, now to. thee E bow, 


Saved unto the utmost now, 


43. 
‘of God. Warts.” 


T'o him that earth’s 


Sway the crektton ‘as he please. 
Praise to the g 


That bid the new made world 
And stronger than the ‘solid po 
On which the wheel of nature To 
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praise speak my joys” 


Free from sin, and more thon free!’ inane 


Righteous since he lived for tie. 
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Let thy grace my tongue 
br 
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everlasting | be p paid 
ation laid; ~ | 


Praise to the God ‘whose strong 


of the Lord 
Who rules his "his word, 
there’as strong as his decrees, 
He sets his kindest promises. 


Firm are the words his. prophets gi 
Sweet words on which is children live, 
Each of them is the voice of God, Sy 
Who spoke, and spread his skies abroa 


Each’of then powerfdl as'that'round 
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T’ embrace the me 
And call the joys of heav’n our.own. 


Then, should the earth’s old pillars shake, 


And all the wheels of nature break; __, 
ur steady souls should fear no more. 
han solid 

Our everlasting hopes arise _ ) 

Where th’ eternal Builder reigns, 

And own his power maintains. 


God’é love and faithfulness in Christ. C.M. 


Bzrors the earth or worlds were 


Thy heart to us did move ; 
Election no had, 
And endless is thy love. 


For us the great Redeemer died ; 
Why are we, then, ashamed ? 


We stand for ever justified, 


And cannot be condeme’d! 


If once the love of Christ we feel — 
Upon our hearts impress’d 


The mark of that celestial seal | fi 


never be erased. 


The peace, which Jesus’ ploer procures, | 


_ And fixes in our hearts ; 
To all eternity endures, 
Nor departs. 
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To credit what th’ Almighty saith, 
e of is Son, 


rocks when billows roar. 
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The subjects of his high decrees. 
Doth not the workman’s extend 


And mould it to a nobler end, 


mark out some 


The thunder of whose dreadfnl word, 


Then let the, seints rejoice 
While tray’lling here belows 
Till they ascend to Christ their Ki j 
these. flow. 


Goats Supremacy. Warts, LM. 


Benotp the potter and the clay, 
He forms his vessels as he please: _ 
Such is our God; and such are ve, 


O’er all the masg, which part to choose 


“And which to leave for viler tse? 


Dispense his favours. as he will,. 
Choose some to. life, while others 
And yet be. just.qud sh | 
What if to make his terror k i 


He lets his patience long 
Suff’ring vile ta ge 


What if he means: to show grace, | 
And form thent fit for jo 


Shall man repl ainst the Lord, 
And call er’s Wa hate 
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Can crush a — worlds to dust 
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But O my soul, if truth so’ bright! 
Should dazzle and confound thy hy sight, 
Yet still his written word obey,) 
And wait the gréat decisive’ 
Then shall he make hig justice known | 
And the whole his throne, 
With joy or terror’ shall confess; 

_ The glory of his 

iW 


God's Dominion Watts. GM. 


Lire, death, and hell, and worlds aN 


Hang on God’s decree; 
He sits on no precarious throne,” 
Nor borrows leavé'to BH. 
Chain’d to’ his throne, a volume’ Ties, 


With all the fates of men, 
With eve at form and size, sa 


His tinfolds the book; E 


And makes his counsels 
Each op’ning leaf, and ev ty stroke 
F some deep design. fain 


Here, he exalts neglected worms’ 


bined 


To sceptres and @ crown ; 


And theré the following pag he 


And treads the monarch ¢ own.” 


Nor God the reason gives ; 


Between the folded leaves. 
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Not Gabriel ask¥ ithe reason whys” 


Nor dates the favourite angel 
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is the Lord—should I 


OQmayIfind my name, 44 


It is the Lord—enthroned in light, 
Whose claims are alldivine; 
Who has an undisputed right, malt ; 
govern me and mine. 


Or contradict his will ; 
Who cannot do but what is just, 
And must be righteous still. 


It is the Lord—whose matchless skill i 
Can, from afflictions, raise 
Matter, eternity to fill 
With ever growing ¥ 
It is the Lord—my. cov nant 
Thrice blessed be hisname! 
Whose gracious promise, sealed dai bl od, 
Must ever bé' the same. 
His cov’nant.will, my soul defend, 
Should nature’s self expire; ... ... 
And the,Great. Judge of all descend 
In awful flames of fire! 


And can my. soul, with hopes like, thege, 


Be sullen, or repine? 


No, gracious, God! take thou ‘please, 


In thy fair book of life and grace, 
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But few among the carnal’ wi 


But few of noble race; tee 
Obtain the favour of thine ey 


Almighty Kingof Grace.) 


He takes the men of meanest name : | 
For sons and heirs of God; 
And thus he pours “OY 


On honourable blood. 
He calls the fool, and makes hia hide’ ie 

The mysteries of Hits grace, 
To bring aspiring wisdom 

And all its pride abase. : es 


Nature has all its slories le 

When brought his ne; 
No flesh shall in his.presence. i wage 


But i in the Lord alone. ad 


Ler the whole race‘of creatures wai 

Whate’er his: sov'reign ‘voice form’d;. 
-‘He'governs’ with 30 wtf ag 


Ten thousand ages eré the 
Were into motion brought,” >" 
All the “yeats atid worlds 
Stood present to his thought." 
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There’s sparrow worm 
But’s found in his decrees;5 
He raises monarchs’ to their bi: 
And sinks them as he please. 


If light attends the course I run, 
"Tis he provides those rays; 
And ’tis his hand that hidesmy sun, q 
_ [fdarknessclound my days. 4 
When he reveals the book of life, rc 
Omaylreadmyname, 
Amongst the chosen of his 
The followrs of the Lamb! 


tion. LLMs. 
 Predestina 


D eternal state ofman, 
Ere time its rapid course: began’; 
‘ Appointed by firm decree, | 
To endless joy Or misery: 


"T'was nought in saints or reprobate’ | 
That moved him, or, ‘to love, or hates gut} 
"Twas his unerring will that fix’d: © /. 
That great eternal guiph betwixt) 


Fix’d was the vast eternal deep? 
Between the goats and choseh sheep; 
Norican d)union ¢’er places, 


_ All glory to the great I AM, 
Whilst ‘of the human race | ‘big, 
Will never’ or taste his 
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blessings on atoni 


‘By which I’m reconcil 
And praise be to.the § crit, 
Who frees from sin, , cads to! hea 


"Twas fix’d i in God’s eternal mind,» 
When his dear sons should oti 
From everlastin he déereed 
Wher ev ry should be convey'd. 


Determin’d was the manner hops. 

Eternal favours he’d bestow ; 4 
Yea, he decreed th’ ev’ry placed is 
Where he would shew. triumphant 


The ev'ry means were fix'd u 

Through which his gov’reign love 
The time and place, yea, means and. m« 
Were all determin’d by our God,’ 


Vast were the settlements of grace, : 
On millions of the human 
And ev’ry favour richly giv’n, 
Flows from the high decree of heav'n 
In ev'ry mercy, fulland free, 
A sov’reign God I wigh,to see ; 
To see how grace, free has reign 
Yes, dearest: Lord, ’tis my desire, ..... } 
Thy :wise appointments: to admire; 
And trace the footsteps, of my, God... 101 
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But oh, the glories of thy. 


Becomes. the | eupiof a Gotby vod 
Infinite lengthy:beyon@ the bounds,:. | 
Where stars revalve theamdittle rounds. 


The lowest. step 
Rises too ‘high for Gabriels feet;! iW 
In ‘vain the ofty 
To reach the height withi'wond’ring’ eyes’ 


Lord, what, sliall eartli or ‘ashes i 
We would adore thy’ greatness too’; 
From sin and @tistitd ‘we ¢ 
The Great, thé’ Holy; and the 


Earth;from afar has. heard thy y dame, 


i 

Leave all our "soaring thoughts behind. V 

| God is in heayen,-and. man: below,::: 

Yet condescends,his throne te.bow hah, 

| Ye heaven, bortt-saints, ‘in’ sacred 

Now lift your voige, sound his praise.» 


‘Inrinrre Sotirce of all the grace” 
That gaves rebellious 
love in Jesus” / 
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justice. now appears, | 


comes down in rolling 


That occupiedsthy thought; 
Before the speck 
to, light, is brong 

boundless wisdom we admire, 

at join’d in union firm, |‘ Pag 
natures of our glorious Christ, 
A Head, and Raving. One 


And opens glory’s gate. 


Truth sheds her brightest 
all its boundless 
h. the crose.it streams... 


And 


| glorious mystery of love, 


‘Sweet harmonizing plan; 
«Where all Jehovah's honours blaze 
The love ofall she sored te 
every| attribute appears)... oF 


Perfections. Warts. LM. 


with open volume stands 


. Lo spread.her:Maker’s praise abroad...) 
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Waar wonder of wonders the cross does | tine 


But in that rescued 'man, 
His brightest form of glory eedly at 

Here on t the cross ‘tis fairest drawn 
In precious blood and crimson lines. 


Here his whole name appears dontiplete, 
Nor saint can tell, or angel prove, 

Which of the letters ‘best is writ, ii 
The wisdom, justice, pow’r, or love. | 


i 


Here I behold his inmost.heart,.. 
Where and vengeance sweetly 
Piercing is Son with we t smart, 
To make the purchas’d pleasures mio 


O the sweet wonders of that cross, | 
Where God the Saviour lov’d aa aya 7 
Her noblest life my spirit draws By, 
From his dear wounds and bleeding side. 
I would for ever speak his name oe 


In sounds to mortal ears We 


‘With angels join to praise the Lamb, om 


at his throne. 
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harmonizing tee 10s. 


| 
An inflexibly just, yet an all rious 
Perfections in harmony blaze forth to view, 


And all the designs — 


ed 


: 

> 


1 
3 


rt 
ri 
J 
} 
4 
4 
j 
i 
t 
n 
F q "7 4 
ag 
“4 a 
4 | 
| 
¥ i 
Wis 
i 


And is fully punished for ohjects of 


reatest disclosures of God ever seen, |) 


forth in, this. (mysterious 


‘The rinity in their great acts are disp lay ‘d, 


In Personal glory revealed to the one 


Compassion and justice in harmony meet, 

Free grace and strict equity joyfully greet ; 

Here mercy resplendent 
stores, 


And God, our dear “cuz throws. open 


heaven’ s doors. 


Here infinite wisdom’s display’d to the full, 
And Satan’s designs are made void and null ; 

His holiness flaming unsullied doth shine, — 
While justice maintains all the eee di- 


V vine. 


Eternal veracity unfolds all its lines; | 


Love everlasting the basis isseen, —_ 
And infinite shines through 
the scene. 


The law is establish’d, its ‘olaibie magnified, 

And justice eternal in full satisfied; _ 

is most heinous, damning 
ase, 


This greatest of themes, be all my deli | 
Survey’d in its breadth, its 


In the arms of his justice is carried to heay PP 
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The great of glory: for ever is 4 
Adored and uplifted etermity: round,’ 
His name shall be great 
redeemed 

For ever and ever shall fill ev | 


| 


 &6, | | 
The of Divine Perfetiont. 


How suited to our need ; ot el 
The grace that. raises fallen man, . ‘weaved 
Is wonderful indeed ! 


"Twas wisdom form’d the design, 
To ransom us when lost ; 5 i} 


And love’s unfathomable mine piy'f 
Provided all the cost. 


Strict justice, with approving look, poo 
The holy cov’nant'sealed;s 
And truth and power undertook .. I 
The whole should be fulfilled, 


‘Truth, wisdom, justice, pe and 
In all their din | 
When Jesus left t e courts 
And died to save hisown. 


Truth, wisdom, justice, p wr and’ love viol 


Are equally display 


“Ope Advocate Head. 3 
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Astonish’d angels stoop to 
y reigns, (| ‘ 


Yes, mercy reigns, and J ustice too, 


Such are the wonders of our God; levi 


save from wrath’s vindictive rod, 


Now sin appears deserving death oad’ 
Most hateful and ‘abhorr’d A 
And yet the sinner lives by faith;) rea | 


The same. LM. 


O Love! beyond conception 


That form’d the vast stupendous si 


Where all divine perfections meet, 
To reconcile rebellious man! , 


There wisdom shines in fullest blaze, " 


And justice all her rights maintains ; i 


_ While mercy o’er the guilt 


In Christ they both harmonious 


He paid to justice allitsdue,. 


And now he fills the 


And the amazin depths of grace; _ | 


The chosen sons of A 


Harmony of Divine Attributes, 


-Fatuer, how wide thy glory shines!) W 


Known through the earth by thousand aia 
By thousands ei the skies. 
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The highest angel never saw 


Here the whole Deity is known, 


Now the full glories of the Lamb ‘ 


O may I bear some humble 


Wonder and: joy shall tune my heart, 


Part of thy name divinely stands 
On all thy creatures writ,.. 


They shew the labour of thine: hands, | 


Ori impress of thy,feete. 


But when we view thy strange design 
To save rebellious worms, 

Where vengeanée and compassion join 
In their ivinest forms ; “argh! 


Our thoughts are lost in reverend awe, wie 
We love and we adore ; , 


So much of God before. 


Nor dares a creature guess, 


Which of the glories brightest 


The justice or the grace. 4 


(When sinners broke their Father’s 


The dying Son atones ; 


Oh the dear mysteries of the cross! 


The triumph of his groans !) 


Adorn the heav’nly plains; 


Bright cherubs learn Immannel’s name, 


And try their choicest straims. 


In that immortal songt 


And love cotmmand tongue: 
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Not an attribute is stained ; 


you shallibe winners; 


Jehovah's in dhs Salvation. i 


GapsByY. 8. 7; 
Trutu and mercy meet together, 
Righteousness and embrace ; 
Each perfection of Jehovah, 
Meet and shine in Jesus face, ¥ 
Here the Father 
Can be just, and save by g 
What a field of consolation, 
Here, no jarring notes ar 
Zion has a full salvation, | 
_And shall all her foes confound ; 
Each believer 
_ For his hope has solid ground. 


Justice hath no loss sustained, 
Truth remains in perfect light $ 


All'in one grand cause unite eth 
Saved sinners 


Must and shall in God delight. 


Here’s a cord that can’t be broken, 
O, my soul, with wonder tell, 
God himself the word hath’ 8 ken, 
Zion with her Lord shall dwell 
Reign in spite-of earth and hell. 


e much esteemed sinners, 


O 


Soon with shall be erown'd : 
And for ever. 
‘Shall the dare, to Christ redound. 
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The Harmon Divine P ections in the Sal- 


vation of t hurch, W.H. We ts. C, M. 


the Church majestic rise, 
From Adam’s ruin’d race; 

Built by the Former of the skies, 
For his resplendent grace. 


Grace, matchless grace, divinely fr free, @ P 


To save rebellious worms, . 
Runs through the whole eternity” 
Of God’s unchanging terms. 
Love, boundless, eyerlastin 
The eat foundation laid, .., 
And all the building fitly proves . 
The wisdom ofits head. 
By Justice proved, stern J ustice ane 
The deed of her 


While Mercy writes in blood-sta int Hines, 


The cov’nant of her 


Law’s cancell’d bond no more appears 

But Truth eternal witness bears... , 
That she has stood the | att 


His sov'reign pow’r, his firm decrees, 
Her lasting comfort proves: 

Electing, free, resistless grace 
Doth all her fears remove. 


ry 


Love, mercy, pow’r,' and matchless | grace, 


Thy,church -will ever sing 3. 


And shout through everlas da 
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What thoughts-of peace 


God's Thoughivon Zion. 6.6. 8. 
How ious are thy thoughts, « 

Which o ‘er my bosom 

They swell beyond my 

_ And captivate my soul ; ey. 

How great their sum, how high thes rise, 

Can ne’er be known beneath the skies. 

Preserv’d in Jesus, when 
My feet made haste.to hell ; 
And there should T have gone, 
But thou dost all things 


love was great, th mercy free,” | 


ich from the pit deliver’d' me. 


‘Before thy hands had made 
The sun to-ruleithe day, ©. 
Or earth’s\foundation laid, 

_ Or fashion’d Adam’s clay, 
and ‘mercy flow’d 
In thy bosom, O mA God. 


The streams of love I trace xan 
Up tothe fountain, God; 
Andty 
Eternal thoughts of love tome. 
"Christ Exalted. 10s.) 
Jgnovin in‘council, resdlved to fulfil’: 


The scheme: from oe laid i in his will ; 
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And all for the lifting of Jesus on high. 


Set up as the Head of his mystical eat ) 
He honor’d the records of fate with his name; 
And ce was wanting which God could 


_ The concave of heaven, resounds with the’ 
God, Man, Him an igh 


A scheme too profound for a seraph to pry, 


And. all: for the lifting « of Jesus on high, 


"Twas from, the creature, ealvation 
place, 


The oem was of God, to the prawe of his 


And, all t to his go shall tend by. and 
accomplish, 


fting of Jesus on high. 


is wisdom contrived th’ adorable plan, an 
race, mercy, and and g twill 
towards man; 

great Three in One the same ratify, © xf a 


the uplifting of Jesus on high. WAA 


all the perfections. of Deity 
Loye, wisdom, and power, and goodness 


divine ; 


His justice & honous 
"Twas all for th on 


When first the “great project to an 


were 

known, 


They hail’d Him songs as the Lamb on 
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GOD'S EVERLASTING OF GRACE. 


When Adatn to eat of the fruit was inclin’d, 
It answer’d the end which Jehovah design’d, 
No pu of wisdom was alter’d there y> 


p 
‘Twas all for the lifting of Jesus on high. 
fulness of time he came dus 


rel is and its tittles he fill’d without flaw ; 
his: arms, did on Calvary 


die, 


Thus Christ was u plifted to glory on high... 4 


He slept in the tomb till the morning arose, 


Then bursting its bars, he the 
To reign in nis on high. 


The Scheme of Salvation. Kent, C, M. 


Antsz, my thoughts, and trace the Sapna 
From whence salvation came}: . 

Do thou, Celestial Spirit, 
Thy soul-expanding flame. 


’T was settled in Jehovah's 8 prace, 
That deep the most profound, a 
viene he gave the hills their place, 
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In ties of blood, and nothing less 


Great Goa ! how deep thy counsels lie ; 


preme in power art thou ;. 


All to thine Omniscient eye. 4 
Are one eternal now. 


Thy thoughts.of peace to Israel’s s.race, 
From everlasting flow’d; 

And: blessings of eternal grace y 
Were freely then bestow’d. 


We. claim thee as our own ; 
And. God th’ eternal Spirit bless, 


Who makes the kindred known... 
Long,esthe cov’nant shall endure, hedT 


Made by the Great 
Salvation is, for. ever sure 


Han! Father, Word, and Holy Ghost, 


We sing thy..fountain love ; 
The comprehensive source ‘of One 


Thy hosom-thoughts our souls embraced 

rom everlasting day, _ 

Its glories.to display. - 

Love held us, by, the.arm of Christ. | 
When wein Adamfell; i 

Will raise us to the. heights of. 
Its wonters there to tell. 
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the wide earth or heav’ns were made 
Our covenant God did amply provide ; 4 
His covenant goodness with free 

grace, 
Free mercy, salvation, and blensinge of peace. 


Our God, to provide for millions of men, 
Provided a Lamb, the Lamb that was slain ; 
His flesh we have tasted, and drank of his | 

blood, 
And own the meer is worthy of God. 


The Gospel at is fraus ght with all Sg 


Tis rich { full, and free, ’tis 


‘Tis milk, and ’tis honey—~' tis. oil, and tis 
wine— | | 


Tis food all immortal—tis food all 


Our covenant God doth all things impart, — 
He shews to thesaints how ee n’rous his heart; 
All temporal favours with Jesus he gives, _ 
In each tribulation he kindly relieves. 


The children of God oft hear his sweet voice, | 
They see him appear, and then they rejoice ; 

And tell of the promise to all far and wide, | 
That God in itch mercy will surely provide. 


Yes, loudly the ov raise this to the sky, 
66 Lord wi will gup- | 


The Lord will for ever, for ever provide.’: ), 
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PY and his members ever stood 
A glorious mystic man ; 

Loy’d with the hi hest love of God — 
Before the mh began. 


The chosen people were of 

Pure in J sight, 
And never did he them behol 
But with a vast delight. — 


Owith what pleasure he curvey’d 
The highly-favour’d train ; 
Saw Jesus and his honour’d bride, 
In perfect splendour shine. = 


In the pure arms of sov’reign ce 
He elasp’d the chosen 
Determin’d evermore to bless 
The members with the He 
Although the Lord of earth 
what we all should. prove; 
He on the Saviourkepthiseye, 
O Lord, this wond’rous love reveal, 
Take us within its:arms 
may we all for ever feel 
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Union of Christ to his Church. 


t 

H 

67. 
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The Provisions of Covenant mre BuRNHAM. 


M. 


the starry skies were epreed, 
Or wasting time began, aA 

God, with an everlasting love, 
Deign’ d to remember man. 


The boundless treasures of his GFF 
He stor’d in Christ alone ; 
Pure rivers of. eternal bliss 


He opens in the Son. 


May we on this vast fulness a 
And growing raptures prove; 
O may we see with flowing eyes 
The great abyss of love. 


Salvation, life, and endless peace, 
And all the j joys we know ; 


Issue in streams of ancient grace— 


From ancient grace they flow. 


Lord, the rich favour now we crave, — 
Is thy love to see 
ove all thy grace shall save, 
All who belong to thee. 


_ Extensive as the gracious throng 4 


May our affections spread; 
Ever love all with heart and tongue, 
For whom the Saviour pled. 


6s. 
Kent. C. M. 


Berore the day-star knew its 
planets went their 
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The Church, in’ bonds'of grace 
Were one with Jesus found. i byritosl 
In all that Jesus did on earth 40) 
His Church an intrest have; 
Go, trace him from his humble 
Down to the'silent grave. 
"Twas for his saints he tasted di 
All glory tohisname; 
Yet when he yields his dying breath, 
With him his saints o’ercame. 


With him his members on the t 


Fulfill’d the law’s demands; 
’Tis ‘‘ I in them, and they i in me, 
For thus the union stands.’ 


Since Jesus slept amongst the did — 
His saints have nought to fear, 

For with their glorious suff’ring’ Head 

His members sojourn’d there...) 


When from the tomb we dee him tise’ 
Triumphant his foes; 
He bore his members to the skies, 

With Jesus they arose. 


Ye saints, this union dissolve, 
By which all things are yours; ~ 


Long as eternal years revolve, 
endures. 


Mighty Acts: Origi Bi M: 
Mov’d ‘the design 
Christ and the Church in its’ vast arms, iia 
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Love gave the to. Christ, 
~Tneverlasting. days; 
Bound them in everlasting ties 
Love'stor'd the cov’nant Head;...., 
With blessings all .diyines, 
Holds in its bosom all the saints, 
Through all the lapse of time... 


‘Love the great Saviour sent, a 
Who did-his bliss forego; 
Endured the curse and llour hell, 


binds all heav’n in one; 
And when we feel it shed abroad, | 
heay’n on earth begun. 
Be our inheritance, . 
And may it reign o’er all our pow’ Py, 
Till we are called hence. 
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‘The Council of Peace, LM. wigan 


Lone ere the sun shot forth his beams, * 
Or moon devolved her silver streams, — | 
Salvation’s scheme was fixed ; ’twas done, 

In council by the Three ‘in One. 


The Father spake, the Son replied, dvanltay 
The Spirit with them both complied; _.; . 
Grace moved the cause for saving Many, _ 
And Wisdom drew the whee? rous, 
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And thus we’re saved. in “hrist 


The Father chose his only 
To die for crimes that man done: 
Immanuel to the choice agreed, 


The Holy Spirit from above’) 
Now calls the objects of his love > amd 4 
Not one shall perish, none be bona at 
Christ’s blood has dew ‘they 


cost. | 


What heights, what depths, what breaths of 
Wonder, believer, shout and rnive ; | 
The One in Three, and Three in One, oe) . 
Who all these glorious works has done: 
God's Church in above 
and beneath the fall. 8. 8. 6. 
Love reign’d in God, for God was love, 
Before Time’s wheels begun to move, — 
He loved his church before; _ 
Love all supreme a fulness stor’d, ; 


In Christ the everlastin Worp, | 
Whom saints in heav'n adore. 


Love me adopted ere I fell, 
Blood, through that love, redeem’ d from hiell | 
My fallen sinful soul ; 
Love moved my Lord to shed his blood, | 
But love above "that fountain stood, 
Which flow’d to make me whole,” vies 


Love gaye. me life I ne’er could lone, »! blights) 
Though sin and Satan 
With ev'ry hellish art ; iia 
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Blood gave it in possession: mine, 

A life a life Divine, 
Through Jesus’ bleeding, of 

Thus, love and blood béneath the hin oil 

Combin’d to reconeile them all, 
Whom God, in sov’reign will; 

Had freely chosen in his Son, - 

In whom the lines of , 
His purpose to ful | 

| Believing souls in this rejoice, 

Since love hath made a Sov reign choice, 

a You are a chosen race; 

Your blood-wash’d souls. the Lamb will own, 

And safely keep unsoil’d your 
Which ‘God stow d in grace. 


Love, Deed, and Power, the Triune of 
Salvation. Original. 6, 6. 


Love register’d our names 

In life’s eternal book ; 

Blood rescued from hell 
And us from Satan took; 


Almighty pow’r by sovereign ‘grasp, 
in its. arms the chosen clasp. 


~ Love is the moving sprin 
Of all the saints’ 
Blood does. the’ blessi 
And is our legal:right;) 
While cov’nant pon’r, through bloodalone, 
Conveys them from the throne. 


4 
| 
A 
ty q 
SS 
ig 
“a 
+3 
be 


Love did our heaven 
And fix our blessedness ; | i 
blood threw open wide, 
‘The way to endless peace: 
Love has the mansion freely giv’, 
Blood is my lawful right to heav’n. 


Praise to electing love, 
That gave a seat on hi hy | 

Praise to redeeming bl | 
lifts above the sky 


That ands us on the heavy sho 
| 73. 


S. M. 


Union with Christ, the Lord, 
O how divinely sweet, 
Allconsolation’s here enjoyed; 


And here all blessing meet. 
The Church in Hrw. 
With Hr for ever one; . 


Shall hosts of mighty foes de iit 
And in his go on. 


Nor from his heart 


Is everlasting love! 
Christ is the glorious 


children, b ado tion madejol) 
Of his own family. 


Gar sito. 


raise to God, the Spirit’s p ner 


Oneness Christ and the E. 


His: Bride he'll ne’er disown; 
The bond that makes and kéepe them one, 
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Bone, of hig; bone.we.are |, | 
is brethren near, alli 

By all the bonds,of 
The flock for, whom,he oe 

Or who shall e’er 

The of his, 
The apple of his, eye: 


‘Phe Acts of Divine Love.. Dutton. Mix 


ELL. may. our souls, amazed, SAY, ) 
What our Father done, 


as.we, vile dus and clays 

He loy’d, chose, he. blese’d.. us, 1004 

According to-hisheart,, ©) 
In Christ he,fix'd our union, 

That nothing,can, us. part. 


Our loving hence, 
On his, de nt were 5. i hd 4 


He hath, ina _pre-eminence—. 
He is th’ appointed. heir, . 


loved :the, Heady and, Members.too, 
ith infinite delight; 


that he to, Jesus, 

10 view d. in: purest, 

Not Adams, fall,; the least conld.man | 

Love’s. project, laid so,deep ; 
God’s.wrath.divine, Christ. was, to bear, 


To save his. own dont, 
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And. safely will he bring: 
Through ‘all those’various ways,’ 
Infinite: wisdom did‘ordain, 
Electing love to praises: 


Oh! what a scene of wonders bright 
Will open to our view ; 

We shall be ravish’d with delight, 
And et on pleasures n new. 
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The Stability of the Covenant. ‘Kew: 


Comz saints, and sing in sweet accord, "ig 

With solemn pleasure tell; | 

The cov nant made with David’s Lond» ai 
In all things order’d well. © 


This cov’nant stood ’ere time 
That God with man might dwell; aly 
Eternal wisdom drew the fan,” ol 

things order’d well. O 
This blessed cov’nant ever 

eal’d by our Su bleeding 

In all things order’d well. 
Twas made with Jesus, for’ his Bride} 

was sign’d, and seal’d, anit ratified, 

Inall things order’d well. 3 A 
When rolling ‘worlds depart on fire, iT 

_And'thousands sink to 
This cov’nant shall the saints admire, favo 

Th al thirties” order'd ‘well.’ 
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In soon, with Christ their ‘King, 
is saints, shall surely dwell 
And this bless’d coy’nant ever reatetaeh 


In all order'd well, He: 
‘Union with Christ. Kew. Me 


Beton! D in love, e’er time beg 

His blood-bought Bride with J esus see 5 

Made by eternal union one, _ 

was, and is, and is tobe: 

Thus he bécame our cov’ nant Heads... 
Charged with her sin, the Saviour 

To do and suffer, in her stead; 
All that the righteous law demands. 


Here justice and the highest 
Met, in the sinner’s only Friend; = 
He freely took our lowest place, - |. - 
O! love that all our thoughts tranend. 


When sunk in sin; he'll not disown 


Those sacred ties that made ler his; | 
But claim this partner of his'throne, 
Through floods of wrath and deep distress q 


Nor flood;nor flame, nor hell, combin’d,.” 
Shall from his lové her soul divides... _ | 
His blood the marriege nuptials 
And for her sins in love he died 


Thus, in his eyes, she.ever 
From wrinkle and from blemish: 
Loved. with the dateless love. of God, | an T 

And bless’d by the Great Sacred Three. 
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We take part in all: that is: his, 
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How precious that truth to my saath 
That Christ and his’people are one ; if 
He th’ lifeygiving Heap tothe whole, — 
They Mempzrs, and bone of bone. | 
Satan nor:sin can undo ; 
In Jzsus the wholes wsecure; 
Because he lives, they shall 


This Union: brings: with it:albblissy 
it: is: by, Christ’s pow 


And. Jesusin all that:is ours: 
Hence I a.poor ereature.so, mean, 
And in 

And holy, and 


ws. from. hisjheart, in 

Not the love of the Gopugap a 
that t only human in heart;'. 
But th’ union of both, forming one 
In‘the person of Cunist to impart.: 


To have this from others.none Can, 
To angels "twere folly to'go; 
They have nat the of 


not what, means. 
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But J esus' both has felt, 
What marks all our sorrows 


When here in his flésh he once dwelt, ''* © 


And offer’d strong crying and tears. 


Ye children 'of God and the Lamb,” 
Remember when sorrows press Sia? t 
Your Jesus did once feel the same, a ae 
When conflicts and trials he bore. | 


And still his redeemed should know, i 


He’s Jesus, the same in his love; © 


The foot can’t be crushed below, 


_ And the head be unconscious above. 


And what a sweet thought for to bear, | 
By all where. his grace he hath _ 


To him as his greatest in heav’n.-.._ 

The merits and worth of his blood... any 
Are equal below and above;. Ke 

As soon might he cease to be. Gongs: Vi. 
As Jesus might cease in his love. . f 


Great Father of Mercies, we bow . ay 
‘With thanks, for our Headship 


evi less, Holy Spirit, do thou 
| th’ 


oor of our praise for thy love ! 

hree glorious Persons in God, .. 
Whose sov’reignty all shalliadore ; 

Through Christ, and by faith in, his ios 


Be and praise 


| Union with Jesus. KENT.» 
wrx Jesus and the chosen racey 
Subsists a bond of sov’reign grace, 
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Merrige union between Christ and 


The Father gave her to-his Son, 
And mare for his 0 own. 


That t hell, with its infernal train, 
Shall ne’er dissolye, nor rend in gaan 
This sacred bond shall never break, 
Though earth should to her centre shake, 
Rest, doubting saint, assured of sian 


‘For God has pledg’d his holiness... 


"Twas settled by bod 


Christ was to redeem, . 

All that the Pathe ather loved in him. 

Hail sacred union, firm and a 

How great the grace, how sweet ee ng, 


One i in the tomb, one ei rose, 
One when he triumph’d o’er his foes, © 
One when in heav’n he took his seat, Mi 


While seraphs sang all hell’s defeat. 
This sacred tie forbids their fi ; aT 
For all he is, or has is theirs ; 

With him their Head, they stand 8p 

Their life, their surety, and their all. 


Pe 


HAwKer. 6.6, 8. 


The church came up to 
In his eternal mind, __ .. eee 
Chosen in Christ and true ; vio ton J 
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Taught by the Spirit to confess, 


But when in after day, aa 
She brake his holy 

And as a@'treach’rous wife, | 
Departed from her Lord, aid 


He her back, Though hell 


And wash’d her sins in his own blood. 


And renew’d by | 
| 


And saved from he 
She learns by daily 
daily need o hima | | | 


The Lord her only righteousness. vik 
Yea more, to crown the whole, a dell 
And God's decrees to prove; 
Her marriage form’d ere time, 
Eternity can’t move. | 
Her everlasting song is this— 
‘¢ Jesus is mine and I am his.” 


‘Yes! we are one (she cries), 


*Midst all my lep’rous state ; 
And no man ever yet 
Was known his flesh to hate. Neiials 
And his flesh, our oneness proves, 
In loving me himself he loves. 


Nor can he cease to love, padi 
"Tis Jesus’ precept this, 
“ Ye love your wives,” 
And will not Christ love his? : 
Shall others cherish and:refresh; 
And Jesus hide from his‘own flesh 


Oh ! rio, Christ loves his éhurch, pot 
His tis to bless: 
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In union with the Lamb, 


He cannot love her more, 
Nor will he love her less. 
In his sight fair, cleansed by his word, 
A bride adorned forherLord. 


Ye are all one in Christ. Kent. S.M. 


From condemnation free, 
The saints from everlasting were, 


And shall for ever be. 
In cov’nant from of old, f 
The sons of God they were, | 


The feeblest lamb in Jesus’ fold, 


Was bless’d in Jesus there. 


| Its bonds shall neyer break, ~. 


Though earth’s old columns bow ; 
The strong, the tempted, and the weak, 
Are one in Jesus now. 


With j iy y lift up your heads, 
ghly favour’d few, 


When through the earth destruction | spreads, 


For what shall injure you ? 


When storms or tempest rise, 


Or sins your peace assail, 
Your hope in Jesus never dies, 
"Tis cast within the vail. 


Here let the weary rest, | 


Who love the Saviour’s name 5 wast. 


Though with no sweet enjoyment bless’d,: 


This COV ‘nant stands the same’ 
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THE vine and» branches are. buts 
In God the Father’s sight 

He views his people Son 

With infinite delight. 


.They all were chose in Christ the vine, 
Before the world begun ; 

With him they must in glory 
For he and they are one. 


This union is so firm and Mrong, 
That sin, nor all their foes, a had 
Can ever pluck them off, 80 
As Jesus doth oppose. 


’Tis from this vine they all receive 
Their sap, while here below; — 

By which they to his glory live, | 
Opposing ev'ry foe, 

Tis by this union when they die, 
a They will exalted be, i 

And praise their God above the ial 

| To ‘all eternity. 
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God's Pleasure in his Church in Chiat 


My thoughts on things 
Which things were 
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The great Jehovah, Three in 
The cov nant God of grace 5 
Willd all that ever sho done, 


In order, time, and 

He will’d ere time had known a birth, 
To form the-human race ~~ 
And gave existence to the waith, 

There to display his grace. aa) 
He wiil'd that gerd should be proclaim’ d, 
When sin had ruin’d man; 
In urest love the fall ordain’d, . 2. 

Ie his unerring plan. 


He will’d b Christ his church to raise | 
From Adam’s fallen race, 
‘That they redeem’d by blood should praise ' 

His boundless grace. 


The glorious acts of Grace. Horne, 


Sine to the Lord whose matchless ae) 
_ Assure foundation lays, 
To take a people for himself, 0) ot | 
‘And form them for his praise, | 


In ful strains his counsels sige: 
glory al 
Nor aid jhe needs, nor 
Of us, poor:feeble worms; .. 4 
What-everlasting love. decreed, .., ie 


power: 
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Let sweet adoption lead the bide 

Election swell the strain, @ 
While promises the theme prolong, 
' And joys Mh 
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The Triune Souree of Favour. Original. s, M. 


Grace. from th’ Eternal Three, 
Broke forth i in acts of love; __ 
Raised into union with the Word, 
The Glory-Man above 
Grace chose the church in him, | 
Before time’s wheels went round ; 
Christ and the church, (omaring, 
In endless-union bound. | 


Grace moved the Father's. heart, 

T’ adopt us his own 
To settle all he has, and i be 
Grace moved: him to. provide: 

For all their lapse in time, | 
To raise them up from ball 
Beyond the reach of crime.'. 
Grace touch’d the Saviour’s heart - 
To leave his blissful throne;,.. 
Moved him to quit his shining: train: 
And make our cause 
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O favour all divine, HORE? 
To shed his precious) 
o bury sin from’ 
Grace moved th’ inspiring Dove, 
To visit our lost souls ; fonoidT || 
"Tis matchless e the work maintains’ 
And all our foes’controls. 
Grace from th’ eterfial Three, _ 
All flowing through the Lamb; _ 


; ‘Bhall-ever in s back... 


To th’ eternal Name. | 


vation by Grace Doppriner,,. §. M. 


Hartnoniotis tothe ear} 


Heaven with the echo shall resound. . 


And all the earth shall Hears / 


Grace first conttived the way; 

To save rebelliotis man,’ « 
And all the steps tna? grace display, | 
Which drew the wond’rous plati... 


Grace “first ‘iseribed my nafhé 

"Twas grace that gave mie to the Lamb” 
Who all my sorrows took.) 5.) 
Grace ‘led m roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road 
And: new supplies:each hour I meet, 
While ‘pressing ‘on God. 
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Grace taught my soul to pray, 
And made my eyes o’erflow ; 
_ "Twas grace that kept me to this day, 
And will not let me go. | 
Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
_ And well deserves the praise. — 


Salvation by Grace. Kent.’ L.M.— 


Great source of all th’ eternal grace, 
That saints shall know or seraphs trace, 
Thee we'll attempt in songs to praise, 
_ For acts of grace in ancient days, 
_ Long ere the day that Adam fell, _ 
The cov’nant stood in all things well; 
Grace had secur’d in Jesus then, 
Millions untold of chosen men, 
grace their crimes were all remov’d, 
hen Jesus bled for those he loved : 
. That awful, black, infernal score LE 
Sunk in the deep to rise no more. 
*T was all of grace from first to last _ 
The deed was done, the pardon past, _ 
Secure in Christ were all its heirs, | 
The curse was his, the pardon theirs. —_ 
Great God of grace forgive the lays, __ 
That fall so far the 3 
By grace we hope to sing, ere long, . 
Eternal love in sweeter song. 
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By the Grace of God am what J avi. M. 
That al! my 
Lio thy mercy 
"Tia thia. my powerful lusts controls, 
And pardone all atin ; 


Spreade life and.gomfort through my, soul 
Amd thokes a heayen within. 


"Tis this mie While E live; 


é ’ 
@ 


Theif uu, weu wet. 
How fill Ue the Whence 


On whieh BO feed: 
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On Christ the chosen Head; 
Zion's dreadfnt Id in 

‘Has fall provision made, * ~~ 

Grace through Christ s bleeding heart, 

| Opens its shoreless flood ; 


Grace did provide dress, 


"Ro hide her.guilt and shame ; | 
Made up of all the.gloriowm deeds, 
Of Christ the greatL AM 


Genet brought the down, 
me fromthe dead;.... 
Brought all’ my ndniéroas'sins to light, 


And led. ang 
Grace the work 


doul-to.¢léry 


Shall be my endless song; 
Harmonious theme Of sovereign gi 
O how free grace doth shine.: 
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When men in trouble know not G 
They sink beneath the heavy load 
In gloom and wild despair; 
While on the couch of endless lo 
I roll my wea soul and prove, 
Repose in all my care. 
When in the last great burning ¢ > 
Millions will rise, and rising say, 
Rocks hide us from his face; | 
Beneath the canopy of blood i 
‘Secur'd from wrath? ’s deluging flood 


rll all reigning grace. 


90. 
Free Grace.. C.M. 


Free pees to ev’ry heaven born sot 

_ Will be their constant theme; | 

Lo as eternal ages roll, 


Free grace alone can wipe the wid, 
From our lamenting eyes; 
Can raise our souls from guilty fears, 
To joy that never dies. 


And take its sting-away ; i 

Can souls unto the utmost save, 

And them to heav’n convey. 

Our Saviour by free grace alo ie 
His building shall 

With shouting bring forth the head sone; 
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May \I.be founda living stone, ran 
Salem’s stfeéts above, § . 

And help to sing before the 
Free and dying alid 


‘ 
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| Abounding Grace. ¢. M: 
Grace! how melodious i is the aan 

What musictoourear! 
Spread the sweet accent far around, _ a 

That heay’n and earth may hear, 
Where sin abounding sin hath rel ae as 
overflow’d ourearth, | ign 
- When Christ, the first-born son, came > down, 
And angels hail’d his birth. __ 


~ 


Grace was the theme, the gladd’ ning theme 
race abounding grace toman, «. 
| Through all their anthems reigns. 
Where sin, abounding sin, hath reign ‘dy 
Grace reigns, abounding more ; ic 
Behold aw ocean here, without nA 


The Riches of bode bine 


Gop, i in the riches of his Ale 
Did from. eternity ordain... ag 
A seed elect of Adam’s. rdce,., 


Eternal glory should. obtains 
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Hath Christ exalted over 


His goings forth, of old, we tracey ya k 
The sinners surety in thefall.. . 


God, in the riches of his grace, id A 


Hath Abraham’s seed exalted high, i 
Wile sinning angels from his face — 
Reserv’d to wrath, in fetters lie. pot 


Giod, i in the riches of 
‘esus 


Hath to the ch 
The sin of all that 
Whose debt of Jesus paid. 
God, in the riches of his grace, oil 
Hath in the gospel Christ di disp lay noe 
Whose blood hath sealed the 
bruised th’ envenom’d serpent’s 
in the riches of his grace, — sage 


And ‘wonders still on wonders trace,” ~~ 
But ne’er his depth of love’ explore,’ at 


Reigning Graces) Kenr. 8.6) 
Conspire:to praise redeeming love,: 
In sweet nious Strains; W 


And while they strike their golden lyres, 

Thisiglorious theme each bosom fires 

thou, my soul, for thou canst tell 


divine broke up‘thiy cell: Y 
thy native chains; gfe 
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And still, from that auspicions'day, 
How oft art thou constrained to'say; 
That grace triumphant reigns. = © 
Grace, till the tribes redeem’d by Blood! 
Are brought to know themselves and mari 
Her empire shall maintain; «=. 
To call, when he appoints the 
from the mighty take the preys’ 
Shall grace triumphant reign, = 
When call’d to meet the king of 


Should love compose my dying bed,. 


4 And grace my soul sustain; = 

_  Then’ere I quit this mortalclay 

Let grace nt reign 


Sovereign and distinguishing PTS K—. 11,8. 
In songs of sublime adoration and neg 
Ye pilgrims for Zion who press, 


Break forth and extol the great Ancient of 


For and distinguishing grace. 

His love from eternity fix’d upon you, . 

Broke forth and pp its flame, 

When fen with the cords of his kindness he 
W, 

And brought you to’love his great name 


Oh! had he not pitied the state you were i im, 
Your bosoms his love had ne’er felt; 

You all would ‘have bar died 
too in sin,;: POO 
And sunk with the load of your guilt. 
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Glad to-enjoy thy presence here, 


What was there in youthat could | meritesteem, 
Or give the Creator, delight? . 
"Twas ‘even 80, Father,” you ever ‘must sing, 

Because it seem’d good in thy sight. 


"Twas all of thy grace we ee 


obe 
While. were suffer'd to Had 
~ road which by nature we chose as our 
Which leads to the regions of woe. 


Then er all the glory to his holy name ; ; 
m all the glory belongs ; 


Be yours the high j joy still to. sound forth his 


fame, 
And crown him in each of your songs. 


95. 
Provisions of Grace. L, 


“How rich are thy provisions, Lord, 
‘Thy table farnich’d from ‘above 
“The its of life o’erspread the board, 
 ‘The-eup o’erflows with heavenly love. 


‘Brown the Highway that leads to hell, 


‘From paths of darkness and 


‘Lord, we are come with thee fo dwell, 


How .shall we adore th’ eternal Son 
That left the heaven. of his 


tAnd.to this. wretched world came 


i 
m 
Bee. 
4 
“ 
a é 
2: 
¢ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
7 
ij ; 
4) 
ee 
ii? 
i 
1 
= 
i 
Bi. 


It cost him death to save our lives, — 
To buy our souls it cost his own; 
And all the unknown joys he gives © 
Were bought with agonies unknown. 


Our everlasting love is due vig 
To him that ransom’d sinners lost ; ; 
And pitied rebels when he knew 
im vast expense his love would cost. 


Salvation of Grace. Watts. L.M. 
Now to the pow’r of God supreme, ) 

___ Be everlasting honours given ; 


He saves from hell (w we bless his mame). 
He calls our wand’ring feet to heay'n 


Not for our duties. or deserts, 
But of his own abounding grace ; 

He works salvation .in our: hearts, 
And forms a people for his praise. .. 


"T'was his own.purpose that 
To rescue rebels doom’d to die; 
He gave us\grace in Christ his Son... 
Before he spread the starry sky. 


Jesus the Lord appears at last, 
And makes his Father's counsels known ; 
Declares the great transactions past, . 
And brings immortal blessings vy bora 


He dies; and in that dreadful night 
Did the powers of hell destroy;" 
Risin and he brought our heaven to ight, 
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Christ, the of Ci M. 


Junovan’s grace all meets in Christ) 
As:waters inthe seas 
And hence the needy have PEE 
Exceeding full and free. . 


Rivers of life, of oy, and peace, 
J ehovah o n’d wide; | 
When, to make way. for rich free grace, 
His justice pierc d Christ’s side. 
Christ risen, and ascended high, 
_ Set on his'Father’s throne, 
A fountam is of rich supply, 
To all that are his own. 


Come; thirsty souls, come without pri 
Drink—for this water ’s free ; vale 
_Alll stores of grace'ure laid in Christ, 
For those t needy be. 
If thou art weak, and cans't not go. 
Up to the fountain head ; 
Yet God will causé'these streams to dow, 
Amd-thereby*make thee glad.. 
While faith doth deal with crag above, 
As full of grace for thee; . 
That can’t t exhausted be 


Ler Zion i in. her songs fecord, at,” 


The honours of of her dying Lord 
Triumphant over sin ; dita 
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How sweet the song there’s none can say, 
But he whose sins are ‘Wwash’d aways | 


Who feels the same withine 


We claim no merit of our own, 
But self-condemn’d, before thy throne, 

Our hopes on Jesus place; 
In heart, in lip, in life depray’d,. 

Our theme shall be a sinner a 

_ And praise redeeming grace. 


We'll.sing the same while life shall last 
And when, at the Archangel’s blast... : 
Our sleeping dust shall rise; AS 
Then in a song for ever new,.. ., .- 
The glorious theme we'll still pursue.. A 


Throughout the. azure skies... 
Prepar’d of, old, at God’s right. hand... 


Bright mansions stand; ; 
all blood-bought races... 
And ti we seats of f bi ligs,; 
We'll sing no other song but this 7 ae 


| Salvation of Grace. Kawte 


great'self-moving cause 
From wherice salvation came 
Free price, 'thé'chatinel whore it flows’ 


day-star rose! 
‘abd men redeem 
fame ne'er ay dons wal 
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the Christian's vharter is, 


YOY t of heav'n;., ol 
Int this he gant righteousness, 2 ol 


And sees his sins forgiw’n. 


Free grace, hath hei tsand depths unknown, 
"Beyond what Dok 4 

high as heaVen’s eternal throne; 
And deep as hell below. DAA, | 

Free grace can rase the foulest stains : 
That red like c¥ittison prove ; 

It trickled from the Saviont’s veing 
In drops of eridless love. 

Free grace they sing before the throne, é ' | 
Without’a jarring sound; 

The Lamb’s redeeming blood they own, | 
Wherein their sins were drown’d. 


ce, we'll count wonders 0 
lift thy glories ‘hi 
We at ‘on Jordan’ shore, 
In thine embrace to 
of 


"Tis not by. works of righteousness. of 
Which our own sh have done, . 


But we are sav’d by sov’reign 


Abounding inthe Son, = 
"Tis from the mercy of our God... 
That all our begins. 
"Tis by. the water and the blood 


Our souls are 
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Tis through the purchase of his death, 
Who hung upon the tree ; 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 
On such dry bones as we. 
er 'd from the dead, we live anew, 
And, | ustified by grace, a 
a in glory 


jen. | 
Grace. Newton. C. M. 


Now may the Lord reveal his face, 
And teach our stamm’ring tongues 
To make his sov’reign, reigning grace 
The subject of our songs, 


No sweeter subject can invite 

A sinner’s heart to sing ; 
Or more display the glorious right 
Of our exalted King! _ 


Grace reigns to pardon crimson sins, 
To melt the hardest hearts ; 

And from the work it once begins | 
It never more departs! 


The world and Satan strive in vain 
Against the chosen few ; 

Secur’d ce’s conqu’ ring reign, 
They conquer, too ! 


*T'was grace vlad call’d oursouls at first, 
By grace thus far we’re come 
And grace wilt help us thro’ the worst, 
lead us safe 
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Distinguishing Grace. Original. C.M._ 


Wuy came his chariot to my door, ie 
And pass’d my neighbours by 5: 

Why did he call me pow. 
And let them distant lie. 7 

That he should any save at mliyes Lak | 
"Tis marvellous to tell: 

But he’s raised thousands from the fall, 
That might have gone to hell... 


Because he would set out to view 
His attributes divine ; | 
Because in saving ofafew, — 
His sov reignty should shine. 
Because it was his sole 
To glorify his grace 
Because he ever kept in sight, 
His chosen blood-bought race, 


Because the Holy Ghost would comey 
In sovereignty divine ; 

therefore only visits sotie, 
That grace supreme may shine, 


Thy matchless, free, and sov’reign 


hall here employ my ton | 

_ And when I feta the world of b of bse, 
It shall, be all my song. , 
103. 


Salvation in God. Driginals c. M. 
YE saints, from everlasting loved, 
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ht by the Spirit’s anctuous powr 
praise the Thre in God. 


Jehovah’s vast decrees embraced, 

Christ and his chosen Bride ; 

And love’s unfathomable mine 
Did all our bliss provide, 


Coeval grace in all the Three 
Wrought up salvation’s plan, 


And laid the basis of our a 
| Christ, the dear God+-Man. 


Relation to our glorious Lord, 
O’erturns the plans of hell; 

Zion lay on his breast of old, 
And there must ever dwell. | 


Triumph and shout, ye blood-wash’d saints, 

Your heaven is made secure ; 

Salvation acts are built in God, 
By .oath and promise sure. 


Grace the Source of Blessings. BURNHAM. S.M. 
GRACE moved the Triune God, 
Lost sinners to redeem ; 
Grace i is the source of eve 


And grace shall be my | 


‘Through grace I conquer hell 
And break i infernal chai hains ; 


Through grace my soul aspires to heav’n 
Where the Redeemer reigns. 


| 
i 


{ 


&& 
A 
104 
>» 
a ) 


— 


And when I meetmy Lord, 
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good work begins, 
And e completes the same ;__ 
Grace shall constrain my soul to raise 


Hosannahs ‘to the Lamb. 


Grace, what a pleasing sound! 
How it delights my ear! 

Its power revives my languid hope. 
And scatters all my fear. | 


From his abounding grace 9 
Daily I draw supplies ;— | 

Grace is the never-ceasing spring — 
Ofallmysacred joys. 


And join the ious throng; 
Grace shall soul sing, | 
And grace beallthesong. 
Boundless Grace. Kent. 8.7.4. 
Sov’REIGN grace o’er sin abounding, 
Ransom’d souls the tidings swell, 


Tis a deep that knows no sounding, 


Who its breadth or length can tell; — 
On its glories 
Let my soul for ever dwell. — 
What from Christ that soul shall sever. 
Bound by everlasting bands? 
Once in him, in him forever, 
Thus th’ eternal cov’nant stands : 
None shall pluck thee 
From the strength of Israel’s hands. 
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Heirs ‘of Godly joint-heire with Fesus, 
Long ere time its race begun}** 
To his name eternal °°" 
Oh, what wonders love: hath done : 
One with Jesus, 
By eternal union ones.) 
On.such love my soul still 
_ Love so great, so rich, 80 free> 
Say, whilst lost in holy 
Why, O Lord, love 


‘Grace reign eternally. 


Discriminating Grace. Original, 


Ye heirs of Jehovah’s distinguishing 
Gather’d out of this lost ruin’d world; 2 
Your names in the: book of ee. trace, 

And cleave to its banner unfurl’d 


J chdveli’s decree, as the fruit of his lie 
Engrayed your name on Christ's heart; 
_When he fixed a gulf nner ne’er can re- 


MOvVe), 
‘Thy, name was enroll’d in this oliart. 


This great bosom int’rest in God’s freest grace 

Is the wellespring of all our delight ; 
Salyation’s great river from this takes its rise, 

And wafts us to regions of light. — 


Sheer favour alone paid a visit to us,’ 

And thousands of thousands pass’d by, 
Took us im its bosom to shield from the curse, 

While others beneath its lie. 
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was love’ arm that ‘from 
the brink,.... . 
Or into hell’s deeps we had gone; .,) 
While are left, down, that to 
sink A 
In torments eternal to groan. F 


and that selected, and us sout, 
keeps us the journey all through ; 
Throws a yon world, when. from, this we 
turn out, | | 
And gives us a face to face view. 


Of all out ofhelly must praisa-sich freo 


Cs 
That mercy on meevershone; 
down with creature duties, 
and deeds, 


Let grace wear its own massy crqwn. 


» 


for Grace. 6. 6. 


voice is this I hear; 
kind salute of atl 

- Which whis 
The grat ul. words of 


Hail Lord ! 
| Which bids me in thy 


hou. art my sa 
ost precious in my si a 
My help in ey’rs 
By thee, Tm stren 


ihe ‘Way 
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‘Uriworthy tho? Tam, : 
And base in my own os 
_On my account, the Lamb 
‘Ascends the upper skies; 
see at God’s right hand aseat, . 
Rip lets me sit beneath his feet. oi 


“My Great High Priest is gone | 

__ Into the holy place ; | 

“The curtain is withdrawn 
Which veil’d his lovely face. 

The passage now is clear and free, 


The'veil is rent for hapPy me. 
Eternal Election. Kent. 


Coms saints, and assist us to sing ; 
Election’s the theme we 
For this is the fountain, or spring, “ 
whence free salvation “Brose 5 
ts glories will certainly prove, 
“the labour of seraphs to trace; 
While saints, in an ocean of love, oe 
Exult to the praise of his grace. 


Let potsherds with potsherds contend, 
And raise what contention the 4 es ; 

But woe to the man, or the fien 

strivés with Jehovah’s decrees: 

_ The scheme of invincible grace, 4 
Its jots and jts tittles shall prove. 

As firm as mountain ‘of brass,” 
Or fixtures that never shall move. 
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This building of mercy to raise, 
The counsels of God were employ’d; 
And nothing that hell could devise — 
Shall ever his purpose make yoid;, _. 
The day, the great day, shall + aim Tere 
_ The top-stone with shouting brought home, 
While millions triumphantly hail, | 
Free grace from the base to the dome. 
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‘Dany in the everlasting mind 
_ The great mysterious purpose la a 
some of lost lay, | 

Whose sins the Lamb should bear away. 


loved with an eternal love, | 
To grace and glory he ordained, 
_ Gave them a'throne ‘which cannot move, * 
And chose them both to means and end. 


In these he was resolved to make _ 
The riches of his goodness known ;_ 
These he accepts for Jesus sake, 
And views them righteous in his Son. 


No goodness God foresaw in Ais, 
But what his grace decreed to give, | 
No.comieliness in them there is, ~ 
Which they did not from him rae 


From him their soul’ 


Faith and repentance he 
On such as he.designs 


8 obedience flows,’ 


bestows, . 
& ee 


to save; .. 


4 
7 
ik 
AL 
4 ae 
3 
hee 
tt : 
| 
é 4 
| 
3 
af 
a. 
5 
L 
| 
| 
3 
7 


¥ 
a 
<2 
d 
%y 
“ 
“ 
- 


For love: everlasting sent: Jesus, who died 


> 


God's People secure by Eternal Election, 11.8. 


Erernat election preserves me secure, 
I live by that sov’reign decree ; 


Redeem’d OY my Saviour, and call’d by his 


I iene the great sacred Three. 


Tp grace unexpected my spirit now sings 


Emerging from regions of might; > 
My heart put in tune with celestial things, 
_ Gives praise for the dawning of light. 


From of death and defilement 


My lied of pollution lay Hy; 
New clothed by my Saviour, epprov'd in in his 
eyes, 


I sing of his friendship with j joy. 


I did not suppose it, but now I believe 


He died asa Surety for me, 


| Through his crucifixion, b faith 1 rective 


Salvation completed an 


When Adam our Father and fel, 


Mankind became guilty and dead ; 
Free grace still prevented from falling to hell, 


members ‘who stood in their Head. 


Their union, eternal, could. not be 


Though: ruin came in: by offence; 


And bore their. iniquity 
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“Pheri let our souls in rejoice, 
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Election in L.M. 


ExpanpD, my soul, arise and sing, 
The matchless grace of Zion’s ing} 4 
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His love, as ancient as his name, it pall 
Let all thy pow’rs aloud 
"T'was he, eternal A 
Formed his great p m first to st 5 
And what his arm Soilld e’er fulfil’ 

Stood ever present to his will. 
Grace, deep as the eternal mind, 
For man, e’er worlds, or sin, were born oi 
Or angels sang creation’s morn. 


» Chosen of old, of old approved, © 
In Christ eternally beloved ; | 
Adopted too, and "children Joe 
Ere sin its baneful poison spread. 


Though sin and infest them oh 
In Christ they complete appear ; 


The whole that justice e’er demands). | 
Receiv’d full payment from his 1a 


In him the Father never saw 


The least transgression of his a 
Perfection then in him we view, 


His saints in him are perfect too... 


As favour’d objects of: his 
Redeem’d and saved a grace, weaing, 


to Christ:our. bak 
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Exection ! ’tis a Jos ul sound, 
The Father, Son, an Spirit fo iaks enh ge 
The everlasting plan. 


Jesus, my first elect behold, 
to his throne, 
| My Spirit's poured on all his seed, 
ho ’re saved by grace alone. 
Almighty love the Saviour gaye 
sov’reign e the chosen 
To grasp heavenly prize, 
O may this bible truth inspire, 
Our hearts with purest bliss; 
And land our souls in where,’ 
The chosen Saviour 1 is. 
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Bleetion Eternal, ‘Toruapy, 


Our election whosee, 
And venture,’O Lord, for salvation an thee? 
Upheld by; his. power. we cannot be anaes 
"Tis Sweet to reclitie, cA 
On" thy bosom divine, 
And 
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With’ singing and 8i We moy. 
Was all of thy. graee,.! Lib 
Th mercy. detands,and shall have 
Before hand with thee, 
Thy grace is eternal, almighty, and fr 


His loveshall tiny oT 
It knew, no. beginning and never 


N or ever af the grace 
The bread of the the wine of te 

His drawings below; 


we bless thy Father's mane, 
and are both the 


What to heavenl bl hi 
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Christ, be my first sect,” he said, 
Then chose our souls in Christ our Head, 
Before. he gave the mountains 
Or laid foundations for the earth, 


Thus did eternal love’ ORY 
To raise us up from dea and sin; __ ee 
Blameless in love, a holy 


Predestinated tobe sons, == 
Born by degrees, but»chose at once, 
A new regenerated race 


To praise the glory of his grace. 
With Christ our Lord we share our ied ‘ 


In the affections of his heart; “3 
Nor shall our souls be thence ‘paadaal 
he his first belov'd. 


We'ts. } praise our God’s grace, 


_ Who chose us in his Son; - 


the world begun. 


He spilt his precious, precious blood, - 
To purge out evry stain; 
And :make us kings and priests to Goat 
That we might with him reign. 


How did electing love display; vow ofT 
royal seeptrey ine) 
The blood. of Christ, upon that days <% 
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Tis seal’d by the blood of the Lamb, — 


Grace, rich and sov’reign grace, indeed, ’ 
_ That delug’d forth so free ; | . 4 
Which did in streams proceed 

From Christ, when on the tree. 


Come saints and view your pierced Lord, 4 
That you may mourn indeed; 4 
And his redeeming love record, 
Which led him thusto bleed. = 4 
The Lamb’s Book of Life. WuitTLe. | 8s. 
Tue purpose of mercy divine, 


Eternal election of old, as 
Is th’ book of God’s ancient design, __ 


| 
} 


Where th’ names of the saints are enroll’d ; 
The pen of unchangeable love fos ie 
There wrote all the chosen by name 
Our safety therein may we prove, { 
_ As the glory of God we proclaim. — 


This book is eternally bound, — 4 
By God’s everlasting decree ; | 
No blank ever there can be found, | 


And there, there is safety for me. | 


And none can be added thereto ; 
God’s number is ever the same 


That he in his purpose foreknew. 


The leaves of this wonderful book 
Our covenant God doth unfold; * 
No saint will he ever o’erlook, 
But doth them with pleasure behold; — 
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_ Their wants he will surely supply, 


From his inexhaustible store ;__ 
His word is engaged on high, 
Oh, may we then trust evermor 


Now let us ascend u the Mowat. 


And view the inside of this ren 


There covenant favours recount 
While joyfully in it we look. 
Great Teacher of all thine 

‘Shine brilliant on every 


And let thy bright dawnings seflect, 


Oe names eternity’s age. 


God's Love displayed in Election. P. M. 
Sons we are through God’s electi 


Who in Jesus Christ believe >. 
By eternal destination, | 


Sov’reign grace we here roomy ; 


Lord, thy mercy 
Does both grace and glory give. 
Ev’ry fallen soul by sinning, 
Merits everlasting pain; 
But thy love without beginning, 
Has restored thy sons again. 
Countless millions | 
Shall in life through Jesus reign 


Pause, my soul! adore and wonder ! 
Ask, ““Oh! why such love to me !” 


Grace hath put me in the number — 


Of the Saviour’s family ! 
Hallelujah! 
Thanks, eternal thanks to thee ! 


pay 


sun, or moon, or stars 


free, electing love, 
My cov’nant, Head now reigns above, 
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Since that love had.no beginning, 
And shall never, nevercease; 
Keep, O keep me;, Lord, from sinning, ra 
Guide me,in the way ‘of peace... bf 
Make me walk.in 
All the paths of ‘holiness, 


When in thatblest habitation, 
Which my hee 
When in glory’s*full’ possession; 
I with saints and angels stand ; bE 


Free grace‘only tol 
through Cansan’s land. 


11s. 


BE’ sn God from ‘out of chaos bade 
‘Barth’s solid fabric rise; 


The perishable skies, 


His cov’nant stood for ever.sute, .... 
For wretched worms like me; 
tt was a vast and bounteous 


Of blessings richa@nd tree, 


I wonder and adore ! 


And I’m in him secure. 
M life was hid with Christ in ‘God. 


efore the world was made ; bd on), 4 


In time he shed his precious 


And thus my ransom 
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Gab G. Dak” 

Sweet-sone! of saitté bliss 
Offspring of God’s eternal Will, 
_A solid base is pias 
From this, th’etérnal counsel 'fratght, 
With schemes divine contrived 
To save a:foreknown rebel rate, ' | 
For whom: the ‘Saviour died. 


How great that loves. how fix’d that pla 
Mist’ bleed, must dié,;'to sign that 
That, in his, will began... 


ae 


Fix ‘Lord, iin:these traths, 
Their wonders yet disp 
Till on rsteries we 
_Bletion immutable em, | 
As abéolute as free ; 


Works ne’ ér’ could 
"Tis God’sGwil wise deerée.” 


‘3 
Before. J ehovah built.the shies. ode RY 
Or earth, oF seas, or 
He chose a people for his praise, 
And’ gave them to his Son: 
Eternal was.the choice of God,’ 4 
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And Jesus th’ incarnate Word, — 8 | 


theibright. resorde.cf free grace, 


Secures the chosen seed. 
His counsel stands. for ever gure, 


~* 


Immortaland divine; ines || 
And justice, mercy, truth and pow'r, 
Unite to make it mine. 
Yes, saints shall sing with one 
When time shall be no more ;.. ik ) le 
Immortal honours to our God, a 
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Eternal ond Original. 8. 8.6. 


_ Yt saints your highest interest trace, 


Wes, 
4 
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From everlasting days; 
the pen of sov’reign love, 


names in heav’n 
great chart of grace, 


It stood in God’s eternity, 
efore the chaos fled ; 
His sov’ reign love devised the scheme, 
Tosave the church complete in him; 


Based in the easure of his w 

well with him on high 
Chosen in Christ the Head of Pad ; 
pee life, and holi 


And ev rlasting j 
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Election held the church in hint a 
When all our race were by sit, 
And hell gap’d wide for all. 
Electing grace flew to our ald) 
Jesus his saving pow’r displa a, 
And rescued from the t 


God manifests his sov’reign 
_ His chosen sheep all hear his voice; = 
Calling from death and hell; 
g love dissolves the 

rings pardon, peace, and bliss in party 

Then lifts in heay'n to dwell 


| 


Bternal Adoption in Christ. L. M. 


re Lord’ chosen race; 
pted were by sovereign grace; 
As view in Christ, stood 
The children of the living God. © 


_ The Lord eternally foresaw | 
‘How they would break his holy law; — 

And sink in guilt and deep ae 
‘With. all the train of Adam’s race. 

Yet, has. Jehovah fix’d his eyes. 

On Calv’ry’s wondrous sacrifice, 
The chosen shone in his dear sight, _ 
_ As: objects of supreme delight. 
The Father’s heart o’erflow’d with loye, 
And sent down Jesus from above; 


The-Saviour pour’d his precious blood, 
To bring the children to their — 
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“When he gave his church to 
whole soul’s delight." 


the sway of mighty gra grace, 
see their Father's shining face, 
sini ing & free salvation down 


On ev’ry dear returning son. 


Lord, may we all our sonship know, ~ 
As we by faith to Jesus go ; 

And in believing may we prove 
Our ric adopting, love, 


Adoption, Hawken. 


Aspa, Father! Lord, we call thee, 

~ Hallow’d name from day to day, 

"Tis thy children’s right to know thee, 
None but children Abba say: | 


This high priv’lege we inherit, 


First thy gift, and then Christ’s blood ; 


| God the Spirit, to our spirit, 


| Witnemeth we're sons of God. 


Chorus. 
Abba, Father still we call thee, 
Abba, sounds through all the host, 


| Alli in heav’n and earth adore thee, | 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Abba’s love first gave ourbeing, 


When in Christ, in that vast Plan,’ 
Abba chose the church in J 


Lon befire'the world-begun’ 
Oh! w at love the Father bore us. A. 


Chorus. 
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Though our Adamefall in nature, 
 Seem’d to make e’en grace at stand 
How to put us with the children, 


_. How to give the goodly land: 


But the plan himself had form’d, 

Ere like sheep we went astray 5 

They (said God) shall call me Father, 
Nor from me shall turn away. 

Chorus.—Abba Father, &c. 


‘And the richest stores of pardon, 

forth in Christ his ; 
it Spirit's e to guide us 

Abba, Father! makes all certain, _ 


“Both by word, by oath, and blood; 


Abba saith, They are my people, 
And they say, The Lord’s my God. 


Hence through all our changing SEASONS, 


Trouble, sorrow, sickness, woe ; 
Nothing changeth God’s affection, 
Abba’s love will bring us, through. 


- Soon shall all thy blood-bought children, 
Round thy throne their anthems raise ; 


And in songs of rich salvation, 
Shout to Abba’s endless praise. 
Abba, Father! ‘still we call thee, 


Abba, sounds through all our host; 


All in heaven and earth adore thee, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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| _ Eternal Redemption the Ground of Hope. lls. 
Great Father of glory, how rich is fe 
m 


What wonderful love is display 
faces) 
In Jesus thine image vith brightness we view, 
hie And hope to be formed to that likeness 


grace, 


thy 


By favour thy sons we ap] ary 

i And led by thy Spirit we boldly draw near ; 

In Jesus beloved, and wash’d in his:blood, 
With hope we adore at the footstool of God. 


The man who is bless’d with ei in the cross, 4 
Is freed from the bondage o t and the @ 
The blood of his Surety ‘pa he reviews, ; 
While hope in that pore 
renews. 


The world knows us not, but in ‘hy we Te- 4 
joice, 4 
To we're no strangers, but objects of 4 
choice 
Hi! His love from. eternity gave us a home, - &§ 
Hi | Where now we are hoping in safety to come. e 


i= Array’d in obedience all wroughtb the 
Hay By Christ our J ehovah, the ancient I AM: 


With boldness we journey, while Christ leads 

ne. 
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Eternal Adoption. Row. 8; 924. 
Gop’s great act of love eternal, 
Did adopt his chosen sons;. 
Thomg h they fell by art infernal, 
are his beloved ones: | 
He beholds them, 
Ever spotless in the Head. 


He in love predestinated 
Us, as children in his Son; 
) Made us to him so related 

| id ta for ever to be one. 


| 


nning | 
| Hod this act endless grace. 
will sing divine adoption, | 
It has made us heirs of God ; 
By an act of his own option, 
Through the purchase of his blood ; 
Jesus’ sonship | 
Keeps us sons for evermore. _ 
Lord, by thy divine good. emminn 
Wei in this relation 
Show it in a larger measure, 


Till we reach the heavenly land : 
believing 
Glad we see our int’rest clear. 
Sons of God. L. 
Nor all the nobles of the earth, = 


Who boast the honours of their birth, 
Such real dignity canclaim 
As those who bear the Cheteihins name. 
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To them the 

To be the sons and heirs of heav’n ; 
Sons of the God who reigns ‘on high, ; 
And heirs of joy beyond the aad q 
On them a happy chosen race, _ eg aR 
The Father pours his richest. grace; >, 

To them his counsels he imparts, ~_ 


And stamps his image on their hearts, 


Their daily wants his hands supply,. 2 St 

_ Their steps he guards with watchful eye, 
Leads them from earth to heaven above, + 

And crowns them with eternal love. ae 
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Abba Father. DoODDRIDGE. Cc. M, A 


Sov’REIGN of all the worlds’ on high, 
Allow my liumble‘cldim; 
Nor; while a ‘worm would raise it 
Disdain a Father’s name,” _ 
God ! how sweet the 
ow tender, and how dear! Gg 
Not all the harmony of heaven,’ 
Could so delight the ear, 


ay? 
Come,’ sacred Spirit, seal the meme... 
On‘my expanding heart; ag 
And shew that in Jehovah’s grace, - 
I share a filial part, 


And Abba, ‘Father, humbly. ery 
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what wondrous p 
The Father has bestow 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God. 


Because we were his sons 
From everlasting days ; 


He sent the Spirit of his Son, — | | 


To form us for his praise. 


Nor doth it yet appear | 
How great we must be made, 


But when we see our Saviour there, 


We shall be like our Head. ~ 


A hope so much divine, 
May trials well endure; | 


_ Though earth, and hell, and sin combine, — 


The union’s firm and sure! 


Since in my Father's love 


I share a filial part, | 
Lord, send thy Spirit like a dove, 


To rest upon my heart. 


I would no longer lie 
A slave beneath the throne; 


| My faith shall «Abba, Father,” cry, 


And thou the kindred 


| 
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Covenant Love, Lee. 8. 7. 


Far beyond all comprehension 


Is J ehovah’s coy’ ~ love ; 
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Who can fathom its dimensions ? 
_.Or its unknown limits prove? . 
Ere the earth upon its basis,  =«_ 
By creating pow’r was built; 
His designs were wise and gracious, 
For removing human guilt. 
He displayed his grand intention, _—_., 
On the ountof Calvary; 
When he died forour redemption, §.; 
Lifted high uponthe tree. 


O! how sweet to view the flowing _ 
Of his soul-redeeming blood! 
With divine assurance, knowing’ . 
That it made my peace with God 


Nought foreseen thy love excited, _: ; 
Faith or good desiresin me, ... 
But,. because thy grace delighted, || 
‘To besovereignand free. 
Freely thou wilt bring toheavn . 

All thy chosen ransom’d.race, 


i 


Who to thee, their, Head, were giv’n,, 


In the'cov’nant of grace. 


Now for a hymn of praise to’ God) | 
(Ye trophies of a Saviour’s blood), 
Join thesweetchoirabove; 

All your accents bring, 


_ Wake ev’ry high celestial stringy 
To chant redi loves: ot 
an 
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Ere light, from ancient chaos sprang, : 


‘That none this cov’nant might 
With oaths and promises *twas made,” | 


‘While cov’nant promises 


Sing how love's mighty river flow'd, 
—Roll’d through the meritorious cross, 


Ere God pronounced efeation good, 


Or bade the vast unbounded flood 


Through fixed channels. run, _ 


Or angels earth’s formation sang, 
He chose us in his Son. « 


Then was the cov’nant clea sure, 
endless-ages to endure, 
By Israel’s Triune God ; 


And fatified-in blood. °° 
Then let infernal legions roar, - 


- And waste their cursed vengeful as ry 


_ My soul their wrath disdains; _ | 
In God, my refuge, I’m seeurey'* 


Or my Redeemer 

Immortat band, enroll’d on 
Ye soldiers of our’Ki 


Marshal around. the;ble jog: CFOS, 
And deeds eternal sing. 


how the glorious Three in | 


neurr'd in wisdom’s plan; 
Long ‘ere he had a first-born son, 
Or formed the Eden'man. 


rom everlasting day 


And wash’d our crimes away. 
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‘Sing of covenant of grace 
So amply stored with means divine, 
To save from ruin great. f 


Immortal deeds, like demand 
Unceasing songs of i@ 


Let everlasting acts o 
Be sung days. 
132. 


The Unchanging Covenant. Doppripce. C. M. 


My God, the cov’nant of thy love, 
Abides for ever sure ; 

And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 


Since thou, the everlasting God, 
My Father art become ; 

Jesus my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home. 


P’ll welcome all thy sovereign will, 
For all that will is love; | 
And when I know not what thou dost, 
_ Wait for the light above. a 
Thy cov’nant, in the darkest gloom, st a 

hall heavenly rays impart; — a 
Which, when my eyelids close in death, a 
Shall warm my chilling heart. g 


The Stability of the Covenant. Tortapy. L. M. 


Divine decrees remain unmoy'd 
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No turns of abate 
God’s care. for those he once hath 


Firmer than heaven his cov’nant-stands, 
Tho’ earth should shake, and skies depart, 
You’re safe in your Redeemer’s hands, ~ 


lowd. 


Who bears your names upon his heart. 2g) 
Our Surety knows for whom he'stood, | 


And gave himself a saertfice: 


The souls once sprinkled with his hhoedly 


Possess a life that never. dies. . 


Though darkness spread around our tent, 
Though fear prevail and joy decline, - 


God will not.of his‘oath repent : 


‘thy people sil are shine. 


gta’? 


GODHEAD AND PERSONAL GLORIES: 


OF CHRIST. 


134. 
Christ and Praised. Swain. 


of heav’n, at Christ's command,” 
the air, or -walk-the.earth ; 
church, like watchmen, stand, 


L. 


Chorus, 


To him that lives, ‘but’ once was stata: ft 


Be honour, power, and praise. ae 


at 


His glory fills eternity, My 
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Will shine with his 
od, Chorus. To him that lives, 


The saints which stand before his throne, . 
In:holy robes of spotless white, 
Cast at his feet their glories down, — 
And bend to his imperial right. — 
Chorus.—To him that fives; &e. 
els and seraphs allattend, 
ministers, todo hiswill, 
with rev’rence and. submission bend ; 


a 


All heav’n, when Jesus speaks, is still. * | 
| Chorus.—To him that lives, &c. a. 
_ And when he speaks, all heav’n resounds [x 
_ With his high praise and matchless love ; 
| and with blissfulsounds, 8 
ill all the happy lains above. g 


-Chorus.—To him that 


| 
Christ worthy of Praise. Swain, L. M. 2 


To him they shout, to him aloe! 
Who bears eternal glory’ 8 
Who fills the high celestial throne, | 
And honours that thrice | 
Chorus. 


To him. that lives, but once was 
Be honour, power and praise. | eo 


To him who loved, and lived, and died, 
o’er the of death: 
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To him whose wounded. hands: and vide Ds 
Add music to celestial breath.: 
Chorus.—To him that lives, te. 


To him who bore our sins away, © 
And wash’d our guilty souls with blood ; ; 
Who taught our feet tthe heavenly way, 
And ne lhe kings and priests to God. 
| To him that lives, &e. 


To him everlasting lowes 2% 


- 


Sent forth those precious streams of grace ; 
Which make us long to dwell above,’ | 


And lead us to that blissful place. 
Chorus.—To him that ke. 
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Christ’ s Divinity blazing his Mediation 


URNHAM. 


Tue Man who hung on Calvary’ . tree, 

_ And there expired in blood, : 

Was one of the eternal Three 
In the all-glorious God. 


Stern justice calls for sacrifice, 
And he his life resigns ;— 
See! while his Manhood bleeds and dies, 
His Godhead through him shines. — 


Ye saints exult in his dear name, 
In his salvation boast ; an en 

For Christ is God, the great 1 I AM, ° og 
The mighty Lord of D 


Omniscience flaming in his eyes; 


4 
ey 
4 
& 
is. arm holds endless powr; 


Creation’s upon him lies, 
Sustained ev'ry hour. 

‘His omnipresence owns no bound, 
Unmeasur’d is his love; _ 

. He’s God and Man, for ever crown fa 
the bright world above. 


Excellencies of Christ. Ropinson. 8.7. 


Bricutness of the Father's glory, 
Shall thy praise unutter’d lie? 
Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence ! 
Sing the me who came to die. 
Hallelu jah, Amen. 


_ Lord of every land and nation, | 


~ Ancient of eterndl days ; 
Sounded through the wide creation, 
‘Be thy and lawful ‘praise. 
Hallelujah, &e, 


For the graideu of thy nature, | 
Grand beyond a seraph’s thought ; $ z 
For created works of power, 
with’ skill and kindness’ wrought. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


But th thy free redem tion, 
through brightness all along 
ought is poor, ‘and poor e susie 
When we 61 that 
allelujah, &c. 
From the highest throne in glory, 
To the cross of 
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YE saints, your highest honours bring, 


_ His word gave all creation birth, 


_ He swallow’d death eternal up, 


All to ransom captives, 
Flow, my praise, for ever dow! 


Hallelujah, &c, 


_ Now thou great Almighty Saviour! 

Be the kingdom all thine own ; 
While thy saints, beneath thy footstool, 
Praise the Holy Threein One. — 
Ha lelujah, &c. 
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The Godhe of Christ manifested in his proeels: 
Original. 


C. M, 


To his Almighty feet, | 
And worship, wit the perfect ranks, 
Round his eternal seat. 


Adore his name, as one in God 
He claims the throne divine ; 
His attributes eternal are, 
And will for ever shine. 


By him all things consist ; 


He reigns o’er all from heav'n’ s high throne, 


Down to th’ infernal seat. _ 


His Godhead gave eternal worth |. 
To all his saving deeds ; : 


A deur threw around ‘the law, ee 
hat Deity well pleased. id 
He bore the anger of a God, 


And hell’s vast host laid 


And myriads ane from woe. | 
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They.iti his pow confide; | 

Millions from his exhaustiess stores 
Aréevery hour supplied. 

he’ IL roll ap, 
Avid Close time's folding door; 

Let every thougitt in worship rise 
His Godhe | 


‘transport, Lord, our souls 
Th’ immortal honouts of my .. 
Assembled found our Savionr’s throne, 


We make his ceaseless glories known.” 


High on. his Fathers yroysiseat. 
Our Jesus shone divinely great; sey 
Ere Adam’s clay to life was 
Or Gabriel's nobler spirit “ada 
Through. all ages Wee 
The same hath bien, the sume ‘hal! bel” 
radiance gilds his head, — 

While stars wax Old and fade." | 


The same his pow'r his flock ‘to 
The same his interest Gnd revard : | 


20 Sainte on. earth, saints above. | 
Let natere change; and sha 
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Christ adored for his 
bless the ‘bleeding Tamb;” 


-Or-his, amazing kindness 
Give, equal.honour:to his 

Or render: him the praises 
Lo1t..Christ. for sinners bleeds and. » 


His love: is-large, and. knows no bounds “4 


_Immense, eternal, infinite:! 
His prace o’erall our sins abounds; 
Whe ean deseribe its depth and. heights. 
above desire and. see, 
searchinto this mnystery.:’ 4) 
O for that-world which’ yét 
That land, of rest for, saints)above 
Theré;shall. we. sing. in nobler straing Todt 
The, mysteries of Jestis’ loves! 
His love shall then-be all oursong,, Pp. 


I: for concert of heavenly 
To Jésus my God, the Omnipotert ave 
My soul shall awake in harmonious lays. ; 
‘Could tell half the wondérs 
‘hath done.: 


wld he left own mansions; 
the robes made of thas 
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‘Yet pleas’d with his journey, and swift 1 in his 


flight, 
He came on the pinions of covenant love! 


Quick down.to the place of our distant abode, © | 


He came (we adore him) to. raise us on 
high ; 
He seane'l to atone the dread justice of God, 
And took up a life to be able to die. 


All hell and its lions stood roaring around, 


His flesh and his spirit with they 


tore ; 


‘While oceans of sorrow lay pressing him 


down, 


As vast as the burden of guilt which hetore! 


Fast bound in the chains of imperious death, 
The Infinite Captive a prisoner lay ; | 

The Infinite Captive arose from the sal 
And leapt to the hills of etherial day. | 


Then mention no more of the vengeance of 


God ! 


Of the lions of hell, and their roaring no | 


more! 


We lift up our eyes to his shining abode, . 
And our loudest hosannas his name shall 


adore! 


His conquest is crown’d with the menenaes° | 


won: 
Hosanna through all th’ etherial groves : 


The God and the man, low he | up his 


throne ! 


looks, how he loves. 


“How he shines, how he smiles he 
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The Essential Glory of Christ. War s. L.M. 


Brieut King of Glory, mighty God 


_ Our spirits bow before thy seat; 
To thee we lift an humble t ong 


And at thine 
‘Thy pow’r hath form’d, 


_ All nature with a sov’reign word; 
And the bright world of stars obey] 


ht, 
awful feet. 


thy wisdom 


_ The will of their superior Lord. | 
Mercy and truth unite in one, 


And smiling sit at thy right oad 


_ Eternal justice guards 
And vengeance waits 


throne, 
y dread 


A thousand se strong and bright 


Stand. round 


e glorious Deity ; 


But who among the sons of light 


Pretends comparison 


with thee? — 


Yet there is one of human frame, © 


Jesus array’d in flesh 


and blood, 


_ Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with God. 


‘Their glory shines with equal beams, 


Their essence is for ever one; | vets 
Though they are known by different names, 


The Father God, and 


od the Son. 


Then let the name of Christ our King 


With equal be ador’d ; 


His praise let eve 
And Zion own cir 


ngel sing, 


od, lot. 
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SECOND PART. 
The Mighty God. Toptapy. 


Wuar is that grand, that awful name, 

Whose blazing glories round us flame ? 

} Who can his mighty works rehearse, 

That built the universe ? 

Not all created power combin’d 

Can fully grasp | th’ eternal mind ; 

all creation’s ample field 

Can e’er the least resemblance find. 

| Not Gabriel’s tongue his fame can tell ; 

_ His ways are quite unsearchable ; 

Such are the beauties of his face, 

| None can his full perfection trace. _ 

q His esence fills both space and time : 


From nature’s centre to the pole. 


_ Where, then, that arm dare him resist ? 
).—._~—He holds creation in his fist ; 

His simple word the whole sustains, 
And over all supremely reigns. 


Know you, ye saints, this wond’rous name 
Whose glories heaven and earth proclaim? 
Who! what is he? O strange to tell, 

’Tis our belov’d Immanuel. 


|| This great first, last, beginning, end, 
No strength of can 
in lost, we'll. then adore 
That name which angels can’t 


ary gui ides and guards the whole, 
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Excellency of Christ. MEDLEY. 6. 8, 6. 
O coup Lspeak the matchless worth, 
O could I sound the glories forth, — 
Which in my Saviour shine; 
I’d soar and touch the heav’nly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel while he singe 
In notes almost divine. 


I ’d sing the precious blood he one 


| 


_ My ransom from the dreadful guilt 


Of sin and wrath divine ;. | 

I ’d his glorious righteousness 
all-perfect heav’nly dress 

_ My soul shall ever shine. p 


-I’d sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears, 


Exalted on his throne ; 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would, to everlasting days, «| 
Make all his‘glories known. 
Well, the delightful day will come, 
When my dear Lord will call me home, 

And I ghall see his face; 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Fricnd, , 
A blest eternity I'll spend, 


in his grace. 
Christ the Infinite, Eternal Alls. Original S.M. 
HapTIa cherub’s voice, i | 
? 


Had I a seraph’s pow’r, | 
_ In endless strains I would rejoice 
And my great All adore. 
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His God-Man glories shine, 
To feast my wond’ring soul ; 

His saving beauties all combine . 
To make him one grand whole. 


He’s all in heav’n’s designs, 
Where love’s vast ways began ; 
The Alpha and Ome wana 
In all salvation’s plan. 
He’s all the Father’s 
The Spirit’s whole delight ; 
All that the omy wish to see, 
Or saints to feast their sight. - 


He’s all my heart desires, 
And all that God could give, 
All th’ obedience law requires, 
Or justice could receive. | 


He’s all to conquer hell, | 
He’s all to people bliss, | 
He’s all the songs of ee. n to swell, 


And all the sinner’s peace. 


In raptures all sublime, 


Ilong toflyaway; 
Roll on ye fleting of time, 


"Christ is All in All. - 8. M. 


Ty’ wonder I would 

On my Eternal All; | 
Where all God’s ren harmonize, 
In saving from 
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~ He is the whole creation’s ead, 


| 
 He’s God the Father’s chbice, 
_He’s all the angels bliss ; 
Hell trembles at his potent voice, 
_ Which to his saints speaks peace. 


He’s all in God’s decrees, 
-He’s all the blessings giv’n ; 
The fulness of the promises, 
And all our final heav’n. 


He’s all to bear the curse, __ 
Our direful guilt to move ; 
All in, his deeds, his bleeding cross, — 

And reigning pow’r above. | 


He’s all that faith can grasp, 
Or hope could e’er receive; — 
And all that love could ever clasp, 
Or joy could e’er derive. 


‘In transport all divine, 
 Iton to soar on high ; 


To see th’ All of unknown time, : | _ 
And vast eternity. | 
| The personal Glory of Christ. Watts. L. M. 
’Ere the blue heavens were stretched abroad, 7 


From everlasting was the Word ; 


‘With God he was, the Word was God, 


And must divinely be adored. 


By his own pow’r were all things made, 
By him supported all thin stand ; 


And angels fly at his command. 
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His ancient glory who can tell, 


Christ the Root and Offepring of David, Watts. 


’Ere sin was born, or Satan fell, 
He led the host of morning stars ; 


| Or count the number of his years. ¥ 


But, lo! he leaves those heavenly forms ;_ 
The Word descends and dwells in clay, 
That he may converse hold with worms, 
Dress’d in such feeble flesh as they. 
The saints with joy beheld his face, 
Th’ eternal Father’s only Son ; 
How full of truth! how fullof grace! 
When through his eyes the Godhead shone, 
His angels leave their high abode ca 
To learn new mysteries here, and tell 
The love of our Spacenting God, 


The glories of Immanue 


Hosanna to the royal Son, 
Of David’s ancient line ; 4 
His natures two, his person one, ie 
Mysterious and divine. | 
The root of David here we find, 
offspring is the same ;_ 
Eternity and time are joined 
InourImmanuel’sname. .. 
Bless’d he that comes to wretched men . if 
With peaceful news from heay’n, . 
Hosanna of the highest strain, ..___ ix 
To Christ the Lord be giv’. 
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_A Father, Husband, Brother, 


- He’s all that’s good and great, 


Let mortals ne’er refuse to take 


Th’ hosanna on their tone 


Lest rocks and stones shoul rige and break 


Their silence into songs. 


Christ Allin All. S.M. 


Come my transported soul, 


With grateful wonder fall : Be 
Before the Lord, for now he ‘shi 


Thy everlasting All. 


My Jesus hath obey’d 


All the commands of God, 


And all the blessings I enjoy b 
| is precious 


Stream through 


All the dear names of love, 
Meet in my glorious Lord ; 


My shield and great reward. 


- Prophet, and Priest, and King, 


A Saviour, full and free ; 


He’s now become to me. 


All that I can admire; 


And all my soul’s desire. 


To heav’n I soon shall rise, 
Shall rise no more to fall; 


All that a friend could e’er becom 


All that’s ma to my soul, 


Praise my great All in All. : 


nes, 


_ There with ten thousand flaming tongues, | 
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Christ in his Deeds. 


Come allharmonious tongues; 
‘Your noblest music 
Tis Christ the everlasting God, 


And Christ the Man we sing, 


Tell how he took our flesh, . 
To take away our guilt ; 
Sing the dear drops of sacred blood, 
at hellish monsters spilt! 
Down to the shades of death, “ei & 
He bow’d his sacred head; OF 
Yet he arose .to live and re 
- When death itself is d 


No more the bloody spear, teh 44 

The cross.and nails no 

For hell itself shakes at his mame, 

_ And all the heav’ns adore... 1) 
There the Redeemer sits, |. 

on his Father’s 

The Father shews himself well pleased, 

And smiles upon his Son. 

There his full glories shine,».- 

With uncreated rays; | 


To feast his saints’ and angels’.c 


‘The Divinity of Christ. 


we adore, Eternal W. 
The Father’s ; 
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_ By heav’n’s obedient host adi rd, 
’Ere time its course begun. | 


The first creation has display a 

Thine energy divine ;. 

For not a si mel thing was made 
By other than thine. 


But ransom’d sinners with 
§ublimer facts survey,— 
The all creating Word unites 
Himself to dust and clay. | 


See the Redeemer clothed in| flesh 
And ask the reason ‘¢ Why ?” 
The answer fills my soul afresh 

_ “To suffer, bleed, and die,” 


The Lord of glory bears the shame 
To vile transgressors due; 

J ustice the Prince of Life condemns 
To die in anguish too. 


God over all, for ever blest, 
Vie righteous curse endures, 

And thus to souls with sin distress’d 
Eternal bliss ensures. 


What wonders in'th person meet, 

_ My Saviour, all divine! | 

I fall with rapture at thy feet, 

And would be wholly thine. 
| 


The Person of Christ. Or -iginal. S. M. 


Come all my sacred powers, 
And celebrate Ge: 
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Of thine almighty Friend, 
And all his wonders traces 


| 


His awful attributes, 
Shall roll uponmy tongue; | 
And all his.sacred rights as 
Shall form my noblest song. | | 
His stoop of unknown grace, 
In coming from the skies 5 | 
With all his condescending love, _ 
Shall feast my wond’ ee eyen. 


His God-like saving deeds, perk. | 
His all-atoning cross; 
With all:his reigning honours stad: mae | 
Shall allamy pow’rsengrosss 
While thousands hate the | 
And millions sink tohell;. 
My-soul his lovely name reveres, | 
Free grace the song swell, 
_All human language fails | 
Nor all th’ united liests abovey dp 
Can half his glories 


| 


The excelling Glories of “Original. 


Come all ye redeem’d of my 
Who dwell on the of his love, 
That plunge in the ogean of blood, 
Which once did your crimes all Temover, 
Ye’re justified freely by grace, 
That hang all hopes on his name ; 
-Now join in a phalanx to praise - ~” 
Immanuel, and spread’ all his fame. 
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His Person, self lorious and great, 
Possessing all honours divine ; 

Fills out all the heav’ns with state, 

_ And is all the bliss of the clime. 

His glories complex now behold, 
J chovdits full image exprest, | 

His ravishing beauties unfold == | 
With lustre through his bleeding breast. 


The Father’s ineffable joy, | 


__ The Spirit’s great fund of delight ; ; 

The spring of their glory on high 

And Zion’s felicity’ ig ieht. 

Eternity shines in his face, 
Heaven’s plans are thrown open to viel, 

The arrangement of all glorious grace, 
Break open and shine in him too. 


His deeds of immortal rich erare,’ thats, 
Emblazon the records of heay'n 

His stoop from the throne of his bliss, ~ 
Surprise everlasting has giv’n. on 

The wonders of his bleeding cr 

__ Jehovah the Spirit must tell, 3 

With all the great triumphs he 

O’er sin, world, the grave, death and hell, 


And now in full Person enthroned, Ped 
As God-Man, Redeemer, he shines ; ; = 2 

With honours immortal he’s crowned, 

Over hell, earth and heaven he reigris' 


The glorified myriads unite, 
__ To crown in their songs his Hey name ; 5. 
And sing his vast love with de ight, 


While eternity rolls on his fame. 


j 
} 
» 
ge 
$ 


The riches of Christ 


How shall I my Saviour set forth-2°- rs 
How shall I his beauties declare? 4 
O! how shall speak ofhis:worth, — 
Or what his.chief dignities are? 
His angels can never express | 
Nor saints. who sit nearest his throne | 
How rich are his treasures of grace, _ 
No! this is myst ry 
In him all the fulness of God. 
For ever transcendently AL 


Tho’ once like a mortal he stood, 
To finish his gracious designs. 
Though once he was nailed to the 


Vile rebels like me to set free ; i ‘ 
His glory sustained no loss, 
Eternal his kingdom shall be. 


His wisdom, his love, and:his 
Seem’d then with each Other vie,“ 
When sinners he stoop’d to restore, 
_ And dwelt in a, cottage of Gost 
For sinners he suffer’d and died 
To wash their pollutions away. 


Ye sanctified sinners adore oe 
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Hail, glorious victoB® 


He riches has ever ideo, | 


And treasures that never can waste ; 


Hete’s here's "yea, ‘and more, © 


They'd all. be far too pow 
To give. my Jesus all the an 
nd glory to him due! Bi tt 
Had la seraph’s voice, ‘alti 
Had I an-angel’s pow’r, . 
I’d strain both to sing ‘his name; 
Yet would my songs | bek 


His love immense, I di oti 
Shines through his gaping wounds ; sand iS 
And in his bitter,.dying groans)... 
Melodious mercy sounds! 
He left his shining throne, 
Embraced. the gloomy grave 
And lodg’d within, the arms of Heath, 
My guilty soul to Save. | 
Then roge in trium highs A lin. iled& 


He lives in radiant) 
He lives né more ed 
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I joy to see thee crown’d! 


When I this darksome valley 
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The Personal Glory of Christ: Warts. 


spacious earth and spreadin flood, . 


1355. 


Now to the Lord a noble song! i 
Awake my soul, awake my tongue ; 
Hosanna to th’ eternal name, 


And all his boundless love proclaim. 


See how it shines in Jesusface! _ 
The brightest image of his grace ; 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Has all his mightiest works ditty | 


Proclaim the wise and powerful God ; 
Whose native glories from afar, 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 
But in his looks a glory stands,. ! 
The noblest baboue oF thine hands; 
The pleasing lustre of his eyes — 
Outshine the wonders of the skies ! 


Grace! ’tis a sweet, a charming theme, . 
My hts rejoice in Jesns name! 


Yea well upon the sound ; 
Ye oti. reflect it to the ground ! Ee 


His saints shall reach the heav’nly place, 
Where he unveils his lovely face ; ; 
Shall all his beauties there behold, 
And — his name to harps of gold. | 


Christ infinitely precious. Original, 
HOU infinitely fair, 
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Angels borrow all of thee, 

Image of the Deity : 

Thou art beauty’s nerfect whole, 
Priceless jewel of mysoul, 


‘Time thy wealth cannot unfold, 
All thy riches are untold; 
Thy possessions are unknown, 
Boundless as th’ eternal throne; 
All are under th ‘control, 
Dearest jewel of my soul. 


Thou art gracious, always, ki sai 
‘Condescending, of one mind ; 
Loving, amiab e, and free, 

Full of tend’rest sympathy : 

All thy bowels o’er me roll, 
Only jewel of my soul. 


Thou hast knowledge truly great, 
Love that never can abate; erate 4 
Thou art ready to forgive, a 
Always willing to relieve: _ 7 
Thou, my heart’s affection stole, 
Matchless jewel of my 


On Christ the rock the church is built, © 
Whence issues blood to cleanse our 
And righteousness to.save; 
Where could my faith affix its stay, 
Were this dear man removed away h 
What comfort could I have Len 
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I long to see my Christ reveal’d, , 

- Ancient of days, for God hath sealed | | 
Him as my cov’nant Head: — 

I long to see him raised as high, — 

As he in wisdom’s mystery, 
Contracted in 


Rais’d in the thoughts of God’s own ‘beep, 

Whom he will safe and spotless keep, 
To see the crown he wore 

In ancient glory, as their Head, 

Before he came, and in their stead 4 SB: 
Their sm apd sorrow bore. 
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The same. 8. 73. 


O ETERNAL, blessed Spirit! 
Now prepare our souls to sing ; oy Ie 
Ye, who know the Saviour’s merit, 
Now to him your praises bring. | eis 
Gladly sing Immanuel’s glory, 
sound his name’on high; 
all his love before ye, 
Il your songs ascend the sky. | 


As Jehovah, now adore him, 
God the Saviour and:'theSon; 
None jn heav’n is before him, | 
There our Triune God is, One 
Alt the hosts above are singing 
Equai hononrs to hisname; 
Them wé join in gladly bringing. 


Our hosannas to, dis f fame. ot 
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From his bright celestial mansion, .. wot) 
Down to earth he took his way; _ gir 
Mortals sing his condescension, _ 
How he clothed himself in dla fe 
Now with faith and love confess im, 
Who displayed salvation thus, _ 
_ And in songs for ever blgss him, 
All Honours due to Christ, “Warts. a Oe 


Wuar equal honours shall we bring 
___ To thee, O Lord, our God the Lamb, 

When all the notes that angéls sing, 
Are far inferior to thy name? 


Worth is he that once was slain, 
The Prince of Peace that groaned and died, = 
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign | 
At his Almighty Father's side. , 


Pow’r and dominion are ‘his. due,” 

Who stood condemn’d at Pilate” 

Wisdom belongs to Jesus too, 
Though he was charged with madness there. 

All riches are his native ri ght, sy 4H) 
he sustained amazin loss ; 

To him ascribe eternal mig 
Who left his weakness on fhe roe: ‘i 


Honour immortal must be 
Instead of scandal and o: 
While glory shines around, 
And a bright crown without a thorn,» 
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- Blessings 


for ever on tlie Lamb, fannie | 

Who bore the curse for wretched men ; ; 
Let angels sound his sacred name,, 
And the redeemed say, Amen., 
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160, 
The Majesty of Christ. Warts. 


cheerful voiée I sing 
The titles of my Lord, 

And borrow all the names ne 
Of honour. from his word ; 


Nature and art can ne’er supply, noe a 
Sufficient forms of majesty. 


In Jesus webehold 
The Father’s glorious face, 
Shining for.ever bright, cm 
With mild and lovely rays; 
eternal God, th’ eternal’‘Son, 
Inherits‘and partakes the throne, 


The sov’reign King of Kin 
The Lord of Lords most igh, 
Writes his own name ae 
garment and histhigh,... 
‘His name is call’d the Word of God 5 a 
He rules the-earth with iron rod. 


When for the work.of. peace... 
The.great Redeemer comes, 


148th. 


What titleshe assumes! 
Light of the world, and life 


Nor' will, he bear those in 


t 
| 
+: 
4 
ta 
7 
4 
2 ; 
f { 
i 
a 
9 
a 
8 
a 
i § 
A 
ud 
| a 


| 


2anie 


Immense compassion reigns 
In our Immanuel’s heart, 


When he descends to act 


A mediator’s part. | 


He iss friend, and 


Christ C, M. 
J Esus, to multitudes unknown, 
O name divinely sweet! 
Jesus, in thee, in thee alone, | hb len 
Wealth, honour, pleasure mect.. 


Should both the Indies at my call, 
Their boasted stores resign; 

With joy I would renounce them: all, 
For leave to call thee mine, 


Should earth’s vain treasures all depart, 


Of this dear gift possess’d, 
Id clasp it to, my jo oyful hearty: ai 
And be for ever blest. | 


Dear sov’reign of my soul’s desires, 


Thy love is*bliss divine;.. 
Accept the wish that love pires, 
And bid me‘call thee mine. ners 


Contemplating the of icine. 


J Esus, in thee, deli ight, 
What matchless beauties conan my sights vi 
Compared with thee, the solar ray. ah 

In of darkness dies 
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Thou art my rock, and refuge too, 
My hiding place when foes pursue, 
_ My sun, my shield, my tower strong, 
My sweetest noteinevry song. = 
Thou art the prize to which Ipress, 
My wisdom and my righteousness; 
My surety, bound my debts to pay ; i 
My light, my life, my love, my way. 
advocate before the throne, 
_ My stable base, my corner stone; — 8 
_ My anchor suré when storms arise, | 
_ My bread descending from the skies. __ 
My fountain open’d every day, 
To take the stains of sin away, 
Of sov’reign rich atoning blood; _ 
In thismy souldraws nigh toGod. 
Wee life eridurés, arid breath remains, — 
n pungent sorrows, joys, or pains, — 
Still let my song thy love proclaim, ion | 
And tell the wonders ofthyname. 


Christ glorious in'his Acts. Warts. L. M. 


Now for a tune of lofty praise, | 
great Jehovah’s equal Son, 
Awake my voice, in’ héaw’nly lays, 4 


Tell the great wonderg-he hath done. _ 


Sing how he left the 'woflds of light, _ 

_ And the bright robes he wore aboye; 

How swift and:joyful was his flight, 
On 
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Down to this base, this sinful earthy, . 
He came to raise his on 
He came ¢’ atone \Imighty wrath, 
The Son of God was born to die... 


Deep in, the shades of gloomy death, 
Th’ ghty captive pris ner 
Omni tent! he left the earth, .....,.,. |. 
rose to everlasting day. 


Amongst a thousand. harps,and, Songs, 

His sacred name fills ail 
And echoes through the hea 


O tHov, matchless, beauteous 
Heay’n and earth thy gloriesown; = : 
Brightness of thy F ather’s 
Open all thine heart of grace. 


Hail, thou dear exalted Lamb, oe 
One in Godhead, th’ lL AM ;_ | 
All thy complex beaities shine, 
With a radiance all divine, ,., 


. Hail, incarnate Lamb of God, 

"Thee we own in ties of blood ; 
Through thy sorrows, Dlood, nd 
Open’d is the mercy seat, 
Safe asylum from our fears, 
In atoning blood appears 5, le | 
All my curse and sin is 
Peace, once lost for ever found. 
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When the floods beat on his sil, | 
Love’s strong flame dried up the ‘whole ; 
Hills of guilt like smoke retire, ‘1 

‘Touch’d by this consuming fire. 


When he felt death’s rude divorce, 
_ Wide he open’d mercy’s source ; 
Captive | hing 
At ‘the chariot wheels I see. 


With salvation’s garments clothed, | 


In his righteousness enrobed ; ¢ 
_ We'll rejoice now in the Lord, ‘aya 
And be joyful in our God. 


165. 


Christ exalted Original. S. M. | 


-Wuar honours can we raise, 
To our immortal Christ; — 
Since God the Father in his love, © 
Has raised him to the high’st. | 


Seated’ at his right hand, 
In majesty divine ; 
While all the glitt’ring ranks eround, | 
Behold his glories shine. ae 


J ehovah’s chosen One, 

,... In whom the saints are eet 
“They all stood d 
On his eternal breast. 


Jehovah’s dwelling place, are 
And centre of his bliss; | 

Where all his fulness doth reside, 
Treasures grace. | 
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God’s Mediator, he 
To fill the dreadful ap 
He stood between, and bore ne curse, . 
And fill’d the law’s great lap... 


Now on his conq’ring throne, in 
‘ The glorious God-Man reigns; 
While myriads trump his victories forth; 
Here, and in er 


Christ in his official Glories 
Characters. Watts. 148th. 


Joun all the glorious names, 
Of wisdom, love, and pow’r; - 
That ever mortals knew, _ | t 


That angels ever bore; 
All are too mean to speak his worth 5 


Too mean to set my Saviour forth. —- 
But O, what gentle terms, | | 
What condescending ways, f 
Doth our Redeemeruse  =— 
To.teach his heav’nly grace ! 


Mine eyes with joy and wonder see, 4 
‘What forms of love he bears for m6... 7 


Arrayed in mortal flesh, od’? 
He like an angel stands, ar A 
And holds the promises, t 

And pardons in his 


Commission’d from his Father’s throne, 
To make his og to mortals known. 
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Great Prophet of my God, 
__ My tongue would bless thy name; 
By thee the joyful news” 

Of our-salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins forgiv’n, reel 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heav’ a. 


Elove my Shepherd’s voice, 
His watchful eyes shall keep . 
My wand’ring soul among 
The thousands of his sheep : 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
_His bosom bears the tender lambs. 


“To. this.dear: Surety’s hand 
Will I commit my cause, +” 
He answers and fulfils 
His Father’s broken 
Behold my soul at freedom set? 
My Surety paid the dreadful debt. 
Jesus, m great High Priest, 
 Offer’d his blood 
o sacrifice’ beside.’ 
His pow’rful blood did once atone ; 
And now it ‘pleads before the throne. 


My Advocate uppéars i 
or my defence on high 
The Father bows his ear, 
And la ys his thunder by. 
Not all that hell:or sin can say, 
Shall turn hié heart, his love | 
Almighty Lord} 
my, king 


} 


3 
i 
} 
¢ 
2 
ine 
“Fi 
ig 
s 
H 
i 4 
4 >. 
4 
act 
Pi 
P 
1 ** 
| 
if 
st) 
4 
4 
i 
: 
{ 1 
| 
4 
+] 
4 
\ 


Thy sceptre and thy 


reigning I sin 
Thine is the behold 
In willing bonds thy feet. 


The Beauties of Immanuel. HORNE. 8s. 


Wuar beauties in Christ we behold ! 
: O who can discover his worth ! 
} His person more precious than gold, 
| His name like rich ointment oured forth. 
The love of his heart far exc 
The pow’r of all language to tell : 
O rful love! how.he bleeds, 
To save us from sin, death, and hell! 


on Calvary’s tree, _ 
hey wounded his hands and his foot ; ; aa 
In him who all sorrow must see, 

All sorrow and anguish did meet. __ 
Beneath our transgressions he groan’d, — 
_ Qur sins were the burdens he bore ; 
For which he hath fally atoned, 
And justice could ask for no more. . 


Of love so transcendently bri; ght, 
worlds, six death, and 
e 

And bore of God’s vengeance the weight, 
Ye saints, in sweet ecstacies tell. 

Make Jesus the theme of your song, 
Our souls of his love catch the flame ; 

And sing with th’ heav’nly throng, ie | 
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nund. creation &ball 
forth his liternal crown, 
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He fills th’ unctested throne; 

crown 

Before the world lie was our friend, 

front ‘his peeriem throne of 
Beheld our 


..To save us-ieft. bis bugat abode, 
O erown tum Land of 


= 


Broke dow tit’ tow’ ring walt 
Saved: ma, ever burnt 
O crown -himt Zand of 


The heav’ne before-hita falls 

Yet there he lives, for us jie limes: 


Then with andyimg songs of 

 Welborown hill of 


Ail méét in’ hall ; 


OOF reruigent Tade. 
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Sweet majesty and awful love 
Sit smiling on his brow; 

And _ all the glorious ranks above, 
At humble distance bow. 


His head, the dear majestic head, 
That cruel thorns did wound ; 

See what immortal glories shine, 
And circle it around. 


Princes to his imperial name, 
Bend their bright sceptres down, 
Dominions, thrones, and pow’rs rejoice, 
To see him wear the crown. 
Bright angels sound his lofty praise, 
rough ev ry heav’nly street ; 

And lay their highest honours down, 
Submissive at his feet. 
This is the Man, the dear God-Man, 
Whom we unseen adore ; 
But when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts shall love him more. 


171. 
The Majesty of Christ. Original. C.M. 


We sing the mighty name of him, | 
Whom heav’n and earth adores; _ 

Through whose immortal deeds alone, 
We reach the heavenly shores. f 

As Lord and God, we worship him, — 
And all his gloriesown; 

Me our praises at hisfeet 

fills th’ eternal throne. - 
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We sing his titles and his names, pas 
His characters diyine; . it 

Through all his vast redemption work” 
His Deity doth shine. ~ 


He spake, and then uprose a world ! 
He died, and myriads saved! 

He rose, with hell beneath his feet ! : 
all his sceptre’s sway’d. 


Unnutuber’d millions round his throne, 
Give glory, honour, praise; 
Let ransom’d. sinners, saved from hell, 
Their noblest anthems raise. 


‘The Essential Glories of the Son of God. 
‘Turner. Le Me 
No ow. far above the starry skies, 
Oar Jesus fills his’ 
Invisible to mortal eyes, 
But not to humble faith unknown. 


His name, above all creatures great, 
He all sustains and all'controls! 

Yet from his high éxalted state 
Looks kindly .down on humble: 


Though in the lories he possess’d, | 
Long ‘ere this world; or time, beg: 

He shines, the Son of. [God:tonfe | 
Yet owns himself.the Son of Man. | 


Here once in agonieshe died, 
Now in the heavens he ever lives ; 


joy there pours th’ eternal tide, 


ere saves the sinner who believes. 
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All hail ! thou great Immannel, hail! 
Ten thousands blessings on thy name! 
- While thus thy wondrous love we tell, 
Our bosoms feel the sacred flame. 


To Him be Glory. C.M. — 5 
Nor unto us, but thee alone, 
Bless’d Lamb, be glory givn! 
_ Here shall thy praises be begun, ‘tf 
And carried on in heav’n. 


The perfect spirits now with thee, 
[3 Eternal anthems sin | 
imitate them here, To! we 
Our hallelujah’s bring. 


Had we our tongues like them jeapired, 
theirs our should rise, 

Like them we never should be wrtads 
But love the sacrifice. 


Till-wé the veil of flesh lay down, 
Accept our feeble lays; 

And when we reach thy Father’s throne, 
We'll give thee nobler praise. 


_ Then shall our harps be all in tune, 

§ grace, irit’s wr, 


v4. 
Glory of Christ. C.M. 


Benoup the Lamb, with glory = 
givin : 4 
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lace too high for him is found, 
Nee place too high in heav’n. . 


He fills the throne, the throne where, 
He fills it without wrong; 
Sole object he of angels love, 
Sole theme of angels song. __ 
With yon seraphs bright 
Upon his glory gaze: 
Not endure the light, 
The full resplendent blaze. 


Though high, yet he accepts the eee 
His ‘people offer here : 

The faintest, feeblest cry they raise 

| will reach the Saviour’s ear. 


175. 
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I wovtp extol my Saviour’s name, 
Would shout his everlasting fame, — 

universe all through: 

Td sing his native rightsas God. 
His pers’nal honors spread abroad, 
saving glories too. | 


I'd sing his vast, his great fulness, 
His love and grace that’s so immense, 
It brought him from the skies : 

I'd sing his condescending stoop, 
From eath and hell to raise us Up, 
To bliss that never dies, | 


Original. 


The pungent.sorrowsthat he bore, 
When bloody sweat ffom every pore, 


Qozed from, his bleeding heart: 

The great transactions. of thatday, 

When he wasn all my sins a@way,.. 
Should Gyer bear e.part. 


His. rising “glories T would sing, 
His conquests 


Ti Goncert, Witn anpeliclays, = 
Melodious songs. I'll ‘evet raise 
Majestic Glory of L, Mi. 
Har @ the Prince @fiife and peace,...' 


Who holds the keys of death and hell! 
And sov' reign pow’ becomes: him well. 


In shame and once. he. died;; 
But. mow for. evermore:..-;; 
Bow down, ye around: his scat, 


Live, tive fobever; gloriedd Laird, 
To'vale thy does weerd thy: 
Whi le all thy chosen tribes rejoice. 
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the ‘Root and Offepring of David: LM. 
Ava hail, thon 
Thy Jove, thy giory, who can tell? 
Angels, and the heavy oly host). 
Are in the boundless prospect Tost... 
Ye saints, with.reverential songs; 
Take this dear. name, upon your tongues ; 
With holy fear attempt hia praise,..- 
In solemn, yet trmmmphant 
Among a thousands forms of love;: / 
In which. he; shines and smiles.aboye, 
This with pecuiiar joy. we 
root end, spring 
There Jequs, plans: / 
7 Shines the great God, the wond rous man | 
As ‘God, the reot of all our. bliss, ....) | 
As man, the branch df. 
All hail, thoudear redeeming Lord:! 
thow co-essential word! 
‘All hail, thou branch divine 
hail, and, be.the glory thine ! 


Christ the object, ‘endl of praise. Original. 


.O rvon.a heav'n inspinng TRY». 
To tale our ips. 
The almighty giornes he name,. 
Of dur immoral King. 
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Infinite honors.to his eame, dist 


Who fills.th’ eternal. throne}, dy 
Adored by all.the worlds on high, 
And. by his own. 


His dateless thoughts of changeless lve, 


Embraced us with delight; 
Blameless in love presents our souls WT 


Before the Father’s sight. 


‘Bless’d with eternal lifein him, 
And all grace blessings giv’n; 


Salvation endless is involy’d, ied | 


And all the bliss 


In him were chosen, with him lest, 
_ By him redeem’d from hell; . . 
Through him enrich’ d, preserv’ d and 
~ And with him e’er shall dwell. 
To him, the glorious Christ of God, 
Our everlasting Friend; 
Let all the church unite to crown, 
Tn songs that never 


HORS 


Excellency of the Person of Christ. Row... (CoM. : 


By God’s own pow’rful grace we learn. 
The glories of his 
The Person where his love was fix’d,. 
Before the world of 


‘In-him divinest beauties beam, 
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His Father to delight ; . 


And saints in him. shall therefore see: 
_ A soul-transporting sights ot 
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By faith, we gain a glimpse of bai tal 
In what thy hands have wrought; || 
But we ‘believe thy person must’ 
With greater charms he’ 


Since th’ Eternal Father: 

In thee a rich repast; 
| We must conclude, our longing oa” 
Shall find the same at last. 


Lord, feast us often with the charms 
Which i in thy ‘person dwell; 
The charms, which other charm 
Then shall our souls be all on flame, 
And sweetly soarabove; | 
‘Where saints in high harmonious songs, 
fill with love, 


Christ seen of Angels, C. M. 


Beyonp the glitt’ring starry 
Far as th’ eternal hills; 

There in the boundless world of light, >, 

Our great Redeemer dwells. | 


of angels and fae, a 
n countless armiesshine;) 
| At his right hand, with golden harps, 
To offer songs divine. | 


Hail, Prince,” they mitt “ ever ! 
Whose unexampled) ove, | 
‘¢ Moved: thee: to quit these glo 
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ga their tritmphant wings, and ered 


And’ made us kings’and priests to! God. 


Whilst he! aid on ‘earth rth’ 


siffer rade disdain,’ 
They threw Tionours at 
“And ‘waited train) 
Through ‘all his travels hére below; 
They did his steps attend; 
Oft pazéd;'and wonder’d where at 
This scene ‘of love would end. 
They saw his heart transfix with 
is crimson sweat and pore’; at 


saw him‘break the bars of death! 

ich none e’er broke "before. 

They brought his chariot from above, 
To bear him to his throne ; 


he lori ous work is 
‘gel. | Vill 
| 


J OIN ye heirs of grace, 


In @ new song of lo ise A | 
Jesus is wort hy to mo 


The utmost yeean'pive 
Worthy, thou dear'a »Eamby onl 
From every kindred; 
Thou hast‘redéem’d ‘us by thy’ blood, | 


Bless’d be ‘thy name, forever bless’d; 

Of wisdom; and strength: 

Honor; ‘and glory too, 
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More than ten caine thousand tongues, 
With thousand thousands join im songs, 
With all their powers their God to own, 


And the dear Lamb = fills the throne. 


Unnumber’d hosts thy glories sing, 

They hail thee as thelr. rd and ing ; ; 
Not one bright crown is worn above, 

_ But what is own’d a gift of love. 


Elders, and saints, and angels 'join 
_ In work so wond’rous and divine ; 
Their: glories at thy footstool lay, 
Ane praise thee an 


Incomparable Glories of Jesus. Warrs, L. M 
Beno tp the rose of Sharon here, — 

lily which the vallies ; 


- Behold the tree of life, that | 
Refreshing fruit, and healing 1 leaves. 


Amongst the thorns so lilies shine; 
__, Amongst wild gourds the noble vine ; 
So in mine eyes my Saviour proves, | 
_ Amidst a thousand meaner loves. F 


Beneath. his cooling shade I sat, 
To shield me from the burning ests 


heav’nly fruit he spreads a feast, 


To feed mine eyes, and. please my taste 
With living bread and gen’rous wine, .. 
» He cheers sinking heart of mine ; ; 


3 Aaa opening his own heart to me, _ 
He. how kind a they be. 
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Infinite Glories of Christ, Original. L. M. 
IMMANUEL is the great I AM, vl Sra 


He fills the everlasting throne ; 3 


All worship is his righteous claim, _ ..,. i) | 
olds exist to make him known. 


And w 
Ere angels lived, or worlds were form’d; 


He in his Father's bosom laid. . 


The glorious Three in One conewrr’d. 
That he should be the chosen Head. . 


Unsinning angels by him stand, 
The devils into hell he hurl’d ; 
Creation owns his powerful hand, 


He form’d this spacious world. | 


He left his throne of glory bright, 
Descended here,to dwell in clay; 


To bury Zion’s sins from sight,. 


And heav’ns great wonders to display. 


Death, hell, and sin, and earth opposed, — 
But he that day their pow’r destroy'd's 
Perdition he for ever closed, 


And heav’ns barr’d gates threw wide, 


It fills the wond’ring minds of hedv'n, 
They gaze astounded at the deed 5 

And all on earth whose ‘sins for: 
the mystery ever feed. 


_ “My pow’rs ate wholly lost in thee; 
0 may, I gaze on thee by faith, ~~ 


While here, and to 
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it Majesty of Christ. 


Now be my heart inspired to sing 

The of my Saviour 
Jesus the Lord; how heav’nly ir 

His form! how bright his beauties bie: 


O’er all the sons of human race, 
He shines with a superior grace ; 


_ Love from his ivinely flows, 
his 


And 


state compose. 
Dress thee in arms, most mighty Sill 
Gird on the terror of thy sworl, 


_ In majesty and glory ride, 


With truth and meekness by thy Pg 
Thine anger like a pointed dart, 


Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart 5 


Or of mercy, kind, and sweet, 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet. 


Thy throne, O God, for ever stands, 
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands 


LF Thy laws and works are just and 1m 
Justice and grace are thy delight. | 


SECOND Pant. | 


Great God to what a loriows heig 4 
the Lord thy Son ! 
in all their robes of light, 

nde ths of Hix 


Before his feet thine armies wait, 


And swift as flanies of fire they move, 
To manage his affairs of state, 
In works of vengeance and of love. 


| 
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His orders run t all their hosts, 
Legions descend at his command, _— 

To shield and guard blest Zion’s coast, 
When. earth or hell invade his land. . 


Lord, when I leave this mortal ground, 
And thou shalt bid me rise and come, | 

Bless’d Jesus, then thyself come down, — 
Safe to my spirithome. 


Grace and Truth came by Christ. C.M.— 
‘Creation’s voice laims the name, 
oT And wonders 0 | 

But mercy brings a nobler ot 


‘By Christ the living Word. 


He wears a vesture, dipp’d in blood, — 
_ And crowns of too; 

His name is call’d the Word of God, © oa 
Jehovah’s love to shew. — 


By him th’ eternal thoughts of God, 
_ Informs of love appear; 
While he on Calvary shed his blood, | f 
And died for sinners there: | 
Thus he perform’d his 
Yea, ’twas his own deli | | 
save his church from and hell, 
And claim them as his right. 
His blood by which salvation. came, 
Takesalloursinsaway; 
Be praised to endless | 
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TS thee my. Saviour, and Tord, 

love inspires my glowing heat, 
‘forms my lips to 


Millions of saints thy grace 
In nobler strains above ; 
tell, 


But not an angel’s ton 
 “The'wonders of thy love. 


-Blest seraphs sing matchless love, 
And renown ; 
Archan feet, 

Lay ot brig t glories down. 


Reign, mighty Prince, for e ever reign 


‘And let eternal ages shower 
_ Their blessings on thy heed. 


Thus would Ising till nature Sails; 
‘And then resume the pleasing d 
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4 

‘a ‘thousand’ to’ tell, 

| Our great praise’; 

The glories of our God and Kin 
“The of his Brace. 
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Jesus, the name that, thes our fears, 
That bids our Dros cease 5 


music in the;sitners ears, 


Tis life, and health, and peace. 


He laid his lories all aside, 


Forsook the realms.of bliss,.... eT 
Assumed. our bled anu died: 
Was ever love like this ? 


Dear Lord, while we adoring pay. eee 


Our humble thanks to thee ; Lindl. 


May each with holy transport say, ,, 
“The died for me ! 
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Christ exalted. M,. 
Come and let us Sl 


z 


Christ, our risen Lo 
Of Christ, the everlasting 


Of Christ, the incarnate Word. itl 


On this delightful theme 


The angels love to dwell, 
How glorious should the seem A 

To sinners saved from hell. 
Ah! can we sing too loud, 


Whom God hath deign’d to call! 
a him let all our songs resound, 


Hail, mighty Saviour, hail be Ae 
Who sits enthroned above; 
Till heart and flesh to gather fail,’ 


We'll sing thy ess love.: © 
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‘Who saved from endless thrall. 
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And join with heav’ns exulting ‘crowds 


lift} 


King of Kinge Crowned.” MY 


Tae id tis it 


~Wuence those transporting bursts of 


Whose sound through héav’n| rings 


They welcome Jesus to the sky, 


And cro ‘him—King of Kings. 


At sight of him, yon seraphs bright, _ 


Exulting clgp their wings; _ 
They hail their Lord with new aati. 
And crown him—King of kings. _ 


Laat up, ye saints, and while ye gaze, 


rget all earthly bart, 
Unite tc to sing the Savio raise, 


And crown him—King of kings. 


‘While here, he bore our sin and eet | 


From this our comfort mE 
’Tis meet we should éxalt name, 


And crown him—King of kings. 


We hope, ere long, beyond those elonde:: 
To tune celesti ‘strings, 


The Infinite Glory Of Christ.” M. 
Come all ye grace uplifted saints, aH 

And sweep th’ eternal lay ; 


To our exalted crowned Lord, 
Who reigns in endless day.) 
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To that dear friend of sentalied souls, i 
Who bled upon the tree: — 

Let ev’ry chord vibrate his praise, “ 
His glories, evry key. 


Angelic crowds around his throne ar | 

igh hallelujahs raise. | 
His countless glories fill the song | 
Of never-ceasing praise. 


Ye saints uprais’d from hell’s lake 
Spread his undying fame; 

Let ev’ry thought be carried forth | 

To praise his name. 


His Person infinitel 
Demands our nob 80 

Let his immortal glories fil 
Unceasingly our tongue. — 

Let Calv’ry’s deeds load all our songs, 
And fire our feeblest lays; — 

‘And his.immortal vict’ries shout 
Through everlasting: days. 

His crowned majesty adore, 
Seated at God’s right hand; — 

_ The fulness of the Father’s j Jy» ‘i 
And of. th’ angelic: band pace 

My favour’d soul would join yon host, 
And low before him bend ; 

Then roll hig endless: glories on 

In songs that never end. 


Christ all in all. JTOPLADY. ¢ M. 
Compan’ with Christ in all besides 


No I see; 
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up from eéverlasti 


A 


The one thing needful, dearest Lord, 
Is to be one with thee. | 


The sense of thy expiring love _ 
irae my soul convey ; 
self bestow, for thee Pa 
| all in alt] I pray. 

Less than thyself will not alles. 
My comfort torestore; _ 
More than thyself I cannot 

And thou canst give no more. ‘ 


Loved of my God, for him again 


With love intense I’d burn: 
‘Chosen of thee, ere time began, 


I choose thee in return; : 


Whate’er consists not with thy love... 
O teach me to resign ; 

I’m rich to all th’ intents o bliss, 
Sinoe O God, art mine. 


192, 
Chriet all in all, ©. 


Say ye whose hopes are pli 
ere evry hope should be; 

On Christ, the sure foundation ‘stone 

For immortality. | 


Say while ye on those glo ies gaze 
hich all i in him;° 
How dark the sun’s meridian ew 

And all beside how dim,,; 


His mystic body’s 
Q 


> 
, 
¥ 
a 
i ~ ' 
4 
ag 
» 
¢ | 


Slain in the decree, 


Before the heavens he Spread. | 
As Alpha in his righteousness, Hy 

Which makes thee fair to view; 
In his atoning blood no less, 


Thy soul’s Omega too. 


"Tis bliss that fills, but never cloys, 
‘Those beauties to survey, 
‘While earth with all her golden toys. | 
Like shadows | pass re: | 


Christ the burden of the song. Cennick. C.M. 


We love to hear ofthee; 
No music's like thy charming ni 
Nor half'so sweet can be. 


Ah! let us ever hear thy oie, 
In mercy tousspeak; 
And i in our priest we will rej joice 


‘Thou great Melchisedec. 
Our Jesus shall be still our theme): Jr 
sing our Jesus’ lovely 
When all things else decay. . ue | 
With all thy favour’d throng 


Then will we more sweet, more 


dear Redeemer, dying Lamb! 
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“Christ is all in alle. B. 
Cunist is all, the types made known, 

All—the ancient rites exprest ; 

_All—the sacred seers, as one, 

With ecstatic hearts confest, 

‘Law and gospel both 

Glory to Immanuel’s name, 


Christ my prophet is and 
Christ my spotless Lamb to bleed ; 5 
Christ perfumes my. offering— 
_ Christ my priest will intercede. 
Christ appears upon the throne— 
God accepts in Christ his Son. — 


Christ my shepherd is, to guide 
Into paths of righteousness 
Christ will living streams provide, 
Till I leave the wilderness ; ; 
_ Only Christ I prize on earth, | Ms 
Aught but Christ is nothing worth. 


Christ is my eternal rock, 
There my soul abides secure ; 
’Mid the tempest’s fiercest shock, 
shall to the end endure. 
_ What can shake a base divine?) 7 
Christ is that, and Christ is mine. 
Christ without, and Christ within, _ 
Constitute Salvation’s chain : { 
Ransom’d thus.from death.and sin, 
Full redemption we obtain. 
_, Through his spirit and. his blood: 
Sons of men are ‘‘sons,of Go 
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Christ is sloshing is bread, 
On him'I can sweetly feed : 
Christ my bridegroom head— 


Christ “supplies my evr 
Christ my joy and boast Ihe ae 


Christ the Believer's All. 7s. 


i is mine, and I am 
Centre, source, and sum of bliss ; 
Earth and hell in vain combine 
Me and Jesustodisjoin, 
Thou my- fortress-art, and tow’r 
Having thee I wantno more; 
Strong in thy full strength I stand, 
Nore can pluck me from thy. hand. 
Nothing immyselflam: 
Alll have isinthe Lamb: — 
| and life divine, 
in heay'’n and earth is mine. 


In my Jesus’ arms secure 
To the end I shall endure ; 


Join with me, ye angels, join 
his name in divine, 


Christ in himee glorious, the all 

Cou thou dearest, Jesus, } 
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All my fondest hopes and wishes 

Centre in thyself alone : | 
Thou art heaven | 

And my soul’s eternal home. 


In thy thoughts from: everlasting, a 
_ Thou didst me in love embrace ; 
In the ancient couneil chamber 
Thou dear kinsman took my place ; 
Left thy glory. 
Me to rescue from disgrace.| _ 
All thy rich incarnate beauties, 
Feast me with unknown delight ; 
All thy solemn dying glories | 
_ Shine with lustre awful bright : 
Matchless conq ror 
Reign o’er all the worlds of light. 


Countless wonders ever op’ning 
From thy glory’s deep abyss ; 
Springs of love eternal flowing 
From thy boundless heart of grace ; : 
Precious Jesus 
Ev’ry smile ’s a world of bliss. 
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excellence is thine 
Thou lovely Prince of Grace! 
ith never-fading rays. te 
Sinners from earth’s remotest end, 
Come bending at thy feet; ; 
To thee their pray’rs and praise ascend : © 
In thee their wishes meet. 
Q2 


q 


Thy name as precious ointment shed, » 
Delights the church around;. | 
Sweetly the sacred odours spread 
Through all Immanuel’s ground. 
Millions of happy. spirits live 
On thy exhaustless store; is 
From thee they all their bliss receive, . §§ | 
And still thou givest more. Eo 
Thou art their triumph and their joy ; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ. 
Thro all eternity. 


Allin all. L.M. 
In Christ P’ve all my soul’s desire; 
His Spirit does my heart inspire : 
With boundless wishes large and high | 
And Christ will all my wants supply. 
Christ is my hope, my strength, and guide 
For me he bled, and died; 
He is my sun to give me light, ES 
He is my soul’s supreme light. 
Christ is the source of all my bliss, 
My wisdom and my righteousness ; ] 
My Saviour, brother, and my friend, © 
On him alone I: now depend. 
Christ is my strength and portion too, on 
My soul'inshim can all thingsdo;. 
Thro’ him 1’1l triumph o’er the grave, 
And death and hell my soul 
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That Jesus Christ is all-in all. 
Gladly they sing his worthy name, 


» 


Christ the Believer’s All. L.M. 


In Christ my treasures all contained, 


By him my feeble soul’s sustained 


From ‘him I all things do receive, — 


Through him my soul does daily live. 


With him I daily love to walk, 
Of him my soul delights to talk ; 
On him I cast my evry care, | 
‘Like him one day I shall appear. 


Trust him to bring thee on thy way; 


grace that brought thee to his feet, 


Will all its glorious work complete. 


Take him for strength and righteousness, 


Make him thy refuge in distress" 
Love him above all earthly joy, 

And him in ev’ry thing employ. 

_ Praise him in cheerful grateful songs, 
To him your highest praise belongs ; 


To him who does your heav’n prepare, 
And whom you'll praise for ever there. _ 


© Jesus all in all. L. 
Sinners who have believed throu 


Although the vilest’of our race, 
In this agree both great and small 


And all his wond’rous love proclaim; > 


_* Bless him, my soul, from day to day, © 


gh grace, 


* 


While low before his throne they fall, 
For Jésus Christ is allinall. | 

He is the Lord their righteousness, . 
He is their refuge in distress ; ; 
He hears when saints upon him call, 
And proves himself their all in all. — 


In all the fulness of his love 
He intercedes for themabove; 
The curse he bore—he drank the gall! 
And now he reigns their all in all. 


He guards their souls, he keeps their breath, 
He saves them 1 in the hour ofdeath; 

_ From Jesus’ arms they ne’er can fall, 

Because he is their all in all. 


In heav’n this truth will best be known, 
When we surround his glorious throne ; i, 
And with th’adormg armies fall, 
And Jesus sing our all in all. 
‘Christ all. Original. L.M.. 

Au fulness dwells in Christ the Lamb, 
Who is Jehovah, God and man; 

And from this endless « ocean flows 

A soothing balm for all.our woes. ie 
‘The saints from him their all must draw, 
No other fulness heav’n e’er saw ; # 
The — seraph owes his bliss, 

With all he .has'to his fulness:..-.. 
Fulness of wisdom, love, and grdc ati 
Of knowledge, light, and holiness ; 
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Fulness of mercy, JOY» and bliss, 


Of cleansing bl ad | 
-Fulness of pard’ning love to shew, aH 
Of grace for Zion here: below; 
-Fulness of glory, too, above, 


The blood-redeemed hosts will eg 


J While endless ages run their round, 
| Jesus the same will then be found ; 
His precious love will ever be 


Exhaustless through 


| 


Christ is all in all. 7s. 


Gentex Jesus, lovely Lamb, 
Thine and only thnmeIam; 
‘Thine my body, spirit, soul, = 
Only thou possess the whole. Chats 


Whont have I omearth 

Only thee I’d wish to know; 

Whom have I in heay’n but thea! . | 
Thou art all in all to me. | 


All. my treasure is above, 
All prepared in sov’reign love ; 

_ Who the worth of love can tell? 

“Love in Christ unsearchable 


Nothing else may I 
Jesus be my whole 
with what thy love. 
ean'd from all the besides, }. 
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Christ all. Irons. 6.6.8. 
Wuen truth and grace conspire 

To bring salvation nigh, 
The angels alldesire _ 

Their Lord to glorify; 
Amen, the heav’nly host exclaim, 
And glory give toJesus'name. 


The church on earth unite, 
The Saviour’s praise to sing, 
And ransom’dsoulsdelight | 
Their grateful songs to bring; 
Amen they shout, in praise and pray’r, 
Our Jesus shall the glory wear. i 


My soul will take her part... 

Christ dwélls within my heart, ervey 
"|The pledge of endless joy ; 
Amer, Til cry, and glory 
To Christ my everlasting king. 


Amidst the throng 
Before Jehovah’s throne, 
Christ is their joy andsong, 
His glorious name they own; © 
Amen, I'll cry when standing there, 
And Jesus shall the glory bear, 9. 
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Christ our glorious all. 
Come worship at Immanuel’s feet, 
See'in his face what wonders meet, ( 
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_. His worth, his glory, an 


Earth i is too to ex 


ress ! 

| his 
The whole creation can afford 
But some faint shadows of my Lord) 


Nature to make his beauties known 
Must mingle colours:not 


Is he a rose? not Sharon’ yields 
Such fragrancy in all her fields ; 
Or if the lily he assume, = 
The vallies bless the rich perfames 


Is he'the head? each member 
_And own the vital pow’r he gives; 
The saints below, and saints above 
Join’d by his spirit and his love. 


Is he a rock ? how firm he proves! t. 
The rock of ages never moves; 
‘Yet the sweet streams that from bi flow 
Attend us all the desert through, a 


Is he a temy le? T adore rae af 
Th’ indwelling majesty and pow’r; 
And still to this holy } 
‘Whene’er I pray I turn my 


O let me climb those highes skies 
Where storms and darkness never rise ! 
_ There he displays his pow’ts abroad, » 
And shines and reigns f th’ Jocarnate C God. 


Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor, stars, r 
Nor heav’n, his full resemblance bears: 
His beauties we can neyer trace, 
Till we behold him face to face, r 
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| 
| The endeared Nainie Zion’ ‘Lord. “Original 
| DEAREST of all the names e’er er known; 
What sweets are found in thee; 
Salvation rolls upon thesound,. ir 
And pardon full and free... 
When justice looks with frowning face, 
law its thunders roar, 
s The name of Jesus drowns their dread, | 
_ And dissipates their pow’r. . 


7 


Dear name of love.! great fount of iiss, 
O may the shadow, of thy cross, | 
Be ever my retreat.  .. 
ce in all its trium hs reign, 
mercy does abound. 


justice and meet: 
In harmony divine;|... 
Where God blots out our penntions crimes, 
And leaves no guilty stain. 


0 matchless name that terror strike; 

taka’ h all th’ abodes of hell, 

d all their songs doth swell. 


His shall dwell upon my 
While breath and pow’r remain ; 
And when I reach the world of bliss. 
Renew the theme agnin. 
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The Name of Jesus Doppripee. 


¥ 


Jxzsus, I love thy charming 


"Tis music to my ear ; : 


Fain would I sound it out so loud, ~~ 
That heaven and earth might hear: 


My transport and my trust ; | 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. — 


All my capacious pow’rs can wish. 


In thee doth richly meet; | 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 


Yes, thou art precious to my soul 


Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart, 


And shed its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 


The cordial of its care. | | 


I’ll speak the honours of thy name 
With my last lab’ring breath; 


And dying, clasp thee in my arms, 


.*The antidote of death. 
207. 


Sacred to the Name of Jesus. ALLEN. 8s 


O sacrzp name! O love immense! _ 


Thy massy glories strike my mind; — 


With rapt’rous joy, it is from thence 
My life, my bliss, my heav’n I find 

-’Tis here I cast my ’ternal hope, © 

Nor can I sink with such a prop. 204 
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Th’ immortal Three*in-flesh behold— 


| Behold the man with radiance een. 
With glorious gems, celestial old; | 
Where all the Deity is foun 


With praises crown’d before ‘the 
To me in mortal flesh made known. id’ 


He’s clad with majesty divine, == 
With wisdom, . r, and love immense 
In him the Deity does shine, 
Nor did his-glory'e’er commence, 
But from eternity ‘the same, 
The self-existent, great I AM. 


My springs of life are all in thee, 
ou art my living source of bliss, 
Thou Three in One, and One in Three, 
The fountain of etertial peace; _. - 
The Man, the Medium, there I'see, 
Eternal peace is sealed tome. 


The glories of thy sacred name, “ 
The life‘and centre of my soul, 
| With ardent love would I proclaim, he | 


Till all t churches plain} 
How 8 t the Godhead ines in thee. 


Thy Nameis an Ointment ent poured forth. Original 
a name of ‘sweetest'sound; | 
‘Tis harmony © ©) 


eads a deliciotis fragrance | found! 
favor'd soul of 


¥ 
} 
| 
| v= 


| 


| 


’Tis all the of God 
heav’n come down-on earth. 
This name engross’d the Father’s thought 
From everlasting days; 
And with its vast importance fill’d- 
The covenantofgrace. 


It: covers:all the claims of law, 
The scale of justice’ fills); | 
It opens heav’n, it shuts’ hell’s door, 
And all our crimes conceals. | 


To ruin’d:souls ’tis heav’nly news, 
music'all divine; | 

Fills all the songs around: the 
And terror throngh hell’s clime. | 

O may this name its bliss unfold, 
Through ail life’s passa 


Pour forth its:melody in 
_ And charm-our 


_ Then ravish’d with th’ odor’us sweets, 
Of that all fragrant name ; 
‘We'll, bask in all its sea of bliss, 
And ever trump its Penny 


* 
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Vhe Preciousness of the Name of Jesus. Cowper. 


_ How sweet, the name of Jesus sounds 
a believer's ear, 
It soothes his sorrows, healt his wounds) 
And drives away his fea 
& 7 | 
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It makes the spirit whale, 
And cahns the troubled 74 
"Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to. the weary rest. | 
Dear Name! the rock on which I bil, 
My shield and hiding place; 
My never-failing treasury fill’d 
ith boundless stores of grace. J 
J esus, my herd, Friend, 
_.. My Prophet, Priest, King,. 
My my Life, my Way, End, 
‘Accept the praise I bring. | | 
Weak is the effort‘of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought 5 e | 
praise thee as I 
Till then I would thy love 
With ev’ry fleeting brea 
O may the music of thy mame 
Refresh my soul in bal 


210. 
The incomparable Name of Jesus. Original. 104s 
_ Ye heirs of Jehovah, elected of God, . 
And bought with the price of Chirist’s | 
ransoming blood ; | 
And taught by the: ‘Spirit, your ‘Sonship | to 7 
prove, 
All grace now is ‘yours, and glory above: 
No theme upon earth like Jesus’ dear_p 
It charms all the on yonder. 


plain, 
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Tis music in Zion, the joy of Sairits, 
It calms all the’ an, or. drowns all 
complaints. - 


This sheds a glory on vast 
ans, 

_Unfolds its rich sweets in ; 
Its wonders dis lays, in ties, 
sends forth its for us he 
died 


Immanuel with us, how melodious the cad 
Where life, peace, and puuce, all blessings 


This name with its incense perfumes al the 
ne, 
And draws into fellowship God and his own. 


His Person, perfections, his bleod and his 


deeds, 

Are treasures: of fulness for Zion’s needs; 

Our stay all through life, our succour in death, 
_ And shall ever.employ our eee breath. 


The saving Name of Jesus. S.™M.’ 


is a sacred name, 
the sinter af fears; ~ 
esus same— 
ihe same through endless 
No other name than this,/ 
To earth revealed from heavn} | 
_, Can wake the hope of fature bliss, ~ 
Or sense of sin — 
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This precious name lone, 
Suffices all my need; 
“ Tt wings my praises to the tone, 
for my wants shall plead. 


My warmest thoughts rejoice, 
To dwell on Jesus’ name ; | 
‘And when they droop, arise voice 
To-fan the langui flame. 
Thus to my latest breath, z | 
triumph o’er my sins; 
_ Depart, ye shades of endless wad tf: 


212. 
Name shall be great. C. 


Jzsvs! in thy transporting name 
What blissful oe 

_ Jesus, the angels’ sweetest theme, — 
wonder of the skies! 


Well might the heav’ns with wonder vi 
A love so strange as thine ! 
No thought of angels ever knew 

Compassion so divine ! 


Jesus, and didst thou leave 
For miseries and woes ? 


And didst thou bleed, and groan die 
For vile, rebellious foes? | 

Victorious love! can language tell 
The wonders of thy pow’r 


ry 
\Which-conquer’d all the force of hell! 
In that‘tremendous-hour?) 
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_ His Name is as Ointment poured forth. L, M. 


How dear and precious is: the name, 
Of him who in our nature came, . 

To save a rebel, ruin’d race, - 

And crown them with his matchless grace. 


This name, like wine revives the: soul, 
And makes the wounded spirit whole ; 
-Proclaims thie captive exile ”’. free, 
And brings to slaves a jubilee, © 


A mind long fill’d with sad alarms,. 
This healing balsam soon becalms ; 
At once dispels each gloomy fear, 
And bids reviving hope appear. 


This name will never fail to prove, - 
The subject of our highest 
But when our souls in glor shine, 
Affections will be more divine. 


CHRIST PRECIOUS. | 


214. 
The endearing of Christ. Burwiam: 
the converted train, | 
Know the great Shepherd's 8 voive, 


Feel the Messiah’s reign, 
And in his death rejoice); 

The heav’n-born saint shall sing, and, A> 
The great Redeemer died forme.) 
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For me, for me he‘fills, 
The Mediator’s throne; _ 
‘For me he now prevails, — 
That blessings may come down. 
Blessings descend, blessings divine, — 
Thus do I prove my Jesus mine. 


Mine, all the fruits of love! 
And mine the shining throne 1" 
Mine all the joys aboveP 
And mine the glorious crown’! 
All Jesus is, and has, is mine, 


And I with him:shall ever ‘shine. bil | 
Ye seekers of the Lord, 
Believe the promise trues We 
O take him at his word, 
And sing ’tis:all for: you; POSS 
Bury your fears: in Calyv ’s bleod,: 
out’ an Goda. 
215. 
Christ’s Presence precious. Warts. 
Come, dearest: Lord, descend and dwell, 
By faith and love in ev'ry breast; 


Then shall we know, and taste, and feel, 
The joys 


Come fill our hearts with inward strength, 
Make our enla souls possess 

And learn the height, and Saal; an and breadth, 


Now to the God whose pow’r can dis! 
Moré’ than ‘our thoughts or wishes k 
Be everlasting honours done," 

all the thro’ Christ his si 
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216, set 107 
Christ as the Tree Li ‘Wares. 
C.M. 


Comer let. us join joyful 

To our exalted Lord;; - 

Ye saints on high his. is throne, 
And we in one accord. 


"Tis @ youn heav’n of stran; delight, 
While in his shade we sit ; 
His fruit is pleasing to the sight, 
And to the taste as sweet. 


New life is spread thro’ dying Shits, 
And cheers the:drooping mind ; 
and joy the juice 
ithout a sting behind. 


Now let the flaming weapon Hie | 
And guard all Eden’s trees ig 

There’s ne’er a plant in all that land 
That bears such fruits as these. 


-‘Thfinite grace our souls adore, 
Whose -wond’rous hand has made. 
This living branch of sov pow'r, 
andheal the dead, 
Christ, Presence enjoyed. wares: Cc. M. 


Waen Christ, with all his gracescrown’d, 

a young heaven on ea grounds 

An glory 94 
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Wien inal: my home, 
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"Twaa,the same, aprepd the feast, 
We long to see: the phutches 
That all the PACE 
May; with one. bedrt, ane soul, 
Sing thy redeeming 


> 
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Hin? of God, ty 
Ty thie be 
_ pl the chart, in- and ‘heav'n. 
Victim of 
Neform’d with sears yer faery. 
Than Pun, ‘OF evering’s star: 
replete-witt kindest words, 
sacred: chorus 5° 
say powers, heart, | 


Glories op ning to my 
Am 
In thee, on 
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~ Jesus, thy voice, thy form, thy face, 


But this thy natures jonitly prove,’ 


That thow Altogether lovey” moshoH 
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Christ Prectous: My 
Jesus is precious, saith the word, 


_What comfort doth this truth afford! 


those who in his name believe, «4 


With joy this precious truth receive. 10 


He’s precious in his. precious blood, 
That pard’ning and soul-cleansing 
He’s precious in his. 


That everlasting heavenly. dress, 


In every office he ‘sustains, gid 


In every victory he gains, 
In every counsel of ¢is will, 
He’s precious to his people still, a 


As they draw near their journey’s end, 


How precious is their heavenly, Friends! 


And when indeath.they bow their:head, 
8 precious on a dying bed. nish 


In glory Lord, may I be found; 


with thy precious.mercy erdwn’ 


oin the. glad song, and. there 


A precious for evermore. of 


all: my dguodt bat 


His is all my. boast of 
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But for his sov'reign grace, 


I should be ever lost: 


Redeeming blood, and. dying love e, 
Here be my theme, and when above. 


All that remains for me 
Is but to love and sings 
To worship and adore 

My Saviour, God, and Kin 


Each stipe: each bruise, each bleedin g wound, 


Speaks love and peace the most 
O happy sweeter name, 


More of thy smilin grace 
Freely on me rae A | 
And let me feel that jt AB love, 


| 
That burng in all ats above; 


‘ 


Emanuel, blest name! 
Whom all the hosts of God ad 


And with seraphic ardour soar. - 


‘Far, far above these shades of night,» = 
__ These bonds of sin, and death, and ie 


To heav’n, to gaze upon the sight, 


Thy godlike glories there display. 


Nor would I in mere silence’ gaze, . 
. But emulate the raptur’d throng ; 
_And though the least among them igrey- 


Aim to outvie poblest 


Than e’er the world did know, 


ound. 
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Fain would I catch the sacred lame, 
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But when among thy mints 
To speak the wonders of thy love, 
The sacred moments are so sweet, 

They must resemble those above. | 
And Oh! the thought, that I must share 


That bliss; that-soon ‘twill be complete; 


That I shall bow amongst them there, 
And cast my’ crown before thy sour 


‘I shall employ my worthless tongue, 


To sound the honors of thy name— 


Shall join the everlasting song, 


the Lamb that once was slain. 
| 223. 
Christ Precious. Origivial: OM. 


Jesus, the Man whodied for me, 
In rapt’rous strains I sing ; 


And séund abroad his matchless. 


His triumphs as my King. 


In his: dear person, O my soul, 
Behold what: wonders. | 


i 

n divine, 
| 


‘Hei is thie sacred mirror, where 


Perfections all divine - 


Shine forth in sweetest harmony = | 
To save this soul ofmines 


Amazing was the. stoop | 


That him fom above ; 
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What attiact’ bith’ from his’ ic 
But objects: of his loves 


O had but en:angels’ 
To spread from sky to sky | 


The sov reign, strange, surprising, ‘Tove, | 


That moved his heart die. 


Heav’n’s greatest object of delight 
_ Hangs curs’d upon the tree ; cl 
What else but a boundless, could | 


Have nail'd him there for mes 


His precious life for me has a a 
My soul from death and hell ; 

O, t’will eternal ages take | 

His mighty love to tell.’ 


Christ Precions. ‘Original, 


Wuen God the Holy Ghost first led * 
My eyes on Christ to dart, | 
The countless beauties of: ae face. 


i 


That sight for ever kill’d m my soul 
To all but him and: his ; 
_ His presence is satiety, — 

And everlasting’ bliss, 


‘When he afresh unveils. his 

And all his glory shews; = 
My soul's’ encircled round with: bli 

And all my*bosom glows: 
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When the full vision of thy face 
Shall burst in on mine eyes, - 
O twill absorb my ev'ry pow’, 
| And drown me i in surprize. 


Folded i in thy dear blest embrace, 
-Extatic joys shall prove ; 

And muse eternity away, hl 
In thine unchanging love. 


225. 
Christ's Presence precious. Watts. L.M. 


Let him embrace my soul, and prove 
Mine interest in his heavenly love ;. 
The voice that tells.me, “ thou art mine,” 


Exceeds the blessings of the vine. 


Jesus, allure me by th y charms, 
My soul shall fly into thy arms ; © 


Conduct my feet, my rd iit bring, 
To the fait chambers of the King. | 


As myrrh, new bleeding from the borage 
‘Such is'adying Christtome; 
And while he makes my soul his. oy 
My shall be rest. 


Christ precious in Ordinances. M. 


Far from my thoughts vain world be gone, 
Let these my sacred hoursalone; 


Fain would my eyes my Saviour seo ch 
I wait a visit Lord ftom thee, 4) 
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My heart grows warm pee holy. fe, 
kindles with a ‘pure desire.; 
Come, my dear Saviour, from abov 
And feed my soul with heavenly te 


-Bless’d Jesus, what ‘délicious fare 

How sweet thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste'above. 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 


Hail! Prince Immanuel all ga. 

In thee thy Father's glories shine; _ 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one, 
That eyes have seen or Sick known. 
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Christ's Presence enjoyed. Warre. M. 


Lorp, what a Heaven of saving grace 
Shines through the beauties of thy face, 

And lights: our-passions to.a.flame—' 
Lord, how wa, love thy charming name! 


When I can. esiy “my God is ‘maine,’ 
When I can :feel:thy‘ glories ‘shine, 
I tread the world berieath my feet, . - 


all that earthrealle good or great. 


‘While such a scene sacted joys | 
Our raptur’d ‘eyes and souls 
Here we could’ sit-and gaze 
A long, an everlasting voy ll 
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| Well we shall quickly pags:the. hight 


To the fair coast.of perfect light ; 
Then shall, our joyful senses rove: — 


the dear ol ject, of, our love. 


The Contre of iis Wares. 
My God, my life, m love, 


To thee, to thee, I call ¥ 
I cannot live if thou remove, 


For thou art all in 
‘The of thy 
How amiable'they are; 
’Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace, 
And no where élse but there. 
[Te thee, and thee alone, 
The ‘angels owe their bliss ; 


They sit around thy gracious throne, 


And dwell where Jesus i is. 


Nor earth, nor all the sky, stag 
Can onedelight afford;.» 
notiadrop:of 

Without thy presence, Lond: 


Thon art the sea of love, | 
Where all my pleasures roll;..:) 
~The circle where my. passions wore, 
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To thee my 
With desire; 
And yet how’ far from thee 


The all-satisfying object of dolight. 


0, Lord, I willl delight in thee, 

Andon thy care depend ; 

_ To thee in ev'ry trouble 
My best and only friend. | 


When all streams are dried, 
‘Thy fulness is the same; | 
I with this be satisfied, | 
And glory in thy name. — 


Why should the soul a drop bemoan, 

_ Who has a fountain near; _. | 

- A fountain which will ever run iit 
With waters sweet and clear? a 


No good in can be found, 
- But may be found in thee: 

I must have all things and abound, 

While God God to me. 


He, that Las wale my Legs? n secure, | 
»* Will here all good provide ; | 
While Christ is rich, rs can’t be poor, | 
What can I want beside? 
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O Lond are on thee). 
I thumph and adore 

Henceforth my great concern ve 
To love and please thee more. 


The object of delight. 


O what shall I do my Saviour a praise ‘a 

So faithful and sitet so plenteous in org 
So strong to deliver, so good to redeem, 
The weakest believer that hangs upon him. 


How happy the man, whose heart is set free— 
The people that can be joyful in thee; 

Their joy is to walk in’ ihe light of: thy ua 
And still they are ‘talking: of J estis” rich ymce- 


Their daily delight shall be i in thy name; 


A They as their right, thy 


Thy righteousness ‘wearing,’ find” cleansed by 


thy blood, 
Bold shal in the of God. 
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Christ the spring of joy. Bs. 


Or Jesus, my Saviour, I'll sing, 
No name under heaven so sweet’; 
He raises my,soul on the wing, 

Or bea me down low at his feet. | 
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Come, sinners, unite in his praise ; - 
His name, O ye ransom’d’ extol!’ 

The first, and the ancient of days, 
Whose love has restored my lost soul. 


My name on his heart he doth bear ; 
He sought me when from him I stray'd, 
He found me and made’me his care ; 
I'll trust him and not be afraid. 
His name is like ointment poured out, 
All beauties in Jesus I see: 
The Lamb without blemish or spot, 
Is God, and the Saviour of me. 


The Jesus.’ M.. 


great Immanuel! 
wondrous is thy grace! 

Its heights no angels’ tongue can tell; 
Its depths no thoughts can trace. 


~ Eternal as thy name, 
[ts prime shall ne’er decay ; 
Nations unknown shall hear its fame 


And own its sov’ reign 


In thy fair face it beams, 
With soul delighting rays; 
How little all creation seems, — 
When faith beholds its blaze. 


To guilty dying worms, 
With misery replete, 
It comes in the most lively 


To make their bliss 
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_ And to remove their guilt, and cure, 


boundless 


‘Hed I the pinions of'a'dove, 


It seals their pardon aR 
Their souls it justifies : 


His balmy blood applies. 


Who can its beauties paint ? 
Its charms admit of no a 


223. 


The attraction od element C.M. 


| There nothing the spacious 


That suits my large desire; 

and solid mirth; 

(Where pleasure rolls its flood, 
From sin and dross refined, 

Still springing from the throne of Goa, 


To feast cheer the mind... 


Th’ Almighty ruler of the: sphere, 
The glorious‘and the.great,.. | 
Brings his own all-sufficience: there, 

To make: our 
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I'd climb the road,’ 
There sits my Saviour dress’ 
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Christ precious. Kent. C, M. 


HEN love divine our hearts inflame, 
Our raptur'd souls shall sing, 

The sweets that centre in the name, — 
Of Israel’s God and King, | 


His charch’s everlasting Head, 


Set up in God’s decree, 
Before the heavens his hands had spread, 


Or made the earth or sea. 


He’s precious as the promised seed, 
To bruise the serpent's head, _ 
‘Who with. his flesh his flock shall feed 5. 


"Twas for their sins he bled. 


He’s precious, as a fountain pure, 
With living water fill’d — 
And as a rock for ever sure, . 
Whereon his church to build. 
He’s precious in his bloody hue, yiees 
In all his suffering form, 
To give the holy law its due, 
And save a guilty worm.” 


When law and. terrors.round me, press, 
He's precious.then tome; «. 
My law-fulfilling righteousness eer 
Of God, made sin, to be... 


He's precious in his pow’rful blood, 
A Priest of great renown, __. 
To claim fo iveness with our BP. 

And send his Spirit down. _ 
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INCARNATION OF CHRIST. 
He humbled himself. Original. 8, 7,4. 


Jorn with me in heay’ nly raptures, 
O ye blood-wash'd heav’n-bound throng, 
Fir'd with sweet seraphic pleasures, 
Ceaseless praises, 
To our matchless Christ ae 


He stood up our ancient surety, 

Pledg’d his everlasting crown, . 
| He forsook the realms of glory, 
Fo our low estate came down; . 
i Endless. wonder, 

For our lives he gave his own, | 

: See the Lord of life descending, . 
Veil his god-like glorious. form, 


| | _ From his lofty throne is stooping, | ae 


ig Boundless pit 
‘if | Brought the Lord of glory 


O what matchless condescension, — 


Stoop of love surprising great, 


_ Matchless favour, 
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‘Was to church on 


‘Washes his disciples’ feet:. 
Saints it ever celebrate, oy 
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H e sunk into | 
dear spouse to. | 


“An eaven, 
. » Reign with him pve! 
j 


Come; sing the great stupendous love, 
f our most glorious Christ ; 


Wh left his brilliant realms above, 
The bosom of the high’st. 


wings of flaniing love,” 
Th’ anointed Herald came ; | 
And ind shew his, name... 
hia if | 

Strange miracle of grace; 
But! O the merciful | 


Millions-to resevie from die’ grasp, 
Of everlasting fo 
bring them up to:heav’n and 


For ever there to dwell: 


The work, he fnish’d like. a. Gea, 

When he, all hell laid low; 
Broke down the gates of sin ahd” : 


| 
The Incarnaticn of hrs. “Original M. 
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honors crown “hia brow, 
He reigns for us.on high; _ 


And there with Majesty proclaims, 
‘That we shall never die. 
Bring your harps, ye nly throng, 
And aid us while wesing; 
Th’ eternal honors of the name, 


our Incarnate 
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“The Incarnation Christ. M. 


In the rapt'rous song 

And sweet seraphic fire, : 
Thro’ all the shining le ran, 
And strung and tun’ the lyre, ih 


at Swift thro’ the vast expanse it flew, 

HG And loud the echo roll’d; 3 ag) 

The theme, the song, the joy was new, 
*Twas more than heav’ ‘n could hold. 


Down thro’ the. portale of the sky, “ty 
‘Th’ impetuous torrent - 
And angels flew with eager joy, 
bear the news toman, 


Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 
_ And glory Teads the song; 
| Goodwill and peace are heard 
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With joy the we'll 
“ Glory to God on high ! 
“ Good-will and peace are now complete, 
“ Jesus was born to die,” 


| 
i 
| 1 
Hail, Prince of life ! for ever hail, 
brother, friend; 
_ Tho’ earth, and time, and life should. “i > 
‘Thy shal never end. | 
| 


The Incarngte Lord of Glory. 


Tue Lord of glory bow’d his throne, | | 
And left his bright.abode; | 
To make his Father's bosom known, | 
And be Incarnate | 


The Father's only Son came down, 
To dwell in flesh and blood ; | 
Laid by his bright majestic crown, = 
And liv’d Incarnate God, 


Thus, God and man, are join'd i in. 
In our beloved Lord ; | 

Divine and human is. the. Som, 

_ The great Inearnate word. . 


This man of: God’s s right hand was + bound 
yield his’precious blood; 
In him, the church a ransom found, 
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When jestion drew: hed awful sword, 
And heav’d the-chast’ning rod}? 
Then, Jesus-prov d himself the 
The" true Incarnate: 


Warts. C.M. 


Deanuer of all the names above, | 
My Jesus'and My'God; 
What boundless deeps of itil lore, 

thro” thy cleansing blood. 


Tis by the merits of thy death, fo Bei 

"The Father smiles again 
’Tis by thine interceding breath, 

‘The Spirit dwells with men.” 


1: 


| My thoughts sweet comfort find ; 
The hols. just, and sacred 


| Sustain my feeble | 
While'some'on their own works tly) 
And some of wisdém boast 

I love th’ incatnate mystery, 


And there Pix my trust 


Now if Immanuel's face eppear, 


My hope,imy joy: begins; . 
His name forbids my slavish. fear, pth leek! 


blood removes: sins; 
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Their record: I; revere ani b ad bak | 

shine in union 


Praise for the Incarnation. 


than music knows, ath 
Charm me in Immanuels name;." 

her hopes my spirit owes; 
To his births his cross; and shame. 


When he ia 
Glory ‘God-on high” 
Lord, unloose.my, stamm ring.tengue, :. 
pun 
That he might, the law fulfil; 
Bleed: and suffer in my room, 


“No, must ‘my praises bring, 
they worthless and 
thieivery.stones would speaks 


“0 my Saviour, shield). por sun; 

«Shepherd, ‘brother, ‘husband, friend; 
Ev’ry precious name in’ One, 
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Chris tablish eth and 
Life and, Immortality to; light... C. 


Now may we sing in joyful strains, 
That name forever blest; _ 


Who liyes, and while he lives remains, ai 
Our Saviour Jesus Christ. Las 

To him, we raise our tuneful breath, ise 
His glories to display ; . sella 

Who, when he came abolish’d death, ‘al 

And took its sting away. 

Dying, he conguer’d all our 
Our glorious living head; | 


And when triumphant he arose, _ 
Shew’d death itself was dead... 


in the gospel page we view, 
That wondrous glorious sight; 
Life and immortal glories too, _— hate 
Therein are brought to light. ¥ 


With these eternal truths dear Lord, 
Our inmost souls impress; 

_ Now, through thy Spirit and ot wo 
all our r souls with 


CHRIST IN ‘HIS: RELATIVE G 
COVENANT. CHARACTERS, 


Of many members made, | 
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A mystic spouse witht him; — 
To be in heaven display’d ; 
There to be known his chosen bride, Rass 2 ty, 
Lov'd more than all the world 


Lov’d e’er the world began 
When all God's were 
Then Christ the glory-man,; | 
. Was present as her Head ; eat 
The church thus stood in Neat ten 
The object of the Father’ 8 grace. | er | 
Proud \Satan shew’d ‘his spite, 
The churels dead: be 
He hated first the»man,;; 
With rays divine 


Rebelling that a maz should.rise, - | 
And claim the of the 
| 


_ Allinto ruin fell, . _, | wal 

_ When Adam first transgress ssid, 
Deserving death and hell ; 
Yet, they were lov'd above the ‘ail 


And Christ engag at wo" save them sit A 


By promise, oath, and blood, | 
His purposes reveal’d, 
Shall do the rightéous good ; 
Shall place them all above their sagt 
And prove what dow 
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Head. of the. Church, Piha 


Jesus, I sing thy matchless 

That calls a worm thy own, 

Gives me among thy saints a p 
To make thy glories known. 
Allied to thee, our vital head, 

. We act, and grow, and thrive, _ 


From thee divided, each is dead, | 
When most he seems alive. | 


Here join in one accord, 
One bod 


And thou, our common Lord. 


y all in. mutual love, bite] 


O, may my faith each hour ‘derive, “Heron 


Thy Spirit with delight, 


While death and hell i in vain shall’ 


Thou the whole body wilt prevent 
Before the Father's 
Nor shall a wrinkle or.a. spot, _ 


Tts -beauteous. form: disgrace. 
Priest 


j joy we 


Of our High 
His heart is: made ofitendemess, 


anal with love. 
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Touch’'d with a sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what sore mean, 
For he has felt the same, 
But spotless, innocent, ‘and } pure, 
The greater Redeemer stood ; ei 
While Satan’s fiery darts he bore, | 


And did resist to blood.” 


He, in the of foahle 
Pour'd out his.cries and tears; 
And in his measure feels afresh, — A. 
What ev'ry member bears. rp 


(He'll never quench the smoking fox, 
But raise it flame, 

The bruised reed ‘he never sebtie-7} 
Nor scorns the meanest name.) — 


Then let our humble faith cet | hy 
His mercy and his power; 
We shall obtain delivering grace, — 
In the hour. 


harass of Chi “Orisa, 6, 6.8. 


Jesus, thy characters 
And offices Ising; 
Thy sweet relations are, 
The source from whence spring 
Mine eyes with grateful wonder wad 
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Thou art my prophet great, 
Able to make me Wise," 


My all atoning’ Priest, bee 


Gave justice all it could require, 


And sav'd my'soul from endless fire. _ 


Thou art my glorious King, 


Who conquer’d hell's vast host, A 


‘Thy triumphs I will sing, 
And of thy victories: boast : 


Thy vast atchievements would 


_ And ever crown thee Lord’ of 0 


Thou art nmiy husband, kind, 
My counsellor and friend, 
The refuge of my. mind, 
fortress to defend, 


My rock of safety, tow’r of strength, 


My treasury of boundless wealth. 


Thou art my well of life, 
__ The basis of my bliss, - 


My all, in war and strife, 
all, when life shall cena: 


My life in death, my. safe convoy, 
my joy. 


sad God, my Christ, my crown, 
Christ, the Church's Parro 
| Descenp celestial 


Thy quick'ning rays: impart, 


spire ys, 
And warm my languid inet 
my ‘tuneful pow'rs 

The beauties of my Saviour’s = 


mays Rs 
. 6, 6, 8. 
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Jesus the sinner’s, friend,,. ay 
Forsook his dazzling throne, | 
Enrob’d himself.in flesh, Bias, 
And made our sims his 
Though great beyond a seraph’s thought, 
His blood divine a pardon bought. : 


Redeem’d by price immense, 
And cleans d from ‘spot or 
He sets the captive free, 
From $ slavish chain; 
From dungeon horrors rais’d on high, 
To thrones above the vaulted sky. 


This my beloved friend, 
Jesus whom angels ptaisé, } 
Whose friendship changeless stands, | 
rough everlasting days; — 
Nor earth, nor hell beneath, can part, 
_ His love that twines around my heart. 


This, this my ‘friend divine, 
| In whom I make my boast, © 
. To him my wants reveal, — 
Nor fear th’ infernal host ; 
Wrapt in his righteousness I stand, 
And hasten tothe promis’d land. 


Christ the Beloved, Watts. O.M, 


thee, my God, iy Joye shall tise, 
And run.eternal rounds, . 
Beyond the, limits of the ot 
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‘Fhe holy triumpheiof my pirat. 
Shall death itself outbrave, 

Leave dull mortality ‘behind, 
And fiy beyond the ‘grave. 


There, where, my, blessed Jesus reigns, 
In space, = 


Tnopleasare and in praise. 
Millions of:-years my wond'ring eyes) 


Shall o'er his beauties | 


glories ot thytove 
| (Sweet Jesus, ey'ry.smile.of thine, 

And thouands tastes .of new delight, 


Haste; my. belov'd fetch my 
Fiy, for my spirit longs to 

My Saviour and my God.) dul 


¢ 

cut 


| Canaan's fertale plains, | 

| A thawing fair one in distress, 
Os her beloved leans. 
Throtigh ‘fire:and flood die goes 
A ‘weakliig; more than strong, 
Vente in his her woes, 
And leaning, moves slong. 
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“When dangers round her 
And veils the skies, ’ 

‘She leans upon his righteousness,” 
From thence her hopes arise. 


When guilt mighty floed, 
Her trembling: conscience pains; 


“Then on his peace: procuring: 
This trav'llingfaipjone leans. 
She views thé cov’nant sure, 
hopes all centre there; 
And on his:bosom, leans secure, . 


Whose temples bled: for her. 3 wy 


Weak in herself, shefears 
_ ‘The battle’s horrid 
Yet more than ‘conqu ror appears 


O’er Jordan's icy. flood, 
call'd by- déath to go; 
She, leaning, on her coy’nant God, 


Christ, the per chief joy. iM. 


Now shallemy heay’n born pow’ rs’ ubite,, | 
In sacred sweet employ ; hel 
sing th” eternal love’ and graced, 


Of Jesus; my chief j 
since the justre ot his 

mine eye; 


The world has lost its every charin, 
For het is my chief Joy: 
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His mightiest work of saving love 
That rescuing mystery; 

Shall form my noblest theme of praise, _ 
For he is my chief joy. oe 
He saved me from the gulph of woe, = 3 

To all the bliss on high; 


His name eternally I'll praise, . 
_ For he is my chief joy. 


Dearer than all in heaven above, — 
Or all below the sky ; an 

Thou art my soul’s eternal all, 
My life, my chiefest joy. 


All that can feast my ravish’d soul 
Through vast eternity; — 

Will flow out of thy ocean love, 
My Lord, my chiefest joy. | 

250. 


This is my beloved. Cant. Wat 


Why I should love my Jesus so, 
What are his charms, say they, 
_ The objects of a mortal love? 
Yes ! my beloved to my sight, 
Shews a sweet mixture, red and 
All human beauties, all divine, 
In my beloved meet and shine. 


White is his soul, from blemish 


Red with the blood he shed for me ; ‘ 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs; — 
A sun among ten thousand stars. 
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All over glorious is: my Lord, 
Must be belov’d and yet adored ; 
His worth, if all the nations knew, | 
Sure the whole earth would love him te, 


251. 
The Beloved. Warts. L.M. 


Who is this fair one in distress, 

That travels from the wilderness, — 
And press’d with sorrows and with sins, 
On her beloved Lord she leans ? 


This is the spouse of Christ our God, 
Bought with the treasures of his blood ; 
And her request, and her complaint, 
Is but the voice of ev'ry saint. 


**O let my name engraven stand, 

*‘ Both on thy heart, and on thy hand ; 
«¢ Seal me upon thine arm, and wear 
“That pledge of love for ever there. 


- “Stronger than death thy love is known, 

« Which floods of wrath could never drown; 
‘¢ And hell and earth in vain combine _ 
«¢ To quench a fire so much divine.” 


252. 
The altogether- lovely Beloved. Original. C.M. 
no beloved like my Chast, 


In heav’n or on this ball ;. 


Endear'd by 
| For he i 1s all in all. ‘4 
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-Partaker of my flesh below, . 


His uncreated attributes, 
And honors all divine; | 

With all created excellence, 
In radient splendor shine. 


Creation’s mirror largely shews 
His goodness, power, and art ; 

But in redemption’s marv’llous scheme, 
Is open’d all his. heart. 


His countless ‘op’ ning 
‘Will in succession rise; 
With all his wond’rous scenes of 
To feast my ravish’d eyes. 
One glimpse of his all-beauteous 
Creates a world of bliss ; 


o! ‘twill an heav’n of heev’ ns be, 
To see him face to face. 


4 
Kinsman Beloved. ‘Be. | : 


Seine we claim thee for our own, 
Our kinsman near allied in blood— 


~ Flesh of our flesh, bone of our bone, _ 


The Son of a Son of od = : 


And lo! we lay at thy dear feet, 


Our sentence from thy mouth to rt 


To thee, O Jesus, I apply ; 
Thou wilt thy poor relations know, _ 
Thou never canst thyself deny : 
Exclude me from thy guardian | 
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Thee, Saviour, in my geenient need, 
I trust my greatest friend to prove ; 
Now o’er thy meanest servant spread 
_ The skirt of thy redeeming love: 
Under thy wings protecting take, 
_ And save me for thy Mery sake. 


wi 


Hast thou not undertook | my cause, 
- Lord over all, to worms allied ? 
Answer me from that bleeding cross, _ 
_. Demand thy dearly ransom’d Bride; — 
And let my soul, betroth’d to thee, 
Thine, wholly thine, for ever be. 


254. 
Bridegroom. Ynons. Cant. 2,8. 8.7.4. 


Hark! the voice of my beloved, 
Skipping o’er the hills of guilt, | 
With divine compassion moved, | 
Lo! he comes, whose blood was spilt; | 
| Tis my Bridegroom, | 
All my hopes on him are built. 


From eternity he lov’d me, 
Took my nature to his own, 
And when he has tried and proved me, 
He will take me to his throne: 
| With my Bridegroom, 
I shall share in joys unknown. 


Tam now with him united, 
By the living “et he gay 
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With his presence I’m delighted. 
And he has engag’d to save ; 

For my Bridegroom 
Loved me when I was a slave. 


For me, he has undertaken, 
To me, all his wealth he gives, 
Yea, his love remains unshaken, 
I shall live because he lives ; 
Heav'nly Bridegroom, 
How thy name my soul: revives. 


Heavenly Bridegroom. Inows. C.M. 


le sing the everlasting love | 

Jesus to his bride; 
| The bond of union form "d above, 

Which none can putaside. 


| He loved and chione her for his o 
| Amazing act of grace: 

i She loves and bows before his t 

he his face. 


And will not, his 
he once unfaithful prov 
| He’s. ever Just and kind, 


Delig tful union—happy bride 
Christ and his church are one; 
'Tis his to cherish and. 

H er life i is 
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236. 
Christ the Star. Mepiey. L. M. 


| JOYFUL, ye saints, attend and raise, 
Your voices in harmonious praise, 
Bless'd Spirit! ev’ry heart prepare, 

To sing: “the bright, the morning Star.” 


In glory bright the Saviour reigns, 

And endless grandeur there sustains. 
We view his beams, and from afar, | 
Sing him “the bright and morning Star.” 


Sweet star ! his influence divine ; 
Life, peace, and joy, attending shine ; 
Death, hell, and sin, before him flee, 
The bright, the morning Star, is he. 


Most glorious Starbe thou our guide, 
Nor from our souls thy. shining hide ; 
Let nothing thy sweet. beams debar, 
Thou only bright and morning Star! 


Eternal Star !. divinely. bright! 
Fill all our hearts with heavy’ ‘aly light’; 
Eternal all thy glories 

Jesus thou bright, thou morning Star! 


Divinely sweet our song shall rise, 

_ When we shall meet him in the skies, 
And ineternalanthems, there 
| Sing him, bright and Star.” 
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Bosom friend. C.M, 


Fountain of everlasting leve; 
To thee the knee I bend ; 

Adoring thy eternal grace, 
Who art my bosom Frend. 


The sweet. communion of thy love, 
My .soul from earth doth rend ; 
For all my heav’n’s in thine emb 


My Lord, my bosom Friend. 


Not one on earth however dear, 
On whom-I dare depend, _ 

But I can always turn to thee, — 
Thou art my bosom Friend. 


Let all the sorrows of the way, 
Promote this one blest end; I. 

Familiar intercourse with thee, | 
My Lord, my bosom Friend. 


When all the strings of nature break, 
And-flesh and spirit rend ; 
Then let me drop in thine embrace, | 
My Lord, my bosom Friend. 


Then raised:toall the heights of bliss, 
Eternity to spend ; 

At thy dear feet the crown I’1l ca, 
‘My Lord, my bosom Friend. 
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258.- 
Redeeming Friend. Newton, L.M. 


Poor, weak, and worthless tho’ I am, 
__ [have a rich Almighty friend ; 
Jesus, the Saviour ishis name, __ 
He freely loves and without end. 


_ He ransom’d me from hell with blood, 
And by his pow’r my foes controll’ d; 

He found me wand’ring far from God. 
And brought me to his chosen fold. 


He cheers my heart, my want supplies, 
And says that I shall shortly be 

Enthron’d with him above the skies, 
Oh! what a friend is Christ to me. 


259. 
Christ our best Friend. N EWTON. 7s. 


One there is above all others, — 
Well deserves the name of Friend; 
His is love beyond a brother’s, 
Costly, free, and knows no end: 
They who once his kindness prove, 
Find it everlasting love. 


Which of all our friends to save us 
Would or‘could have shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus died to: have ay 
Reconciledin him to God. 
This was boundless love indeed; 
Jesus is a friend in 
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| When he lived om abased, 
of sinners waa bis name ; 


He rejoices in the same- 
Stijl he calls them 
And to all them want atiends; 
O for grace Our to soften, 
Teach ub, Lord, at length to lovey 
Wealas! fanget 
we have ADOVE; 
But when heme our souls are brought, 
We will-Jove thee as we 


an 
Prophety Briedvand Kings Wares. OMS 


We'tiless the Prophet of the Lord, 
That comes wit truth and grace | 
Jesus, thy Spirit, and thy word ft 
‘Bhall tead us in thy 
We honor our High: Priest, shove, 
And lives to dove, 
| By With. our ; 


We worhip our exalted ; 
How sweet. are 
and sin, 
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Christ, our. great High Priest . Kent. 6.6.8. 


thie holy pince; | 

“With Aaron entermig 
To muke for race 

A sacrifice for tin’; PME 

In him the type.of Jesus see, ae 

Whae..trod. the holy place for thee... 


Jeans, thy blood'I need, 
This fointéin pichandfreo; 
wash my bands and head; 
Mea, ev'ry: part of me: 
Defiled withont, defiled. within, 
Wash thou my duties as my ain. 


E’re on the bloody tree, 
The sinner’s debt he paid ; 
Slain in the great decree, 
stood the cov’nant Head 
Till that divine illastrious 
* When sin, by Tim was put away. 


While ‘he expiring hung, 
The blood-bought throng on high, 
His finish'd work they sang, 
now. brought nigh; 
They went:ta heaven to rest with God, 
Upon the crediéot. his 


Hin sacrifés CO God 
Hath: pleased the Father wall 
Perfumed /with this his éainte'shall ‘rise 
To realms of bliss: beyond the skies. 
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‘Christ, our Priest’ King. | LL.M. 


Now to the Lord that makes us know 
The wonders of his dying love ; 

Be humble honors paid below, 
And strains of nobler pr ise above. 


"Twas he that cleansed our foulest' sins, 
And wash’d us in his richest blood ; 


’Tis he that makes us priests and kings, 


And brings us rebels near to God. 


To Jesus, our atoning Priest— 


To Jesus, our superior King— 


Be everlasting power confess d, 


And every saint his glory sing. 


“Behold! on flying wings he comes, 
And ev'ry eye shall see him move ; 


- Though with our sins we pierced him once, 


Still he displays his pard’ning love. 


Great High Priest Ori yinal. ha 6. 8, 
Ous Melchisede ‘ 


In cov’nant from of old, | 
Became our great High Priest 
To deal for us with God, . 
Surety for Zion he became, 
And took upon him allher blame. 
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Down from his bliss he com 
Put on our fleshly vest; 
With: ephod white and 
A as our High Priest : 
No bullock, lamb, or guat he sought, 
But in Himself sufficient brought. 


_ By bloody-sweat and groans, 
And dying agonies, 
His offering once atones, © 
For ever does suffice ; 
Divinity its might unfurl’d, | 
And sin into oblivion hurl'd. 


Ye saints dry up the tear, 
__. Your sins were charged on him ; 
The curse for you he bore, 
And nghteousness brought in ; 
The root of evil he destroy’d, 
Ag all the schemes of hell 


| 264. 
Priestly doings of Jesus. Kner. 


RANsOM’D sinners, Jesus praise, 
Sing in sweet harmonious lays ; 
Sov’reign love, from old and young, 


demands a cheerful 


In the cov’nant from of old, 
Let your songs his deeds unfold ; 
_ He was with the Father then, 
His delights the sons of men. 
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Headelectofalltherace, ° | 
Chosen to be say’d by grace; 
Surety, bound,their debts > pay, 
Sing his deeds;in heav'nly: lay. 
Tell.how in the typeshebled, = 
Lovely Lamb toslaughterled; 
O’er his headin days of old, 
All your num’rous sins wer » told. 


Tell the deeds his love has wrought, 
Deeds surpassing seraph’s tk : 
How he laid his glory bys | oF 
Took our flesh to bleed and die. | 


Borne the law’s tremendous curse, 
To sustain he bledforus;| 
Trophies to his grace are 
Sing his doings on the tree : 
Tell how he, before our God, 
Pleads the merit of his blood; 
Nail-pierced hands, and thorny crown © 
Sends the promis’d Spirit down. 
Now we find access to God, | a 
Through his righteousness and blood; 3 
Saints, your loud hosannas sing, 
Shout the doings of your k ini 


The Priest of the most high God... sa LL.M. 

Aaron in the holi’st 

Atonement made: for Israel's race, 


names of all their tribes express’d> 
He wore conspicious on breast... 
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Array’d in hallow’d vests he stood, 
Sprinkled with holy oil and blood ; 
The tabernacle’s sacred frame, 
_ And all within it shared the same. 


So when our Melchisedec 
The true atenoment came to make, a 
A holy oil anoints him too, | | 
Richer than Aaron ever knew. 


His body. bathed in sweat and blood, 

Shower'd on the ground a purple flood ; 
The rich effusion copious ran, | 
To glad the heart o God and man. 


Deep in his breast engravd he bore 
Our names with ev'ry penalscore; 
When press’d to earth he prostrate 
Shock’d at the sum, yet prompt to pay. 
The fragrant incense of his pray’r, sae Y 
To heav'n went up through yielding air ; 
_ Perfumed the throne of G 
And calm’d offended Majesty. 
Jesus’ perfect Priesthood. Warrs. 
Jesus, in thee our eyes behold te 
A thousand glories more 
Than the rich gems and polish’d gold, 
The sons of Aaron wore. 
They first: their own burnt offerings brought | 
To purge themselves from sin ;. | 
life was pure without 
nd all thy: nature clean. . 
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Fresh blood, as constant as oil day, 
Was on theiraltar spilt 


But thy one offering takes. away 

For ever all our guilt. 

: | Their priesthood ran through, several hands, 
For mortal was their race: 


Thy never changing office. stands 
Eternal asthy days. ss, 


Once in the circuit of the year, 
With blood, but not his own, 

Aaron within the veil appears, 
Before the golden throne. 


But Christ, by his own pow'rful blood, | 
Ascends above theskies; 
And in the presence of our God" i 


Shews his.own sacrifice... 
Jesus, the King of Glory, reigns 
On .Zion’s heav'nly hill;. i 
Looks like a Lamb thet has been 
: And wears his priesthood still... 
He ever lives to intercede, | 
Before his Father's face ; 


Give him, my soul, thy cause to plead, — 
Nor doubt the Father’ grace. 


Aaron's Anti-type,.. Newton, C,M. 


Sze Aaron, God’s anointed. 

| | Within the veil appear, | 

robes of mystic-meaning dress’d, 
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With the atoning«blood he stands r 
Before the mercy seat; 


And clouds of incense’ from his hands 


Arise with odour sweet. 


Through him the eye of faith descries, 
A greater priest thanhe; 

Thus Jesus pleads above the skies, 
And sets his people free. © 


He bears the names of all his sainte, 
Deep on his heart engraved ; 

Attentive to the state and wants | 
Of all-his love has say'd. 


In him a holiness complete, 


Light and perfection shine ; 


And and glory meet— 


Saviour all divine. 
The blood, which as a Priest he bears 


__ For sinners, is his own ; 
The incense of his prayers and aed 
Perfume the holy throne. | | 


In him my weary soul 
Though I am weak and vile, . 


Tread my name upon his breast, 


Ang, see.the smile. 


Christ, of Gory. Swain. 6.6.8. 


Lirr up your heads, ye gates,” i 
golden hinges move; 
x 2 
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The King of Glory 
Admit the God. of love.?. 

Your everlasting arches 
And as he enters, shout his praise. a 


Who is this glorious King, 
Who at the 
What title:does-he bring; 
That he access demands? «., 
Jehovah’s name, in battlestrong,, = 
Demands access—inspires' the song. 


ak 


The King of Glotrywaits 
spread your golden floors, 
With spoils, through death and darkness ‘borne ; 
With trophies from destruction torn. 9 


Who is this glorious King? igi pty? 
"the Lord that built the skies;" 
praise 

The holy just and wise: 
Creation rose at his command, 
Redemption 


The powers ‘of hell Opposed, 
While he im conflict bled 
And death’s strong Ware 
Round his expiring 4 4; 
But death and hell possess'd no powr, 


To hold him past th: appointed hour, 
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And like a ra nid 
Burst thieagh them ‘all his way; | 


A way) so wide—-somnconfin dy. 
That all his church might march behing. ss 


ae 


Lift your immortal heads, 

Your Lord’s from conguest¢ come ; 

_ On death and sin he treads; _ hig 

Let heav’n prepare him room. | | 

A sheaf. of glory's 
The Victor in his’ chariot bears. 


ye that love the Saviour’ fname, 
And 3 joy to ss it knowl ; 

sov'reign, o sour heart, proclaim 

And bow his'throne,, . 


Behold your king , your 
With glories divine;) 
And tell. the wond’ring churches 

How bright those 


‘Infinite pow’, and boundless grace,“ 
In him unite ‘their rays; Wak, 


that: have e’er béheld his face,. 
Can you forbear his "praise ? 


O happy period’! glorious 
When heav’n and‘earth shall raise, 
With all their pow’rs, the lay, 


“To celebrate thy. ott 
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Aaron's Anti-type. Warts. C.M. 


Tue true Messiah now appears, =. ‘ 
The types are all withdrawn; 
So fly the shadows and the stars, 
Before the rising dawn. 


No smoking sweets, nor bleeding labs, pA . 
Nor kid, nor bullock slain ; 
Incense and spice of costly names 

Would all be burnt,im vain. 


Aaron, must lay his robes away, 
His mitre and his vest, 
When God himself comes 

The offering and the priest... 


He took our mortal flesh, to ise 

The wonders of love; 
For us he paid his life helow,., 
And prays for us above... 
Father,” he cries, forgive their sine, 
For I*myself have died:” 


And then he shows his. open’d veins, 
And pleads his wounde fide, 
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‘On his Head mer many Crowns. 


Loox, ye saints, the is gl rious, 
See the “ Man of Sorrows” now, 
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From the fight returns victorious, 

Ev'ry knee to him:shall bow : 
Crown him, crown him,” 

Crowns become the Victor’s brow. 


Crown the Saviour! angels, crown bim,: 


Rich the trophies Jesus brings; 

In the seat of pow’r enthrone him, _ 

While. the vault of heav’n rings: 
Crown him, crown him, 


Crown the Saviour, “ King of kings.” 


‘Sinners in derision crown’d him, 


Mocking thus the Saviour's claim; | 
Saints and angels crowd ‘around him; vs 
Own his title, praise-his name: 

Crown him, crown him; 


the Victor’ sname., 


Hark ! bursts of ¥ 


Hark! those loud triumphant chords ! 
Jesus takes the highest station, 
Oh! what j joy the sight affords ! 
(Crown him, crown 
“ King of kings, and Lord of lords.” 
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WE bless thee, O thon great nen swale 


Jehovah’s,pledge:to sinful men; 


Confirming all his word 


Be 
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~ 
The Amen. Hawker. 8, 8. 6. 
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in this the char, 


Sweetly. thy: verily’s 
For God's: Amen 


No promises.are.doubtfal.then; 
For all are yea, and-allamen, fe 
In Jesus Christ our Lord. — 
Chorus. | 
in this, the church | on n high, | 
And all below unceasing cry | 
Amen, amen,amen. — 
To thee, O Lord, all praise is given, | ia 
The loud response of earth and heay’n, | a 
‘All hail thou great Amen. 
Sweet ordinance of God to bless, . 
By him, the Lord our Hightestaness, 3 
By him, I say again. : 
This mighty Him makes. all gs | 
Through, life, in death, for evermore, © | 
In him, the great Amen. | 


Chorus—Secured i in this the ch 
O faithful our 
Who came by water and by blood, 
‘Proving the: Holy One; 
Thy record must for ever stand, 


Of life eternal from Ged’s hand, | : 
And all in thee, his Son. oo 


Thy it proves pe 
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And while such grace from God i is shewn, 
To God’s amen we add: our own; 
Our ‘‘so be it,” God loves. - 


Chorus. — Secured in this the 


Ye saints of God, in ageor youth, 
Who swear by him, the God of Truth, | ta 
By him, I say again: : ‘ain 
Make him, whom God hath ade’ to you, 
Your Alpha and Omega too, _ 
God's Christ is your Amen. 


Chorus.—Secured i in this the Ke. 
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Nor less above, ye heav’nly host, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Give praise, thro’ him, with men; 

For of Him, through him, by ne sure 

The church shall glory evermore,.. ..,. ., 
In him, the great Amen. — 


in his and work, 
His and endless reign, 
Is th’ eternal solid Rock, 
That all my hopes sustain. 


On this dear centre's fix’d my 

There, anchor'd for eternity; 
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Allthe best. services of mine, 

i i That I, through grace, have done, 

Bury them, Lord, in blood divine, — 
And see mein thy Son, 


How ere to duties conscience flies, 
various things to trust, — 
But all are vanities and lies, 
_ And lighter than the dust. 


But in our Christ, deeds, | 

A basis firm we prove; 

Nor fear to meet a righteous God, 
When death our souls remove. 


Christ, the Living Stone. Mrourvy. 
Come; happy souls, whi | Che Lord, 
Who love and trust, his sacred word, 


With songs address his‘gracious throne, 
And Jesus sing the living Stone.” . 


other trust. shall intervene, ......» 
To him I'll look, on him I lean 
And all foundations 
But him, who is “ the living Stone,” ft 


Here my salvation stands secure, 

i This “ Rock of Ages” must endure; ae 
Nor shall my hope be overthrown, 
Built mpon “ the living Stones" 
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The sure CoM. 


BeHoxp the sure foundation stane, 
Which God in Zion lays, 


To build our heav’nly ‘hopes upon; 
And his eternal praise. ~ 


~ Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 
And saints adore the same ; 
They trust their whole salvation here, 
Nor shall they suffer shame. | 


The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 
Reject it with disdain; _ 

Yet on this Rock the church shall rest, 
_And envy rage in vain. 


What though the gates of hell withstood ; 
Yet must this building rise ; 
"Tis thine own work, almighty God, 

And wond’rous in our 


276. 
Zion's Basis. Original. 8. 


Tue church of Christ is built, 
On his eternity; 
And his immense perfections are 
_ Its great security. 
Love is the strong cementy 5; . 
_ That-all the building binds : | 
And Christ, the. precious corner stone, 
The glory round it shines. 
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His cov’ring pee? blood 


Preserves from ev'ry storm ; a) 

His righteousness thrown all around, 
Secures from ev Ty harm. | 1 
The fountain in the midst, | 4 
The fulness of supply, | oa 


Where the Eternal display 


Their love and majesty. | 
277. 
Corner Stone. LM 


b Jehoyah’s mighty 

- Zion’s foundation firmly stands ; 

- Raised on Christ, the Corner Stone, 
- Secure as God’s eternal throne. 


_ See how the glorious fabric grows, . 

Framed of materials that. he chose ; 
Each, stone prepared, and fitly set, 
_ The royal structure to complete. 


\ 


_Brrore the wheels ef time began 


Still shall this edifice arise, 
"Till all shall reach the lofty skies ; 
And joyful hosts shall praise above, 
grace, and Jesus’ love. 


vey 278. 
Christ, the Saint's Hiding-Place. T.A. L.M. 
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To move, my soul was bless’d with grace, 


According to the cov’nant plan 


Of God, in Christ my — 
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Father, ten thousand thanks to thee, 


Who hless’d me with thy richest grace, 
And punish’d my iniquity, 
In Christ, my head and hiding-place. ' 


Dear Christ, ten shinee thanks to thee, 
For thy stupendous love and. 


Who lived, obey’d, and died for me, 


And thus became my hiding-place. 


Ten thousand thanks, O Holy Ghost, 
I’ll gladly. bring before thy face ; 

And evermore thy pow’r 
Which led me to my hiding-place. 


’Tis not for any good in me, 

That I am favor’d thus with grace ; 
It issues from the boundless sea__- 

Of love, in Christ my hiding-place. 


Should earth or hell their force unite 
Against Jehovah’s chosen race, — 

Not one shall sink to endless night, 
While Jesus lives, their hiding-place. 

Throughout eternity I’ll raise 
A tuneful song to sov’reign grace ; 


While saints and angels join to praise 
The Three-One God, my 


279. 
‘Sitting under the Shadino wt light. 


Kent. | 
BENEATH the shadow of my Lord, 
Jesus, by ev'ry saintadored, 
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soul was once indulged «tobe, 
‘And foundshis fruit, was: sweet to me: pd 
His dying: love: my soul o ercame, 
I felt its sweet seraphic flame ; 
Could say» in faith, from doubting freé,) 

How sweet thy. fruit-and shade to 

In his deat bleeding wounds ak 
A refuge front the fiery 
His bloody. aweatand agony)! 

Were fruit-andishade; both sweet 


How rich those royal dainties prove; 
So sweet:thy fmiitend shade tome. 
Thus he appeared ny ‘soul's delight, 
chid the moment's hesty fight; 
And still beneath life’s hesling tree, 
In life and death desire to be. | 


Benes te the widerextended wing! 

The saints dwell near Jehovah's heart, .. 

And all his kindness*prove. 

through Calvary's cross ; 

| Throws protection the samts, 

However 


te 
is 
a 
ri. 
| 
' 
‘ 
wh 
J 
4 
= 
Vat 3 


When wes Adam; went astray; 


And wére'to wrath exposed 
He threw around ‘his coving deeds; 
Andall the ‘church enclosed" 


God-Man. his saving wings, 


Which form the. merey seat; 
Where saints, in all. their sorrows, find, 
A calm and safe retreat. 


O spread thy wings danger’s nigh, 
And ‘élose thy ‘worm within; 
Protected, nurtur'd, fed, and blese’d,.., 
Alpha and Omega. Tnows, 0 
WuHeEwN I aspire ‘to 
Or through’ creation’s limits rove; 
Midst worlds, : and: spheres, and regions vas 
My fitepand lasts: aro 


His name with sweet delight view. aH 
Alpha and Omega too; a 
He drew creation’s wond rous 
And ‘finish'd what he first 


When ‘o'er his word any: eye 

There Jesus is theziirat and last 
And all'thieir: blessings. there: made: knows, 
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The work of grace within my Set 

_ The comforts, means of grace impart ; 
From first to last his gloriesshow, 
_Exalt his name, and lay me low. 


- Thus when the toils of life are Pts 
_ Jestis shall be the first and last; 

_ And when I[ bow before the King, 


» 


is the sininer’s only friend, 

Salvation’s in his 

_ His love to Zion knows no end, 
To endless years the same. 

- Christ is a refuge in distress, 
‘When tem rage within, 

Or when her foes een her press, 


‘The world, death; hell, and sin. 


The way, the glorious: 
Shines in his bleeding side ; 
From every stain of sin, that. Bloody: 
Shall surely cleanse his bride. 


Her life from danger i 18 secure, 

Jehovah’s throne stands net more sure, _ 
‘Than his unchanging love. 


Though still her sins displeasing 


He views het in his Sonj:- 


| Clad with his. vesture, bright ‘and be oA 


| | 


— 
| 
| 
| 
if) 
| | 
? 
| 
8. 
it - 
« 
i 
Tih 
| 
= 
| 


For that bless’d hour she daily sighs, 
When his dear face to view; y ds: 
She mounting to her native aeen is 


and Rock of the Chueh. | Nawrow, 


» 


He who on sing as man was known. 
And bore our sins and pains; 

seated on th’ eternal throne, 
Tbe God of glory reigns. — 


His hands the wheels of nature guide, ut bats 
With an unerring skill ; ry is 

And countless worlds wide, . 
Obey his sov’reign. will, veq 


While harps unnumber’d sound his praise, 


In yonder world above; 
His saints on earth admire his ways, ra 
And glory in his love... 


His righteousness to faith 
Wrought ‘out for guilty worms, 


Affords a hiding-place and shield, 


When troubles, like a 
Beat. heavy on their head, 
To this almighty. Rock 
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In cl a glorious frien 

Whose love secures them all 
Ane crowns them at the end. 


Chria, the only Refuge. L.M. 


a away from Sinai fly, 
To calva s blood scene 
Behold the Prince o: ew? Base 
And read your peace an pardon there. 
Search into every open wound; 
_ Trace the sharp scourge, the nails, G spear, 
And full salvation willbe found, 
In golden letters written there. __ 
No works of ‘man, to raise the sum, = 
Or pay the ransom, must be eal MA 
_ Helpless and poor to Jesus come, | 
or strive to bring a perfect thought. — 
Your faith, your hope, and righ egnenent, 
Aretreasured upinhimalone;. 
Your rich supplies of grace and peace 


Spring from the works, your Lord bee done 


opens her-ten thousand:graves, 


To swallow these that diein sin; .- BA 


But all that great Immanuel saves, = 
Heay'ns open gates shall welcome | in. 


There shall:the blood washed armies go, 
That trust the great Redeemer here; © 


Shall — into glory there 1" 


ai 


The plant that ‘buds with grace below, | 
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285. 
Christ the Vine. 6. 6. 8. 
beauteous lovely vine; 
To thee my spirit clings; 
Let all thy fruit be mine, _ 


_ Which life and comfort brings, 
Thou art the living chosen root, . 


Supplied by thee, the branch bears frit 


Oh! stay my fainting heart, 
_ With thy blest juices free, 
And constantly impart, 
vital saptome, 
Still all my drooping pow’rs ROETUssy, 
So shall I blossom and bear fruit. - 

_ I come beneath thy shade, 
The balmy covert feel; == 
_ The wounds which sin has made ; 
Thy leaves completely heal. 
- When Satan does his arrows shoot, 
My spirit faints without thy fruit. 
_ Jesus thou heav’nly vine, | 


I'd closely twine thee round; 


My soul would call thee mine; 
In thee my frait is found!) 


All that my guilt, or woe can suit wig ih 


Atoning, fruits 


The vine its M. 


Jzsus immutably the same, 
Thou true and 


> 
> 
5 
we? 
4 
ia 
2 
4 
4 
j 
} 
i 
4 
} 
3 
if 
‘ 
{ 


Around thy all supporting stem, 
My feeble arms I twine. 


Quicken’d by thee and kept alive, 
I flourish and bear fruit ; 
life I from thy sap derive ! 
My vigour from thy root. - 


I can do nothing without ‘ites 
My's is wholly thine ; 

Wither’d and barren should I be, 
If sever'd from. the vine, 


Upon my leaf, when parch’d with heat, 
Refreshing dew shall dro 

The plant which thy right Band hath set, 
Shall ne’er be rooted up. | 


Each moment watered by thy care, 
And fenced with power divine, 
Fruit to eternal life shall bear, 
The feeblest branch of thine. _ 


287. 
Christ Rock. Original. 


From everlasting God decreed 
Aglorious rock should rise, 
To form a shadow for his real 3 
_ A storehouse of supplies. 


This glorious Man, the Mani in 1 God, 
“The Rock of Ageshe, _ 

Stands high as th’ eternal omamee 
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This smitten Rock, by Moses rod, 
Its shadow wide extends; 
Affords a shade from burning heat, 
And streams refreshing sends. 


The awning of his righteousness 
O’erspreads my guilty soul; — 

And itscanopy 1 
pleasures roll, 


When overwhelm’d, celestial Dove, 
Lead me to this high Rock ; 

There let me ever shelter’d be, 
With all thy chosen flock. 


What though the curse has tainted all, 

: And Eden desert made? | 

Here streams divine immortal now; | 
Beneath this lofty shade. — 


The sun may vertically shine, 

Its hottest beams display ; 
Harbour’d in his dearvclifted side, 

I’m shaded allthe way. 


2ss. 
That Rock was Christ. J.L.M. 


Pause, my soul, adore oe wonder, 


View the'glorious Christ of God, 
View the Rock of Ages stricken, 


_ Smitten by th’ almighty rod, 


On this Rock my soul would centre 
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‘In this weary land ‘and desert 


Built upon this sure foundation, 
Sure salvation must be mine. . 


0 the precious healing waters 

From this smitten Rock which Pa d; 
How reviving to the fainting — ut 
Is the stream of Jesus’ 


Fly, my, soul, fly to this Rock ; 
Here, and“here alone, is safety, 


He is proof ‘guinet ev'ry shock. 
Here is shelter, here is heali ng, 


Here is ev'ry thing I need ; 


‘Precious waters, sacred pasturé, 


Here my soul delights te to feed. 


In these sacred clifts residing, 


Peace, my soul, for allis sure; 


Rock, high tower, defence, and cov’ring, 


with I want no more. 


Lead me to the Rock thats higher than Kew 


‘L.M. 


sith ainand fear, 
Great God, do thou my spirit cheer; 
Let not mine eyes with tears be fed,” 
But to the Rock of Ages led. 


When storms of sin and sorrow 1 gh 
Lead me to this divine retreat; 
Thy perfect righteousness and blood, 
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| 
When sick, or taint, or sore dismay'd, 
Then let my hopes on thee be stay‘ ; 
» Thy summit rising to the skies, 
Shall shield my head when dangers rise. 


Shelter'd by thine omnipotence, 
What potent arm shall pluck me hence: ? 
On ey’ry side I’m guarded well, 
With love and grace immutable. 


High as my sin, yea, higher too, 
This everlasting Rock I view, 
Replete with free eternal grace, 
Made from of old my dwelling-place. 


When call’d the vale of death to tread, 
‘Then to this Rock may I be led, 

Nor fear to cross that gloomy sea, 
Since thou hast tasted death forme. _ 


The good Shepherd. Warts. L. M. 


Tuovu, whom my soul admires, 
All earthly joy and earthly love; 

Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know, 
Where doth thy sweetest pastures grow ? 


Where is the shadow of that Rock, 
That from the sun defends thy flock ? 
Fain would I feed among thy sheep, 


| . Among them rest, among them sleep. 


The footsteps of thy flock I see ; 
Thy sweetest Peng A here they be; 
A wond’rous feast thy love pr 


Bought with thy er and _— and tears, 
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- His dearest flesh he makes my food, 
And bids me drink his precious blood: 
Here to these hills my soul will come, 


my leads me 
291, 
| Fellowship with the chief Shepherd desired. be 
Shepherd of Israel divine, 


_ The joy of the contrite in heart, 
For closer communion we pine, 
Still, still, to reside where thou art. _ 
The pastures thy chosen shall find, _ 
~ Where all who their Shepherd obey 
Are fed—on thy bosom reclin’d, 
_ And screen’d from the heat of the diy. 


Ah ! shew us that happiest place, 

_ The place of thy people's abode, 

= | Where saints in an ecstacy gaze, 

—_— | | And hang on a crucified God. 

i eo Th love for lost sinners declare, — 

_.. Thy passion and death on the Aree; | 
Our spirits to Calvary bear, 


| To suffer and triumph with thee. ag 

there with the lambs of thy flock,” 
| There only we'd covet torest, 

To be atthe foot of the Rock, 

rise to be hid in thy 


Tis there we would always jo 4 
And never a moment de 
in. the. clift of thy side, | 
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292, 
Christ gathering his Sheep, 8.8.6. 


Sze Christ descending from the sky, 

To bring his scatter’d children nigh, 
And gather all in one; 

The children of his Father's choice, 

_ And cause them all to hear his voice, 

That they to him might run. 


He came, the Saviour’s errand this, 
_ Th’ adopted sons to bring to bliss; 
They all to him were giv’n: 
Though in a state of sin and thrall, 
He is engag’d to save them all, 
_ And bring them safe to heaven. 


His children all are heirs to heav’ n, 
And grace and ev'ry blessing giv "D, 
With him they jointures are ; 
Nor can their portion e’er be sold, 
Until the Saviour quits his hold; 
*Till then they need not fear. 


The Spint will possess each heart, 

_ And give them faith to claim their anise 

And Abba Father cry; 

And shed abroad the Saviour’s love, 

That they the children’s bliss may prove, 
The} joys" which never die. 


293. 


Forerunner. L.M. 


Far, far, beyond these lower skies, 
_ Up.to the glories all his own; 
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There, eens our Forernnner's gone. 
Amidst thie shining above, . | 


Wihere enille new pleasare, gives, 
Where all is wonder, jov, and love, 


There, Jesus our Forerayner lives. 
He lives; silvation ito 
From sin. and Satan's ovised tiles; | 


With love: breast, 
Therd, vor Forerpaner Smiles, 


Before ‘his heav'nly Father's five, | 


For ev'ry he intercedes 
There, Jecus our Foréronnér pleads, 
| 


Bat O! the whole, 


We shall ‘when weit: ‘heavy’ n 
An shiare, 
ror 
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For his seats); 
Myriads of angels him fy, 


Yet, ‘midst the. honora.of hia 


He joys not for himeel? alone! 
His meanest servants share their 
Share ‘in That ‘royal tener heart. 


Raise raise, my: eon; thy sights 
With ssqredwonder 
Jesus, thy own Forerunner, see, 

Enter'd: beyond for 


Loud let this howling 


And foaming waves to.mounteins: 
No shipwreck can my vessel fear, 
Since ‘hope’ hath fixd ite 


Chrin our Swain, 


Grzat was the price to justice due, 
When Jesus would: redeont his bride ; 


Nothing but precious bieod would. do, . 
And Gist ist Tow from hig own le. 


Yet the blies:he 
On wingd of loves 


And groan'd, d bled, 
Tike mountame oF: of 
How giorians was the" 


While dwelling on this earthly gionhe; 
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When each good del, and each pure hace, 
_ Conspired to weave our spotless robe. 


Dress’d i in this robe, washed in this blood, 
And ransom’d from the pow’r of hell, 
‘We now have free access to God, 

_ And justice likes the payment well, 


Thus Jesus wrought our righteousness, 
Our guilt sustain’d, our sorrows bore, 
Secured our everlasting peace, 

And triumph'd over the serpent 8 pow’ 


And now in heav'n he lives to plead, — 
Before his holy Father’s throne; 
What he has suffer’d in our stead, Ly 
| And sends us gifts and graces down. — 


| And soon will this dear Saviour come, 
_ In majesty and glory dress’d; 
_ And take his ransom’d children home, | 
To seats of everlasting rest. 


| 


206. ne 
Nawzos. mM. 


‘One glance of thine eternal Lord 
Pierces all nature through; 
‘Nor nor earth, nor hell, 


The mighty whole, each smaller part 

At once before thee lies ; 
And ev'ry thought of ev'ry heart 

Is Open to thine oil 
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Thongh greatly from myself concealed, 
Thou see’st my inward frame; | 

To thee I always stand revealed, 

Exactly asIT am. 


Since therefore I can hardly bear 
What in myself I see; 

How vile and black must I appear, 
Most holy God to thee. 


But as my Saviour stands between, 


In garments dy'd in blood, 
‘Tis he, instead of me, is seen, 


‘When I approach to God. 


Thus, though a sinner, I am safe, 

~ He pleads, before the throne, | 

His life and death, on my behalf, 
And calls my sins his own. 


What wond’rous love, what mysteries, 
In this appointment shine! 

My breaches of the law are his, 
fee his obedience mine. 


Christ the Saint’s Rest. Original. C. M. 


Retire, my soul, beneath the shade 


Of everlasting ‘love; “ak 


— And on thy Jesus’ bosom laid, 


O’er all his wonders rove. 


"Twas from that everlasting spring, 


Thy bliss did rise and flow 
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O ’er-top'd the mountains of thy sin, 
And reach ‘d thee here below. 


Oh! to that heart what do I owe ‘rae 
No human tongue can tell ; 

_ That rescued from the jaws of woe, 

And say’d from burning hell. 


Oh! sweet Pavilion, there I hide, 
Blest Refuge there I flee, 

_ And shelter in thy bleeding side” 
To all eternity. 


Thou art my God, nor po nor sin, ; : | ' 
_ $hall rend my soul from thee ; ie 


Nor death nor hell shall intervene 
To break the firm decree. 


Transcendent union, Rock. divine, _ 
Thy basis ne'er can shake; 

Am safe, when all’s a wreck. 


29s: 
Christa Sum... Original. O.M. 
Great Sun of righteousness, arise, 


Dispel each gloomy fear, 

Break through the great impeding cloud, 

_ And gloriously appear. ‘| 
Thou all-enliv’ning source of bliss, 
Thy heav’nly raysimpart ; 

And let‘ thy all inspiring heat 

Now warm ‘my chilly ‘heart. 
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Blést Fount of light, blest source of life, | 

Whose smile is heav’n 
Unveil thy all transporting face, 

And all thy glory shew. 


Absence from thee is gloomy night, 
thee is endless day; 
When will this Sun no more go down, 

- But ever on us play, 


When shall I melt and bask beneath 
Thy ever-blazing ]i ght? 
When shall thy msiting beams, my Ged, 

“a spread me with delight, 


299. 
Treasure. E— L. M. 


Jesus is all L wish or want ; 

For him I pray, I thirst, I pant ; 
Let others after earth aspire, 
Christ is the Treasure I desire. 


Possess’d of him I wish no more, 
He is an all-sufficient store ; : 

To praise him all my pow’rs conspire, 
Christ is the Treasure I desire. 


Come, humble souls, and view his charms, 
Take refuge in his saving arms; 
And sing, while you his worth admire, 
Christ is the Treasure I desire. 


300. 
Christ, a Physician. 8.7. 


Jesus is a wise Physician, A) 
Skilful, and exceeding kind ; 
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Mov’d with tenderest compassion, 


Through sinners find remission 
_ And enjoy sweet peace of mind. 


He relieves the wounded heart; 
And the richest consolation 
His bless’d Spirit doth impart. 


Precious is thy blood, dear Jesus, 
It e’er proves a sov’ reign balm ; 
From soul-troubles e’er doth ease Us, 


Yields a sweet and heav'’nly calm. 


O ye saints, who now are sighing | 
Under guilt’s distressing chains, — 

To the Saviour now be flying, 
He will ease you of your pains. 


| What, though: bad be your condition, 
__ And your wounds ‘you-can’t 


He, the sinner’s wise Physician, 
Will effect a perfect cure. 


He shall be for a Sanctuary. L.M.. 
_ Jesus, before thy face I fall, 
My Lord, my life, my hope, my all! © 
Forl nowhere else to flee, 
No Sanctuary, Lord, but thee. : 


In thee I ev’ry glory view, 

Of safety, strength, and beauty too; 

Beloved Saviour, ever be 
A Sanctuary untome. 
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Whatever mou and fears betide, 
In thy dear bosom let me: hide; 
And while I pour my soul to thee, 


Do thou my Sanctuary be. 
Throug h life, and all its changing scenes, 


And al the grief that intervenes, — 


_ Tis this supports my fainting heart, 


That thou my Sanctuary art. 


He, from the grave, my dust will raise ; 
I, in the heav’ns, shall sing his praise; 
And when in glory'I appear, 
He'll be my Sanctuary there. 


302. 
Builder. Mepuey. C.M 
Jesus, how bright his glory shines, 
In all his works above; E 


On earth his kind and wise designs, — 
His chosen people love. _ 


He plans the temple of the Lord, 
And all the building rears ; 

And be his holy name adored, | 
-He all the glory bears. 


The vast materials he forms, io | 
Nor love nor pow’ he's 

He guards the building from all har, } 
And all the glory bears. | eS 


In this bless’d building, may my. soul 
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And he, the Builder of the whole, 
Shall all the glory bear.» 
No, not a stone shall be Svea, 
~ Which his dear hands has laid ; Bs 
Throughout the whole his glory’s show’ "3, 
And all his grace display’d. 
When he, the topmost.stone, shall bring, 
To heay’n to see him there, | 


We shall the Builder's praises sing, _ 
And Be the © glory bear. 


303. 
Christ a Guide. Rosustson. 


me, O thou great Jehovah ! 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful hand.» 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 


Open thou the chrystal fountain, 
Whence the healing streams do APMae 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar _. \ 
Lead me all my journey through: 
_ §$trong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 


When I tread the verge of Jordan, i) 
Bid my anxious fears subside; __ ol 
Death Oo deaths, and hell’s de struction, ‘ 
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Musing on my habitation, 

_ Musing on my heav’nly home ; 

_ Fills my soul with holy longing, 

Come my Jesus, quickly come: 
Vanity is all I see, 

Lord long to be with thee. 


Christ Israel’s Keeper. Warrs. C.M. | 


To heaven I lift my waiting eyes, — 
There all my hopes are laid ; | 
~The Lord who built the earth ‘and jai | 


Is my perpetual aid. 


_ Their feet shall never slide to’ fall, 
Whom he designs to keep; 

His ear attends the softest call, 
His eyes can never sleep. 


He will sustain our weakest pow’rs, 
With his almighty arm, ~ | 
And watch our most unguarded hears, a 
Against surprising harm, A 


Israel rejoice, and rest secure, 
Thy keeper is the Lord : 

His oniets eyes employ his pow’ r 
For thine eternal guard. 


He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath, 
Where thickest dangers come; = 
Go and return, secure from death, ~ | 
Till he commands you home.. 
2A 
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305. 
Meptey. L. M. 


Sinc the dear Saviour’s glorious 
Who bears the Breaker’s wond’rous name: . 

Sweet name! and it becomes him well, — 
Who breaks down sin, guilt, death, and hell. 


A mighty Breaker sure is he; _ 

He broke my chains and set me free ; 

A gracious Breaker to my soul; 
He breaks, and O! he makes me whole. 


Break out and shine, upon my soul, 

One look from thee would make me whole; 
I'll e’er adore thee, mighty Lord, 
Who never, never break'st thy 


By thee I’ll break through ev’ry foe, 
And joyfulon my way I'll go; 
By thee I'll break death’s cold anes | 
_ And mount to heaven my destin'd place. | 


There has my king pass’d on before 
| And thete forever adore r head 
And to eternity I'll raise, 
© Breaker’ prise, 


blood, with sinners.one,, | 


Hath all his foes to ruin hurl’d, ae Sa 
Earth, satan, sin, and wor 
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> Set up from everlasting. days, 

hath made the earth and seas; 

_Creation’s Lord, and Israel's King, 
This Breaker’s praise my soul shall sing. | 


When fetter'd with my sins I lay, 
This Breaker did his pow’r display, 
Broke off my chains, broke up my cell, 
And now his love my song shall tell. 


____ But when he shew’d himself my God, |. 
_. Bath’d on the cross, in sweat and blood; 
Broke by his love my heart became, 
Like melting wax before the flame. 


Now free from sin I walk at large, ; 
This Breaker’s blood my soul's discharge ; 
At his dear feet content I'll lay, 


_ A sinner saved and homage pay. 


Dwell, sinner, on this glorious theme; __ 
_ Amongst the sons, there’s none like him, | 
He broke the host of hellforyou, 
And hush'd the law's loud thunder too. 


| 
"Breaker. Ker. LM. 


ALL conqu‘ring death, the king of Pacer 

Jesus the Breakér’s feet did tread; 
the strong man arm’d. prevail 
And to his cross the curses nail’d. 
Gone u as God—eo-equal: la 
With his blood stain'd garments on ;\ | 
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~ While seraph’ s sing his deathless fame, 
_ And shout the Breaker’s lovely nnaes 


if Gone up to claim, but not to crave, . 

| That all his seeil may pardon have; | | 
Whose debts were paid in death andibleod). 
The wine press when this Breaker trod |. - 


This Breaker, once made sin tobe, 
Did from the curse his Israel free; 
| And in that awful moment fell, 

/ The council, craft, and pow’r of bel); | HT 


Jesus, to celebrate thy praise, . 
soul would wake her noblest lays, 
"Till round thy throne thy faceI view, 
sing blood and victory too. Pid 


| 30s. 
| THERE is a Plant of great renown, 
| Faithful in Zion’s holy ground, 
| _ Fast by fair Jordan's lovely streams, 
With cooling springs, and Sol’s rent beams, 
A soul-enchanting place. | 


Protected from the noon-day beat, 
Under its shadow long I sat, | . piss 
ag | 


j 


Delighted with the charm; = 
Nor could I e’er such solace saa © 
’Midst all the cares of 

Or noisy world’s alarta.’ 
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By archers wounded—sought relief— 
Found quickly in its healing leaf” 
A salutary balm: 
I praised the grace that wrongs a cure, , 
At once so permanent andsure, =, 
Freed me from ev'ry harm. 
I strung the ha and tuned my lyre, 
' And swollen high with sacred fire, 
Sang loud in heav’nly strain : 
Of love divine, and Jesus’ blood, | 
The grace that brings me nigh to God, 
That heart-endearing theme, 


Then plucking of its ripen’d fruits, 

Whose juice refreshing ever suits, 
One parch'd with Sinai’s smoke; . 

I ate with pleasure and delight, : 7 

Sang praise to him, whose’ pow’r and might 

Endur’d the wrathful stroke. 

O blessed Jesus, God of 

My covert and my hiding-place, 
My refuge from the storm 

Thy cheering fruit, thy healing leaf, .. 

Gives comfort in. the hour of POE 4 
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| THE RIGHTEOUSNESS OF CHRIST. 


Chiat, the End of the Law, ‘Row. 


Enp of the law, my Jesus shall + ty 
By me be gladly own'd: 8% 008 
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‘Ana praised as my redeeming Kings 
the skies: enthron’d. 


By faith, his finish’d 
| With } joy I now put on; 
And, thus array’d, I soon shall be | 
Where he, my life, 1 is gone. — 


The piercing eye of perfect law. 


And justice cannot see 
One spot in all the Saviour’s work, bal #0 
Which sets me sweetly free. 
Ye saints and angels, now behold we 
The spotless robe I wear; | 
And let your loftiest songs resound, 
HOW bright its glories are.» 
Come see the wonder Jesus 
To make a worm his. friend ; | 
See how his hands fulfilled the law, ae 
And thus became its end: 


This wark was not me 
But all»whose hearts receive 
The Saviour, with his righteousness, vie) 
And in blood believe. 


The Robe of Righteous. Watts M. 


“Dear Saviour, tune my heart to sing... 
Thy praise with cheerful voice; 
In God, the life of all.:my joyse 
Aloud wouldj I ora 
fas 


a 
4 
; 
a 
| 
| 
q 
4 
» 
Ay 
| 
% 


"Tis he adorned my naked soul, 
And made salvation mine ; 

Upon a poor. polluted worm 
He makes his graces prunes, 


‘No shadow of a spot can e’er 
Upon my soul be found ; | | 
The perfect robe the Saviour wrought | 

Doth clothe me all around. — | 


- How far this heav ‘nly robe exceeds. | 
___ What earthly princes wear: | : 
- These ornaments, how bright they shine, 
white the garments are. 


TheS irit wrought my faith on love, 
_ And hope and every grace ; 

~ But Jesus spent -his life to work 
robe of righteousness. 


r| | | 
Strangely, my art thou 

_. By the great sacred Three ; 
In sweetest harmony of praise. pal. 
Let all thy powers agree. 


311. 
‘The imputed Righteousness of Christ, M. 


Farr as the moon my robes appear, 2. 
While graces are my'dress; 

‘Clear as the sun, while found to wear, . 


In him array'd, of. light 
The — mort | 
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"The stars of, beav'n,are not “0 right, 
Nor angels half 
Though | hellish smoke my duty stain, ae 
And sin deform me quite; | 
The blood of Jesus makes me eta 
_ And his obedience white. | 


Then let the law in rigour stand, pies ot) 
_ __ And for perfection call ; 
_ My Lord discharg’d the whole de mand, 
_ My surety paid it all. 


Let ev'ry high self-righteous thought 
Be utterly cast down; 
_ Free grace alone the work has wrought, 
_ And grace shall wearthe crown. sy 


54.7; 


J ESUS, & blood and righteousness, 

_ My beauty are, my glorious dress; 
"Midst flaming worlds, in these array” 
With joy shall I lift'up my head. 


When from the dust of death I rise _ 
“Te take my mansion in the skies, — 
_E’en this shall then be all my. ple. 

Jesus has lived and died forme... 


‘Bold shall I stand in, that great 

_For who ought.to my charge shall a 
While through thy. blood absoly'd:1.am, 
From sin’s tremendous.eurse:and shame ? 


The impute d Righeoumetsof Ch ©. 
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Thus the friend of God, 


Thus all the armies bought with blood,” 


Saviour of sinners, thee proclaim, ~ 
_ Sinners of whom the chief I am. 


This spotless robe, the same appears: 


~ When ruin’d nature sinks in years; 


No age can change its glorious hue, © 


The robe of Christ is ever new. | 


Be this our boast, our song, our joy, 
While here we live, and when we die; 


Our our glorious dress, 
Jesus the Lord our righteousness. 


Christ our Righteousness. Torvavy. 
Jesus, thy righteousness divine 

Is all my glory; all my trust ; 


LM. 


Nor will I fear, as that is mine, 
While Jesus lives, and God is just. 


My guilt is of a crimson dye, 
_ And black as hell my various sin ! 
Yet Jesus blood shall purify, . 


And ev’ry whit shall make me clean." 


Tho’ ragged to my shame, and bare, 


| 


My wretched soul's by nature found ; ght 


His righteousness he bids‘me wear, 


And throws this glorious robe around, © | 
Clad in this robe, how bright I. shine! 


Angels might envy such a dress ; 
A robe like Jesus’ righteousness. 


Angels have not.a robe like mine, 
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wat 
Righteousness in, C. 


Jnsus hath magnified the law, 
yvanquish’d hell and sin ; 

And righteousness, without a flaw, 
Brought once, for ever, in. 


Zion shall make her boast of this, 
And life eternal win; 

’Tis everlasting righteousness, 
"Twas brought by Jesus in. 


This royal robe, this wedding dress, 
Shall cancel all hersin; 

Of crimes, the greater and the less; 
"Twas brought by Jesus in. 


This only robe shall God approve, — 
To hide thy stains of siny,, 
"Twas wove by everlasting — 

And brought by Jesus 


Justification by Grace. ‘Burwuam.” 
are justified by grace, 
Through the Redeemer’s righteousness ; 


This is a glorious robe indeed, 
And wrought for Abraham’s favour'd seed. 


Jehovah, in his wise decree, 

Did all his chosen people see, 
As justified i in his dear Son;: 
e’er old time his race hogan. 
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_ When through the Spirit they believe, 
The pleasing witness they receive; 
And they are freely justified - | 
Through the dear Lamb that groan’d and died. 


Ravish’d with Jesus’ conqu’ring charms, 
They sweetly rest in his dear arms; _ 
With joyful wonder they confess 

Christ is the Lord their righteousness. 


Yes, they rejoice in pard’ning blood, 
And triumph in the Son of God; 

See the bright glories of his face — 
Are fill’d with joy and sacred peace. 


Now, Lord, our ev'ry heart enlarge ; 


May we all see our ee; 
Sing freely of forgiving love, 
At last surround the throne above. 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH OF CHRIST. 
316, 

‘The Wonders of Redemption. ‘Sreene. C.M. 


Anp did the holy and the just, 
. The Sov’reign of the skies, = 
Stoop. down to wretchedness and dust, 
That guilty worms might rise. 


Yes, the Redeemer left his throne, 
His radiant throne on high, 
(Surprising mercy! love unknown a 

To suffer, bleed, and die. — 
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Thus might I hide my Sinhing face, 
While his dear cross appears ; 


| ‘ Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 


And melt my eyes to tears. 
319. 


Redemption by Christ alone. L.M. 
EnsLaven by ‘sin, and bound in chains, 


Beneath its dreadful tyrant sway, 


And doom'd to everlasting pains, 


We wretched guilty captives lay, « 


_Nor gt nor gems, could buy our pee, 
Nor the whole world’s collected store, 
Suffice to purchase our release ; 

A thousand worlds are all too poor. — 


Jesus, the Lord, the baighty God, 

An all-sufficient ransom paid : 

Invalu’d price! his precious blood 
For vile rebellious traitors shed. 


Jesus, the sacrifice became, 

Torescue guilty souls hell; 

The spotless, bleeding, dying lamb 
Beneath avenging justice fell. 


Amazing goodness! love divine! 
OQ) may our grateful hearts 
The matchless grace; nor yield to sin, | 
Nor wear its cruel fetters more... 
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The infinite worth of Original 


‘Erernay thanks, thou triune God, 
For that soul-cleansing vital blood, 
That ran from Jesus’ sacred side, 

When he on Calvary bled and died. 


This precious blood, the blood of God, 
sg so the Holy Ghost it call’d) 
he blood was human which he shed, 

Yet was divinity conjoined. — 


Thy cov'nant blood, immortal Christ, 
Did satisfy s thirst ; 


_ The compac ed and ratified, 


By which is glorified. 


_ This rich atoning cov'nant blood, 
Did expiate our guilt from God ; 

_ Our vile offences has forgiv’n, 

And open’d wide the gate of heay'n. 


This precious blood’s the purchase price, 
- Which for our freedom did suffice; | 
_ Its worth immense, ‘no tongue can tell, 
pave us the lowest nen. 


S21. 
The completa Atonement Christ. Torpany. 


Hast thou, O Father, put to grief 
ond spotless. Son for me 
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Trust in his efficacious blood, 
Nor fear thy banishment from God, 


And will the Judge of | men 


Condemn me for that debt of sin 


Which, Lord, was charged on thee? =. 


Complete atonement thou hast made, 
And to the utmost farthing paid, 


Whate’er thy people ow'd; 


‘How then can wrath on me take — 
If shelter’d in thy righteousness, 


And sprinkled with thy blood? 


If thou hast my discharge procur'd, 
And freely in my room endur'd, 


The Shela of wrath divine: 


| Payment God cannot twice demand, 
‘First at my bleeding Surety’s hands, 


And then again at mine. © 


| Turn then, m aj soul, unto thy rest, 
merits o 


thy great high Priest, 
Speak peace and liberty : 


Since died for me. 


| B22. | 
Blood shed for Sinners. 


—O Insvus, to tell of thy love, 


My soul shall for ever delight, 


_ And join with the blessed above, 


In praises by day and by night: 


- Wherever I follow thee, Lord, | 


Admiring, adoring—I see 


‘That lo ve, which is stronger than death, 


ovt to a sinner like me, 
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4 Descending from glory o on hi gh, iy 
With men thou delightest to aval, | 
Contented to die in,their stead, 
By dying to save them from hell. 
Despising the cross and its shame,= 
I hear thy deep groans from the fe, at 
And see the rich blood trickling down ; » 
It was shed for a sinner'like me. 


Behold him, all ye that pass bys 
This Man so acquainted with grief: 
Ye desperate, helpless, undone, 

His sacrifice brings. you relief : 
Beneath the dark shade of his co | 
Sin, death, and the grave we corpse 
Since Jesus has suffered for us, 

gain for believers to 
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Gethsemane. 


Far from my thoughts ye things of t time 
_ Begone, nor dare my soul molest ; i 
_ Let sacred grief and Jove divine, 7 
Deeply engage my lab’ring breast ; 

From things terrene I fain would flee, sf 7 

And gaze upon Gethsemane, 

Angels are. struck with nwe profound, — 
To view a sight. unknown before, » 

Jesus lies prostrate on the ground, — 
a with his own crimson gore: 

are silent while they see 

The. wonders of 

B2 


es why should aid of vengeance rise, 
To overwhelm his spotless soul? 

Why wrath. with blackness.clothe the’ 
And peals of awful thunder roll As 

And why the fatal spot should be - 

The garden of Gethsemane ? 


Ask, why ? the plan of grace behold, — 
Which he himself did ratify ; 

in the great degree enroll’d, 
That Jesus for his church should die; 

was this which made him sin to be, 

And bruised him i in Gethsemane. 


"Twas love that gave him for his bride, 
Her freedom is by love ordain’d, | 

Nor death, nor hell, shall her divide, 
From bias whom love divine ordained ; 

Her sacrifice for sin to be, 

| And suffer in Gethsemane. | 


I gaze, astonished at the sight, ae 
‘Where love is writ in fairest lines; 
Mercy and justice here unite, _ 
And each in awful grandeur shines; : 
While sin’s dire evil here I see, % 
Engraven 1 in Gethsemane. 


Tis by thy sufferings, wounds, Lai blood, 
Thou spotless Lamb, for sinners _— 
That I amreconcil’d to God, 

And shall with thee i in glory r reign’; . 
And there in heav'n’s. bright vision 


| 


5 

| 

| 
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Redemption finished: M. 


Jesus, an Friend, 
One of exalted fame, — 

A great salvation undertakes, 
And finishes the same. 


Hel trembl’d at the grand design, 
posed the glorious Son; 

But pursued the mighty work 
Till the great all was done. 


: Justice was full satisfied; 
Atonement fully made; 
The law was fully magnified, 
And wond'rous love ‘d, 


Salvation, through the finish'd 
Strikes my attentive ear; 
While I believe the record’s true, 
I lose each guilty fear. A 


’Tis finish’d! what a sweet report, 

What pleasure it affords ! 

Oh! what a cordial to my heart 
“Are Jesus’ dying words, 


Tis finish’d ! he again’ repeats, 
And at the blissful sound, 

‘Ten thousand evils die away, 

And heav'nly joy abounds. 


4 


And made of infin att fe. 


The Atonement of Christ. Tor.ssy: 8.8. 6. 


O tHov who didst thy glory leave, 

Apostate sinners to retrieve, 
From nature’s dreadful fall; 

If thou hast bought me witha price, 

My sins against me ne’er shall rise, | 
‘ For thou hast borne them all, 


And wast thou punish’d in my stead? 
Didst thou without the city bleed — i 


To expiate my stain? gn 
On earth my God vouchsaf"d to dwell, 


Behold him for transgressors giv’n, n, 

Behold th’ incarnate King of heav'n, — 
For us, his foes, expire! | 

Amaz’d O earth, the tidings hear, — 

He bore, that we might never 
His Father's righteous ire. 


Ye saints, the Man of Sorrows bless, |. 
The God for your unrighteousness, 
Deputed toatone: 
Praise, ’till with all the ransom’d throng, 
Ye sing the never-ending song, 
fone see him on his throne. 


Wondering at the Death of Christ. 


An! once I lay beneath 
Of natore’s dark: abode, 


| Man. 

! 

| 

; 
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Till I beheld with wond’ ring eyes, 
The great atoning God. 


Then how my soul was truly charm’d 
To see the grand design ; 

Bright shone the God thro’ all the Man, . 

glories all divine. | 


What a triumphant grandeur swell’ 
The flowings of his blood ; 

Drawn with the all-alluring sight, 
_I truly worshipp’d God, | 


Drown’'d were my sins beneath the waves 
Of pure and healing blood ; 

Then all-astonish’d flew my soul 

Up to the throne of God. 


Then how I liv’d, and lov’d, fear'd, 
Amidst devotion’s flame; 5 

And view'd a world of wonders rise 7 | 

_ From dear Immanuel’s name. | | ii 


New glories stiike my soaring mind, = 
_ And wond’ring still I gaze, 
For still salvation daily reigns To | 
_ To swell my soul with praise. 


The preciousness of Jesus’ Blood. C.M. 


O precious blood! O glorious death! 

_. By which the christian lives; 

When stung with sin this. blood we view, 
And heav’nly j joy revives. | 


? 
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We flourish as the water’d herb, aa 
Who keep this blood in 
The blood that moves our deep 
Makes all our garments white. 


The blood that purchas’d our release, 
And washes out our stains; | 
We challenge earth and hell to shew 
A sin it cannot cleanse. 


Our scarlet crimes are made as ‘wool, 
And we brought nigh to God; 
Fhanks to that wrath-appeasing death,. 
That heaven-procuring blood. 


"Tis Jesus’ blood that makes his church 
From ev'ry blemish free; 

And oh, the riches of his love, 
He pour’d it out for me. _ 


The Father's everlasting love, 
The Son's most precious blood, 

The Holy Spirit's saving pow’r, 
Weill in heav’ n above. 


It is finished. Stennett. 


’Tis finished! so the Saviour cried, __. 
And bow’d his glorious head and died: 

"Tis finished! yes,the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory ae 


finish'd all that heay’n decreed, 
And all the ancient ls said, 
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The types and prophesies, all meet F 
In me, their centre all complete. 


Tis finished—Aaron now no more’ 
Must stain his robes with purple gore ; 
The sacred veil is rent in twain, — 

And Jewish rights no more remain. 


_’Tis finish’d—this my dying groan © 
Shall sins of every kind atone. 
Millions shall be redeemed from death — 
By this, my last expiring breath, 


Tis finish’d—heaven is reconciled, 

And all the pow’rs of darkness spoil'd ; 

Peace, love, and happiness abound, 
And Jesus is for ever crown’d, 


329, 
Calvary. 8.8.6. 


On Calvary, thou wond’rous s t! 

‘Whose myst’ries drown a seraph’s thought, — 
Yet cheer the feeblest soul; 
‘The scenes of whose one dreadful 
-Heaven’s loudest song shall ne’ er pourtray, | 
While endless ages roll. | 


“a 


Tis when whole ages backward roll, 

When heavenly visions warm my soul, 
[love to think of thee; _ 

through that scene of cheerless 
‘I feel the rays of mercy come, 

_ Which set my spirit free. 


tbr: 
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Join the immortal song toswell; . 
With your pow’rs, redeem’d by blood, 
Crown your great deliv’ring Ger: 
He has filled the law's wide gape, 
He’s our hell's escape. 


We were once on tophet’ urink, 

Down that vortex near to sink; 

But his arm in rescuing form, 
Snatch’d us from the wereel”s storm. 


He has fill’d, &c. 


Love unequal!’ 
When our substitute was ade: 


All our crimes he call’d his own, bi 
Made us just, before the throne. | eo ain 


He has fill’d, &c. 


O ye debtors to his prace, 
Where such kindness can ye trace ; 


All your breath and’ pow’rs 
Now and in the realms of j i 
His dear name to celebrate,” 


Wee us from. hell's 


sight 1, see iw y 


YONDER, an 


he display’d, Wen 


Attraction of the Cries: 
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Expiring on th’ accursed tree, 
And welt’ring in his blood. 


Behold a rple torrent run 

_ Down from his hands and head ; 

The crimson tide puts out 
His groans awake the dead. . 


The trembling earth, the darken’d 
Proclaim the truth aloud ; | 
And, with the amaz'd centurion, | 
This is the Son of 


So great, so > vast, a sacrifice. CI 
May well my hope revive: 
If God’s.own Son thus bleeds and dies, | 


The sinner sure may live. 


Oh ! that these cords of love divine. - 
Might draw me, Lord, tothee! | 


And all my saved pow’rs entwine. 


The 


Haut! thou once despised Jesus ! 
Hail ! thou Galiléan King?” 

Who didst suffer to release us, § 
_ Who didst free salvation bring. wong 


ail! thou precious, precious Saviour, 
Who hast borne our sin and shame, 


BY whose merit we find favor, 


is given thy: name.; 


FEST. 


q 
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Paschal Lamb, byt God appoi inted, ig? 
All our sits on thée were laid; 
By Almighty love anointed, 


Thou hast full atonieinent 


Every-sin: shallibe forgiven; 
Through the ‘virtue of ‘thy bloods! 

Opencd 3 is the gate, of heav'n, 
Péiticé ig m e "twixt man and’ ¢ G | | 


Jesus; ‘hail! in glory; 
There forever? to abide; 

All the heavenly hosts adore thes, 7 

Seated at thy: Father’ side. 


Worship, ‘honor, power, and. blessing: | et 
Christ is worthy: to: receives) iv ol 
Loudest praises without ceasing, 
Meet it is for Us to give. 


Help, ye bright angelic 
Bring your sweetest noblest lays!: 


Help to sing our Jesus merits! a 


% 


Fi Redemption. 87. 


Hark! the voice ‘of, leve mercy, 
Sounds aloud from Calvary! 
‘Shakes the earth “yen sky? 
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Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs. 


Saints on earth and all in heaven, 


A solemn darkness veils the skies! . oe 


But, lo, what sudden joys we see!) 


Do these charming words afford;,. | | 

Heav'nly blessings, without measure, 
Flew to us from Christ the Lords = i 
Tt is finish’d 
Saints the dying words record. 


Finish’ d all the types and shadows, — bees | 
Of the ceremonial law! —_ 
Finish’d all that God hath promised, — 
Death and hell no more wane awe. 
It is finish’d 
Sainits from hence your comfort ine 


Join to sing the pleasing theme; 


Join to praise Immanuel’s name! 
Hallelujah | 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 


Christ dying, rising, and reigning. Watts. 
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He dies! the fried of sinners dies! 
Lo, Salems daughters weep around ! 


«A sudden trembling shakes, the anges 


Here’s love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for man !" 


Jesus the dead revives. again. 
c2 
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The rising God»forsakes the tomb!) | 
Up to his Father's courts he flies: | 
Cherubic legions guard him home, ‘a 

And shout him welcome to the skies: F 


Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns, 
Sing how he spoil’d the hosts of hell, 

And led the death, in chins 


_ © Born to redeem, and strong to save ” 
Then ask the monster, “where's thy sting? 


836. 
Mighty to saves Srexwerr. cM. 
Jesus! O word divinely sweet ! mote 


How charming 1 is the sound ! 
What joyful news t: what heav'nly sense 
In that dear name is found ! 


Our souls all guilty, and condemi’d,” 
In hopeless fetters ee 
Our souls, with. num’rous xing 
Todeath and hell aprey...... | 
Tesus, to } away this it, 
And on-his cross, triumphant bake 
The bands of death and hell... 


Our foes:are mighty to destroy; 7 
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He died, but could not Jong be held: 1 


Jesus! who mighty art, to save, 
Still push thy conquests on; | 

Extend the triumphs of thy\cross, 
~Where’er the sun hasshone,. 


O Captain of salvation ! make > 


Thy pow’r and mercy known; 


Till crowds of willing converts come, 

Complete Redemption. O-M. 
Jorn all ye saints, in hymns of sama | 


To your victorious King ; 
The Ancient of eternal days, — 
To him your praises bring. 

“Who undertook the sinful cause 
all his chosen race; 
To magnify his Father's laws, 
_ And die within their place. | 


Their sins did, once, a heavy load _ 
__ Upon their Saviour lay ; 

But when he spill’é his precious bai 
He wash’d them all awiy, 


| Than what the Saviour paid ; ne 
‘He has discharg’d the heavenly store,” 
_—His Father ow him laid. 
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Justice and law are 
With what the Head has done ; ey 


3 The members all are justified, i 


And. clear 1 in Christ the Son. | 


‘Twas love immense his heart constrain’d 
To save rebellious men; 

This love the Saviour’s heart contain'd 
Before the world wegen. 


The Triumphs wa the Chess 


No more dear Saviour will I boast 
Of béauty, wealth or loud applause ; 


The world hath all its glories lost, 


Amid the triumphs of thy cross. wig 4 


Beauty her fairest display ; 

Truth, wisdom, majesty, and grace, | 
Shine thence in sweetly mingled “sgl 


Yet, (O how marvellous the sight 


I see thee on a cross expire ; : 


Thy glories veil’d in sable night ; 


And angels from the retire. 


But Any from these sad scenes retreat? 
Why with your faces hide 2 
He ne er ood so great, 
As when how'd his and died: pi 
On him’ avenging justice 
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Beneath the he firmly stood, 
nobly saved his falling world, 


‘Those triumphs of stupendous grace 
Surprise, rejoice, melt my | 
Lord, at the cross. [stand and gaze, tt 
Nor would I ever thence 
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Now I have found the ground wherein, — 
My anchor, hope, shall firm'remain, — 
The wounds of Jesusformysin, 
Before the world’s foundation’s laim; — 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heav’n and earth are fledaway. 


Q. grace, thou bottomless abyss, ad 
ly sins are swallow'd up in thee; 
Cover'd.is my unrighteousness; 
From condemnation Lamfree,, 
For Jesus’ blood, through earth and okies, 
Mercy, eternal mercy, cries.. 


Here is my joy, my rest; 
Hither, when; hell assails, I flee, ith 


I look unto. my Saviour’ 8 breast. bol as 
Away sad thought and anxious fear, ast 4 
Mercy and love:are, written there, . 4 


Fix’d on this ground will I remain, - 
Though my heart fail:and flesh 
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anchor shall suul pad 
When earth's foundations melt : 


_ Mercy’s full pow’r I then shall prove, 


with an everlasting love. 
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Jesus, the Sinner’s Kent. 


Jesus hath suffered once for sin, | 
And now exalted reigns; — 

Ye sinners saved, his praise begin, 
In sweet harmonious strains. 


No claims can law or justice crave” 
From Jesus’ mystic bride; 

Full payment to the law he gave. 
When for her sins he died. puta 


‘When justice smote the Shepherd's 
The captive flock were free ; 

Belov’d, when in transgression dead, PH 
Great God, and far from thee. | 

“Here, lost in thought, the seraphs gaze, 
The wond'rous scene to scan; 

What heights and depths of sov’ _— grace 
In wisdom’s glorious plan. 


This truth by grace we still maintain, — 
And this conclusion draw. 


_ That in the wounds of Jesus slain, 


"Tis sweet toresd thelaw. 
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_As thy own blood-bought race, 


Love on a Cross and a Throne. Watts. IL. M : 


Now let our faith grow strong, and rise 
And view our Lord in all his love ; 

_ Look back to hear his dying cries, 

Then mount and see his throne above. 


See where he languish’d on the cross ; 

_ Beneath our sins he groan’d and died; ' 
See where he sits to plead our cause, 

By ‘his Almighty Father’s side. 


If we behold his bleeding heart, 

_ There love in floods of sorrow reigns; 
He triumphs o’er the killing smart, | 
And seals our pleasure with his pains, . 


Or if we climb th’ eternal hills, 
Where the dear conqu'ror sits enthron’d 


Still in his heart compassion dwells, Hy 
Near the memorials of his wound. 
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Shadow of the Cross: Original. U.M. 


cross, O sacred | 

From sin’s defilement and disgrace; 
_ There, would. my ruin’d soul now, i 
For I’ve no butin thee, 
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Divine retreat, beneath thy shade. ing itt 

O let me ever hide my head; 

Let Sinai then in fury blaze,’ 

I’m safe beneath redeeming rays. 


cross of bleeding. love unknown,» 

- Where all th’ eternal honors shone, : 
Beneath thy summit, there I 
A peaceful harbour for my mind, 


Attracting centre of my soul, | 
On thee my eternal hopes I roll ; eT 
O let ‘my life and death proclaim i 


F inished Salvation "8.8.6. 


Sarnts, in one august assembly, — 
‘Muster round the solemn hill ; | 

Here your songs to 

It, is finish'd, 


All his, councils to fulfi,. ta 


All the persons in,the Godhead, . 
Here their highest glory 
Bqual love by all displayed, 
Blazing in this scene 


Honors endless crown his 


All Jehovah's grand perfections, 
In harmonious — bis 


) 


j 


@pens all his ‘vast intentions, 
And his councils alf divine: 
It is inishd, | 


Here is God and Man tnited, 
Victim of Jehovah’s ire;s/ 
Justice’ has her stores ignited, 
Burns the everlasting fire : : 7 


In the ocean of his i 

_ Sunk the church’s countless crimes; 

Law its rights doth all inherit, rit 
infinite lustre shines: . 


It is finish’d, 
Shout it through eternal climes... 
All thevechemiss of hell defeated, 
Satan and his hosts in chains; 
| Death's dark avenues are closed, ~~ 
aré the grave’s wide pl: 
| t is finish’d, ref 
Over all the Conqu'ror reigns. 
| Here my endless hopes are han 
Only spring of all my 


my prox rt when nature’s rending, 

It is finish’d, bo 
All my heay'n centres here.: vottavi 


When I reach the realms of’ glory, 


And my diadem cast down, 
2D 
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I shall join the #hiseful army, 
_E er to spread his vast renown : ., 
tis finish’d, 


‘He shall wear th’ eternal crown, 


ia » 


The Law magnified, and Ri hteousness brow in. 
| Kunt. M 


Wuen Daniel's seventy week expi 
The great Messiah died; id 
‘He answer'd all the law requir'd, 
And justice satified, 


He cancell’d ev’ ry crimson sin 
When his pure hands were torn ; 
And perfect righteousness brought in, 

The naked to edora.” 


Reflect, my soul, stand 
At. love. beyond co 

He, on the cross, 

He nailed the curses there... . 


He suffer’d once, let this 
Not all that mortals e’er devised, tats. 

Can add a mite thereto. 8 


Thus by the merit of his blood, 
And labours of his hand; 

Salvation finish’d flows from ‘Ged, 
“And shall for ever stand. 7 
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 WuHen'the first: nts-of our race’ 


pity touch’d the heart 


And wrapp 


Redemption by Christ.” C. M. 


Rebell’d and fied from God, 
And the eat’ of their sin 
Had tainted all our blood. 


Of th’ eternal Son ; 


Descending from the heavenly court; — 
He left his Father’s throne. 


Aside the Prince of glory 
His most divine array, 
his Godhead in a 


~ 


Of our inferior clay. 


His living power and dying love’ 
And rais d a remnant of our race 


To life and God again. 


To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul | 
We cheerfully resign; — 


_Bless'd Jesus, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly thine, i081 


Thine honor shall for ever,be. 
The business of our days; 
For ever shall our thankful, tongues. 
Speak thy. deserved 


"| fea at thy cross, my dying Lord, 


I Jay my soul beneath ie love, 
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Beneath, the droppings of, thy blood,, 


Not all' that tyrants think or say, 

With rage and lightning in their'éyes, 
a Nor hell should fright my heart away, 
~~ Should ‘hell with all its legions rise. 


Should worlds conspire to driye me't nee, 
Moveless and firm this heart shoul lie ; 

(forthat'smy last defence) 
must perish, there to die. 


“Bat » my Lord, and calm my fear, 

Am I not safe beneath thy shade’? 

Thy vengeance will not strike me here, 
Nor Satan dares my soul 


Yes, I’m secure beneath thy blood, 

And all my foes shall lose their aim ; 
Hosanna‘to my dying’ God, 


we 
hates 
Pie ictories of the Cross. ig M. 


4 when ‘my thoughts ‘with roll 
O’er the sorrows of thy soul 
And read my Maker’s broken laws, 2 

_ Repair'd and honor’d in thy cross...» 


When I behold death; hell, and sin, — 
Vanquish’d by that dear blood of thiine, a 
‘And see the that'groan'd and died, 
Sit glorious by his 8 | 
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passions rise and’soar above, 
I'm wing’d with faith, and fir'd with love ; 
Fain would I reach things... 
_, And learn the notes that Gabriel sings. 


But my heart fails, my tongue complains, 
 Forwant of their iinmortal strains ; | 
_ And, in such humble notes as these, 


Must fall below thy victories. 


Well, the kind minute must appear, 
When we shall leave these bodies here, 
These clogs of clay, and mount on high, 
jom the songs above the sky, 
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survey the wond’rous cross; 

which the Prince of Glory died ; 

My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. F 


Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, _ 
“Save in the death of Christ my God ; 
the vain things that charm me 

‘Isacrifice them to his blood. 


"Sew ia. bead, hia hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingl’d down ; 
Did e’er such.love and sorrow meet, |. 


Or thorns compose so rich coment 


dyin Spread o” crimson, like a robe, 
| o'er his body on the bei prt 
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Buive of the Lamb, up to the ie 
Let daily praise like incense rise, _ 
To join with theirs above ; a 
Worthy is be that once was slain, 
To have our choicestlove. 


Into this ark, with 
_ The winged seraphs wond’ring gare 
Redeeming love to trace: | 

Should mortals, who have fully found 
Redemption through a Saviour’s wounds, 
_ Refuse to shout free grace. 


Shesiee down thy grace, O Jesus, now 
Through ev ry vessel let it flow, 

Each sickening plant to cheer ; 
Rooted in thee, O may we stand 
Unshaken, waiting thy command, 

And love thy voice to hear. 


Cry then to our Redeemer ii: 
‘He loves his people's voice to hear,’ 

They are hie je joy, his crown; 
E're Jong we him in clouds shall see, 
Cloth’d in pomp and majesty, 


Mis ransom flock to own. 


Fountain of Christ's ‘Blood. 


the! Redeemer’é Viocd, 
Where all our sins are drown’d; 
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Those sunk withip nti precious flvod, 


Will never more found. 


Like lead they sink ‘no more to rise, | 
_ Nor ever can appear; ... 

Before Ji ehovah’ piercing eyes. 
He does himself declare. 


He doesno'sin in Jacob'see, 
For it is wash’d away; 

*Tis sunk, and evermore will be ~~ 
Through everlasting day. i 


No spot nor wrinkle there is found, 

We hear the scriptures say : 
_For all their numerons sins are drow 4, 
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The pardoning God. (Davis. 


Gaeat God of wonders? all’ thy: 
Are matchless, holy, and divine ; 
the fair glories thy grace 
_ With more exalted splendor shine... 
Who ‘iis a pardoningGod like thee?) 
Or, who: has grace rich and 


Crimes of such horror to forgive, 
Such guilty daring worms to sdk 
This is thy grand prerogative: 
And none’shall in the honour share. 
Who is a pardoning God like'thee? 
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In with trembling 

We take.the, parion-of ‘our Gods, 
Pardon for crimes of dee dye, m 

A pardon sealed with Jesus’ blood: 
‘Who is a pardoning Godlike thee? 
Or, who hus grace rich end free?" 


O may this strange, this matchless grace, — 

This sov’reign of love, 

Fill the wide earth with grateful praise, — 

* And all the exalted realms above, 

Who is a pardoning God like thee? _. , 

Or, who has 60 rich and free? 
| 


The Lamb on the Throne. Warts, 


Come let us s join our cheerful songs © mite wot 
With angels round the throne;, 90° 
Ten thousand thousands mv their tongues 


But all'their joys are'on 
‘Woes the Lamb that dy they 
To be exalted. thus; ... 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
For he was slain for us. 
Jesus is worthy, to. receive, 


Honor and power divine; 
And blessings more than we can \ give a0 
Re Lord, for ever thine. 


"Let all that dwell above she 
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Conspire: toJift thy glories: 


And speak: thine’ endless praise. 


The whole of. Zion j join in. one,» | 
To bless.the sacred name . bd 
Of him that sits upon the throne, 

And to adore the, Lamb. 


om 


_Hymn'd by all the blood-bought | 
To his throne our shouts s rise, 
God with us by sacred ties, 


Shont, believer, to thy God, 
He hath once the wine-press trod; = 
Peace red by blood divine, 

Cancell'd all thy all thy sins and mine, 


Here thy bleeding wounds are heal ‘dy: 

Sin condemn’d, and pardon seal’d; 
Grace her empire still maintains, 
Christ without a nival reigns. nil 


_ Through corru ption felt within, 
Darkness, deadness, guilt, and sin; af 
Still to Jesus turn thine 
Israel's hope and sacrifice, et 


His dear hands were pierc’d for ‘ahor | 

With his spotless vesture on, 3 
Holy as the bar 
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Sinners black, but comely too. — 


Here all the ancient t 


O the heights and depths of grace, 
Shining with meridian blaze ; ‘Giisiceel, 
Here the sacred records shew, 


Salvation alone in Christ, Watts. C.M. 


How is’ our nature spoil’d by sin, » Seeds} 
Yet nature ne’er hath found 


The way to make the conscience clean, ” = 
Or heal the deadly wound, 
In vain we seek Wik: God 


By methods of ourown;.... 
Jesus, there’s nothing but thy blood. 
Can bring us near the throne. 


’Tis thine illustrious 
Hath) answer’d law’sdemands; 
And peace and pardon 
Come by thy bleeding hands. 1, 
ti ; 


| 
The altar and the Lamb ; y ds woah 


And prophets through their visions seo. 
Salvation in hisnmame. 


’Tis by thy death we live, O Lord, 
"Tis on thy cross we 


For ever.be thy gad 
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raise for Redemption, “10s. | 


Dear Father of our spirits 
Thine infinite wisdom, thy lors! and thy pow’r; 
In choosing of Christ as the covenant Head, 

Of his body, the church, to die in her stead. 


Dear Jesus, we bless thee, and sing to thy iz 
praise, | 
So large was thy matey so 
That thou to redeem us didst shed thy heart’s 
blood, 

God. 


To reconcile sinners, and bring them to 


Adore him, ye angels who dwell in his sight, | 
_Ascribe to him honor, and glory, and might ; 
And say ‘twas his love that preserv d ypu wal 
heav'n, 
While thousands from thence for rebellion were 
driv'n 


Forsake thee he’cannot, then’ yield not'to fear; 

For sooner than’ forfeit his: sonsedi the whole 
world . | 


ust sink into nothing ruin be 


 JEsus;with all thy. 


Praise for Redemption: Warts. Mi. 
My her part, 
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Would sound aloud thy: saving love; 
And sing thy heart. 


Bless’d be the my 


Who bought me with, his blood,’ | 


quench'd his Father's daming 


In his own yital flood... 
The Lamb that freed my ‘captive soul, 7 


_. From Satan’s heavy claims, | 
_Andsentthe liondowntohowl § 
Where hell and horror 


- All glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never ceasing praise, be 

While angels live to know his rary 
Or saints to. his ie 
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Love af Christin Redemption, Warts, C.M. 


How condescending and how kind | 

misery touch’d his 

 And.pity, brought him, down... 


When justice, by our sins provoked, 
Drew forth its dreadful sword, 
_ He gave his soul up to the stroke, — 
Without a murmuring word. 


He sank beneath our heary woes, at 
To raise us to his throne; . 

There's ne'er a gift his ham bestows, 
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This was. compassion like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood,. 
pity ne’er withdrew. 


New,though he. reigns exalted high, 
love is stillas great; 
Well he remembers Calvary, | 


Jesus is our great salvation, 
“Worthy of our bestesteem! 
He has saved his fav'rite nation; 
Sater to sing aloud to him ; gaits 


When involy'din sim and ruin, 
And no helper there was found, 

Jesus’our distress was viewing 

did more than’ sin 
pall'd'us) 

‘With salvation in the 


Free election, by calling, 
: Is a privilege divine ; 
Saints are kept. from: final\falling ih 
All the glory, Lord, be thine; 


t 
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Free Salvation. RRaprorp. 8.7.4. 


_ Where much transgression is 


Forgiveness L.M. 


fy 


FoRGIVENEss ! a joyful sound 


T6 malefactors doom’d to die; 


‘Publish the bliss the world 


Ye seraphs, shout it from the ry, he 


’Tis the rich gift of love divine; 


*Tis full, outmeasuring ev ry crime ; | 
Undlouted shall its glories shine, 


And feel no change by changing ia 


O’er sins unnumber’d as the sand, — 
And like the mountains for their ss 
The seas of sov ‘reign grace ol 
The seas of sov reign grace arise. 


For this stupendous love of heav’n, © 
What grateful honors shall we ihonil 


dis 


Let love in equal ardour glow. 


“By this inspired, let all our 
With various holiness, becrown’d; 
Let truth and goodness, prayer 4 and d prise, 
In all abide, 1 in all abound, | 


0, bright tal rays... 
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To glory’s boundless blissful scene, 
And sing the Lamb that once was slain. 


There all the harps and choirs above, 
Dwell on his vast, his wond’rous love; . . 
Divine the notes, and sweet the strain, 

me Worthy the Lamb that once was slain,” 


This is their happy bless’d employ, 
This their delightful endless joy, 
To sing and bow, and sing again, 

“ Worthy the Lamb that once was slain.” 


With them we gladly humbly j join, ra 
In work so pleasant, so divine ; T. 
His death is our eternal gain, = 


| “ Worthy the Lamb that once was slain.” 


Worthy to sit enthron’dabove;. 


Worthy of all our praise and love, ad, 


‘Sweet the Tich in ble: 


Life, and health, and. 


Worthy for ever there to reign. 
“ Worthy: the Lamb that once was slain, % 


Let his dear name fill all our songs, 


And his sweet praise employ our tongues ; : 


Qh! Jet us sing, nor e’er refrain, 
y the Lamb that once was slain.” 


Gazing at the ross. Rosmmson. 8. 


Which before the ' cross I. spend 


From the sinner’s Friend: 
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Here I'll sit forever viewing . 
»Mercy’s streams in streams of blood. 
Precious drops my soul bedewing, | 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 


Truly blessed is this station, _ 
. . Low before his cross to lie,. 
While I see divine compassion ~ 


Floating in his languideye: 


Here it is I find my heav'n, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze, 


“Love Lmuch? I’ve much forgiv’ 


I’m a miracle of grace. | 


Love and grief-my heart dividing, _ | 
With my tears his feet I'll bathe; ._ 
Constant stillin faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death : 
I still enjoy this feeling, 
In allneed'to Jesus go, 
Prove his-wounds each day more beaiog, 


Rejeicing the Blood of the Cross. ‘Kerr. 


Sons of redeem'd by blood, 
Raise your songs to Zion’s God ; 


Made from condemnation free, 
Grace triumphant sing with acd 


Caly’ry’s summit. let'us trace, 
View the height and depths of 4 


Look-by faith om God, andsay, | 
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Sunk, as in a.shoreless flood; 
Lest, as Saviour's‘blood;.. 
Zion, O! how bless’d art thou, 
Justified from all things now. 
Once, in vain, this we sought . 
From the law, but found it not; 
Fill'd with sorrow, guilt, and shame, 
We at length to Calv’ ry came. 3 


Here we stood. at peace with beans al 
Found the sweets of sins forgiv'n; 

Wept, as pardon’d sinners do, a 

Felt the blood of sprinkling too. svi | 


| 

Will our God this peace reveal, 
When , our heart and flesh shall fail? 
Then we'll sing in Jordan’s flood, ~ 
the peace that’s sealed blood. 
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Redemption enjoyed. Swain. &. 


Wuew on my Belov’d gaze, 
So dazzling his beauties appear, 


charms so transcendently 
¥ ae sight 1 1s too melting to bear. 
from my own vileness I turn, 
To Jesus exposed on the tree, 


With shame and with wonder I burn, | 


My sins, ‘oh! how black they. appear, 
When 
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Precious ] 
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He bids me wait his grace to.prove. 
"Till call’d to fll athrone above, 
And reigu for ever bless: AD 
O the immense, th’ amazing love, 

That brought thee from thy throne above, 
To take the sinner’ s place : “ 
What could constrain the Lord to die pore 

For such a wretch s0'vile as 
But richest love and grace: aT 


Salvation i of God. C. 


Lorp of creation’s wond'rous frame 
And Israel's faithful God, per 
My song shall loud thy grace proclaim. | 
And s sound thy fame abroad. 


Salvation came'by thee alone 
Thy glorious grace t praise | 

Plann'd by the sacred 
From everlasting days. 


Long ere the day that 
Or earth was curs'd for sin, 

That cov’nant-madein ‘all things well, 


in th’ eternal annals gravid. 

, Their worthless names were found; 

in the Lord, for ever 
And in life's bundle. found. 
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Thus till th’affections ‘of our 

From Jesus shall- remove, 

So long the purchase of his blood, 2 

Will God the Father Jove, | 

“oda 369. 

Saleation by the Blood of Christ. 


r 


Tuert i is a fill’d with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins ; 

sinners plung’d beneath that flood, 

Lose all their guilty stains. 


The dying thief rejoic’d to see | | 

And there, my soul, tho’ vile as he, © . 
Thy sins were wash’d away. 


Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood’ 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the rangom’d church of God 


Be saved to sin no more. 
E’er since by faith I saw the stream, 

Thy flowing wounds supply, = 

_ Redeeming love has been my theme, © | 

And shall be "till die. 


| 


Then, in a nobler sweetersong, 
I'll sing thy:power to save,ie 
When this. poor lisping: ving 
Lies silent in the grave.» 
Lord, I believe thou hast. prepared 
I be) iH 
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For me a bloodebotught free reward, 
A golden harp for 


‘Tis strung and tun’d for endless years, 


_ And form’d by power divine,” 
To sound in God the Father's ears, . . 
No other name but thine. 
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My by’ a traitor sold, ant 
On Calvary’s mount, my behold; | 


All cover'd o’er with gore 5. 
Betwixt two thieves he’s crucified, 


While riests and pharisees deride. 
vi 


ourof the poor 


See from him stream a crimson flood ; | 
Would nothing short of his heart's ‘ood, 
Stern 1 justice satisfy ? 
No, sin’s an infinite offence, | rae 
And to remove it far from hence, bite 
My. Jesus deign’d.to'die, 


Thou bleeding Lamb, how great the grace 

That beams with glory in day Ba rf 
While.on th’ accursed as 

What waves of wrath upon him ol tn 


te overthrow his spotless soul ; 


Here's grace, and all for me, 


Nature’ s convuls’d! ah, “tis his cry, 
“Why thus, my God, forsaken, 
His agonies increase: 
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‘Hell as Jesus yields to death, 
Loud crying with his dying breath, 


Complete and glorious Salvation. Cc. 


_ Savep from the damning power of sin, 
The law’s tremendous curse, 
We'll now the sacred song begin, 
Where God began with us. 


We'll sing the vast unmeasur’d grace, 
‘Which, from the days of old, | 

Did all his chosen sons embrace — 
As sheep within his fold. 

The basis of eternal love | 
Shall mercy’s frame sustain ; 


Earth, hell, or sin, the same to anid a 
Shall all conspire in vain. 


Sing, O ye sinners bought with blool,, 
Hail the great Three in One; 

Tell how secure the cov'nant stood — 
E’er time its race begun.. 


Neer had ye felt the guilt of sin, 

Nor sweets of pard’ning love,, 

Unless your worthless names had 
Enroll'd to life above... 


what a sweet exalted.song 
Shall rend the vaulted 
Whenshouting grace, the bleod-wash’d throng 

Shall see the top-stone rise. 
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Amazing Redemption. Watts. C.M. 
Piuxe’p in a gulf of dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 
With pitying eyes, the Prince of peace 
Beheld oe 
He saw, and O amazing love ! 
He ran to our relief. 
Down from the shining seats above, | 
_ With joyful haste he fied, 
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh, 
_ And dwelt among the dead. 


He spoil'd the powers of darkness thus, 

And broke our iron chains ; 
Jesus has freed our captive souls, 

From everlasting pains. 
O for this love, let all the saints, 
In sacred raptures break, 
And in harmonious voices join 


ls, assist our mighty } 
Strike all your harps o eld; 


But when the highest notes are rais’d, 


His love can ne’er be told. 
‘Mystery of the Crocs. L.M. 


Jesus, (unutterable grace !) 
Th’ eternal Son, Aa Adam's place; 
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Down to our world the Saviour flies, 
Stretches his bleeding arms, and dies. 
Justice to bruise the Lord, 

And take its debt in beav'nly blood ; 


What unknown griefs and pangs he bore, 
Justice and law could ask no more. — 


Stupendous work! look down, ye skies, 
Wonder and gaze with all your eyes; 

down, ye seraphs, from above, 
And bow to this mysterious love. 


Now they are struck with deep amaze, 
Each with his wing conceals his face ; 

Now clap their sounding pot and oY» 
“The wisdom of the Deity.” 


Low they deve th’ 
And sing the glories he has won, 

Sing how he broke our iron chains, 
_ How deep he sunk—how high he reigns. 


Triumph and reign, victorious Lord, 
By all thy flaming host adored ; 

And say, dear Conqu'ror, say how long 


Salvation. Warts. C.M. 


SarvatTiow ! O the joyful sound, 
‘Tis pleasure to our ears, 
_A sov’reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
cordial for our ir fears. 
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Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell's dark door we lay, 

But we arise by grace divine, 

‘To see a heavenly day. 


~ Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the skies 
_ Conspire to raise the sound, 
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Sedation Original. C. 


fav'rites of th’ eternal God, 

Call’d out by sov’reign 

Gather around the bloody tree, 
And heavenly wonders trace. 


_ Down through this mighty channel flows 
Streams of eternal | 
‘And all the blessings of his throne 
T’ enrich the chosen race. 


Sinners, now crowd around the tree, | 
Rejoice, triumph, adore, : | 
Your portion of eternal bliss __ | 
Is everlasting sure. | 


What though the earth should be remoy va, 
_ The heav'ns together roll ; 
Then, in the bosom of his love, 

Shall dwell my happy soul 


Jehovah reigns, no power can rise 

Tointerrupt our bliss; 
While changing scenes are whirling round, | a 
His will is. 3 
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| 
The Saint's in Salvation. Warts, C. M. 


ARISE, my soul, my joyful powers, 3 
_ And triumph in my God; © 

7 Awake; my voice, and loud proclaim 

“His glorious grace abroad. 


He raised me from the doopa of sin, 
The gates of gaping he 

__.. And fix’d my standing more secure — 
Than before I fell. 


The arms of everlasting love 


Beneath my soul he placed, _ 
And on the Rock of ages set _ 


My slippery footsteps fast. 
city, of my ‘Bless’d abode 


"daround with grace; 
Sal vation for a bulwark stands — 
To shield the sacred. place. 


Satan may vent his sharpest spite, 
And all his legions roar, 


Almighty mercy guards my life, | 
And hounds, his i 


wes my ‘soul, awake, my voice, | 
And tunes of pleasure sing ; 

Loud hallélujahs shall address 
_M y my wun 


a 
4 
j 
{ 
wag 
i 
: 
« 
| = 
> 
‘ 
2 
} 
| 


‘ By thee from guilt and wrath redeem’d, 


| No arrows di 


Peace by such means so dearly bought, 


Peace by his injur'd Sov'reign wrought, 


~ 


Complete Salvation |; 


-Jnsus, whose blood so freely, stream 
To satisfy the law’s demand : 


Befere the Father’ 8 fare I stead. 


.To reconcile offending + 
Made justice drop her angry rod; 
What creature could have form’d the plan, 
Or who it but aGod? 


No drop remains. of all the curse,- 

For wretches who deserv’d the whole; 
‘din wrath to pierce 
but returning soul. 


The guilty 


What rebel could have hop'd to see a] 


His Sov’ reign fasten 'd to the . tree. 
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~ Over Satan, sin, and hell, 
‘With all the wonders he hath ami 

saints shall sing and tell, 


Him shall Zion 
Her on ly Hope’ for heav’n, 
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And seesin his dear sacred face 
Ten thousand sins forgiv’n. 


‘Twas at her Surety’s hands 
That justice had its due ; 
Large as the righteous law demands 
‘We his obedience view. lee 


He passs'd within the veil,” 
- Did on his bosom bear 
The worthless names that did prevail 
With him to enter there. 
Our Advocate with God, _ 
__. For favour’d sinners slain, | 
| Demands the purchase of his blood, 
him to live and reign. 
‘Worthy the slaughter’d Lamb, 
_... Let ransom’d mortals say ; | 
~~ For who shall sing his lovely name 
In notes than ; 


379. 


The triune of Ch rist. Original 


saints, pnd view the vast 
_ Of. love immense and boundless grace, 
Stand on th’ eternal shore ;. 
Then.in the buoyant ocean plunge, 
Which once did all our crimes Pare 
And shout:for evermore. 


He, who in love’s vast bosom lay, 
Came from the climes of endless day, 
Our cov took ; 
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Hell, all in consternation gaze, © 
And earth’s with wonder struck. 


What love! inimitable grace,» — 

_In that. deep midnight scene we trace, 
When, prostrate on the ground, © 

In agony the Lord.sweat blood, 
When viewing the tremendous load, 
That. was against us found. 


What love ! without a parallel, 

Broke forth to, view on Calvary’s it, 
When he hung on the tree ; 

He bore the curse and wrath of God, 

Sunk all our crimes in his rich blood, 
In that infinite sea. 


In this triune display we view, 

Each strive to shew its brightest hue, 
And s read its fame the most; — 

_ But which its glories most display, | 

No seraph round the throne dare say, 

.. Much more a worm of dust. 

But O they all agreein one, 

Salvation through the Three doth run, 
To all the chosen race; 

“While its transporting glories shine, 

It fires their souls with love divine, 
‘And fills their heart | 
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“Now begin the theme, 
‘Sing aloud 1 Jesus’ name, 


The stoop | all heay’n in amaze, 
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subdued th’ infernal pow’rs,. | 
-Those tremendous foes of ours, __ 
From their cursed empire drove— 


Hither then your music bring, | 
Strike aloud each cheerful string ; 


Nor all.the blood of beasts, 


Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 


‘Ye, who see the Father's grace, | : 


Beaming in the Saviour’s face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, | 
Praise and bless redeeming love. | 


Mourning souls, dry up your tears, | | 
Banish all your guilty fears, si | 


See your andcurseremove, 
redeeming love. 


Welcome all, by sin oppress‘d, 
Welcome to this sacred rest; 
Nothing brought him from above, ie 
Nothing but redeeming love. — | fe 


Mighty in redeeming love. 


Mortals, join the hosts above, 
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The rich Sacrifice. Warts. S. M, 


On. Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience a 
Or wash away the’ stain. 
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But Christ the heav’nly Lamb 
Takes all my sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 


And richer blood than they. 


My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear. ee of thine, 
While like a penitent I stand, 
_ And.there confess my sin. 


My soul looks back to see 
The. burdens thou didst bear, 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was = there. 


Believing, we rejoice 
o see the curse remove ; 


We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, | 


And sing his belie love. 


382. 
Precious Blood. Inons. C.M. 


WHAT sacred yonder springs 
Up from the throne of God, 
And all new cov ‘nant blessing brings ¢ 


"Tis Jesus’ precious blood. 


What mighty sum paid all my debt, 
‘When I a bondman stood, 
And has my soul at freedom set ? 
"Tis Jesus’ precious blood. 


What stream is that which swee ayay 
My sins Just like a flood, 33 
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Nor lets one guilty blemish stay ? 
_ *Tis Jesus’ precious blood. 


What voice is that which speaks for me, 
In heav’n’s high court for good, 

And from the curse has made me free ? 
"Tis Jesus’ precious blood. 


What theme my soul shall best employ 
Thy harp before thy God, : 
And moat all heaven to ring with j joy a | 
Tis Jesus’ blood. 


Finished Salvation. Inoxs. C.M. 


Wuart voice salutes my wond’ring ear 
From Calvary’s rugged tree ? 
It rends the rocks, beclouds the air, 
And bids the day-light flee. 


’Tis finish’d O transporting word, 
And can the news be true? 

“Yes,” says my Saviour, “ by my blood, 
“ ‘T've finish’d all for you.” 


All law demands, and justice claims, __ 
He answer’d with his word ! | 

And on his heart he bears the names 
Of all the sons of God. 


Finish’d ! my heart leaps at the sound, — 
And on the truth relies ; 

The theme shall reach creation’s bound, 

_ And pierce the vaulted skies. 
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And, lo! I’ plead th’ atoning blood, 


On! the wond’rous cross of Jesus!’ 


Crucifecion ¢ of 


‘Tis finish’d! the Messiah dies, 
Cut oft for sins, but not. his own 5 met ae 

Accomplish’d i is the sacrifice, q 
The great redeeming work is done.’ yh. 


Finish’d the first transgression is, 


purg’d the guilt, of actual sin ; q 
And pa righteousness) 


Is brought, for‘all his people, i in. q at | 


Tis finish’d, all my guilt and pain, 
want no sacrifice beside ; 
For me, for me, the Lamb is alain, ; 
And I'm for ever justified. 


pe 
Sin, death, and hell are now subdued, 

’ All grace is now to sinners giv’n ; 3 


The influence of the Cross. Buanbrr. 


‘What a Saviour! what asight! 
what love! and how victorious, y 
How it yields a strange delight. — 


How they all my soul amaze 5. 
More I’d muse their endless meaning, 
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O those looks froni Sivary’s mountain, 


What, compassion they. reveal ;. 
Those dear eyes so sweetly closing, 
Close the mouth of 
Ah, he'dies} bat with my Jesus 
Dies the awful curse of God ; | 
And a world of human‘ evils 
Now expire in Calvary’ 8 blood. 


Dies all legal condemnation ; | 


‘But the Saviour lives and reigns, 
Reigns with Him a free salvation, 
As the frait of dying pains. 
Now, ye saints, with joy unceasing, 
Tune your each harmonious tongue, 
“ Hell confounded, Christ thriumphant,” 
Ney must swell the noble song. 
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"The Copan of Satan 


Jusvs, to make my way to God, 

Pass’d through the sea of his own blood : 
His course of love—'tis deeply drawn, 
By nails, and spear, and piercing at 


Mount Sinai his head, 
Like a volcano, when he bled; 


Behold the waves of anger roll ia: 
Upon his agonizing soul, | tet? 


See how he sinks the ‘flood 
Of wrath, to bear us up to Ged; 
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proclaims, with dying breath, 
‘Vict'ry o'er Satan, sin,, and death. ' 

"Tis finish’d O transporting 
The voice proceeds from ev'ry wound ; 


from sin’s bondag 
For he hath suffer’d death 


Let the glorious tidings. 
‘Love's redeeming work is done— . 


Lo! hesets in blood no more. 


Christ,bas open'd paradise... 


e I am free, 
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Christ's Resurrection. ‘Coowonth, 


Hark!. the herald angels say, 1) 
Christ the Lord is risen to: day; 
Raise your joys and triumphs high, 


Fought the fight—the battle won ; 
Lo! the sun’s eclipse is o'er, 


Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ has burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in’ vain forbids-his rise, 


Lives again our glorious King; 


“Where, O death, is now thy sting ?” 
Once he diedjour, souls to save, 


‘Where's thy victory, boasting grave 4 | 


What tho’ once we perish’d all, pits 

Partners of our parents’ fall; s 
Second life we now receive, , 
And in Christ for 
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‘Hail great incarnate Word ; 
Hail! thou suff’ring Son of God, 
Take of thy blood, 


J Esus. the Savious lives,.. 
Triumphant from the dead ; 
Has conquer’d our tremendous 

And captive Satan led, 


Rejoice ye sons of God, 


e aa of heav'n rejoice, 
Sound your Redeemer’s love | 
With cheerful heart and voice, _ 


‘Tell what the Lord hath done 
‘For Adam's guilty race; . 


Sing the the bright. he won, 


nd triumph in his B grace. — 


He left his glorious throne, 
And all his blissabove,' 
The purpose: of his love. 
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For us thé law 
On him our load ‘of guflt was wid 
We’ by his’ stripes were heal’d. 
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took the: 


With’ scars of honour in’ his 


Who hath such 


Ye sinners, 


201. 


Gloriius Resurrection. C.M. 


Hosanna to the Pies of light, 
That clothed himself in: clay, 

Enter'd the iron gates of deat 
And tore the bars away. 


Death is no more the’ king of dread, 


Since our Immanuel 
tyrant’s sting away; the 
And spoil’d our hellish foes. 


See how the conquerté irionnts 
And to his Father’ flies; 


And triumph in his eyes. 


There our exalted Saviour regis, 


And scatters blessings down, 


He fille ‘the high atid lofty 


Of the celestial throne. — 
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Raise your devotion, tongs, 
To reach; his-bless’d ahode;, 


Sweet, be the accents of your lie ea 
To. God. Bil ow i 


| 
praise the Lamb-of ‘God, 
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Bright angels, strike 
Your sweetest, voices.raisey. 
While Zion ‘with the echo rings, ey 


Christ's Renurrecton a pledge of ours. M. 


Me 
JESUS, once ’d with the dead, 
Unseals his eyes to sleep no more, 
And ever lives their cause to plead, - 
Fot whom the pains of death he rigs 


Our Surety, freed, declares us fren 
For whose offeticks he was seized ; 


In his release onrown we see, 
And shont to view Jehovah pleased. ,; 


Thy risen Lord, my soul, behold, ' 

See the rich diadem he wears 

Thou too shalt bear an-harp of Gold, 
To crown tby j joy when he isp 


Thongh in the dust T lay my head, 
Yet, gracious God, thou . not lave 


My flesh for ever with the d 


YE humble that’ sek the 
Chase all your fears away; 
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And bow with ple 
The putes ert’ Jesus la 


High o°ér th’ angelic bands he rears 


nré “down 


Thus low the of 
Such wonders love can do ; 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, eet 
Which throbb’d and bled for you, 


‘Then dry your tears, and tune 


The Saviour lives 4 
Not all.the bolts and bars of death” 


The Conqueror could detain. 


His once-dishonor’d head; 
And thro’ unnumber‘d years he reigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead. 


With joy like his shall every saint 
His empty tomb survey; 

Then rise witb his ascending Lend... 


» of hrist. ART. 
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the silent tomby, | ig 

See the’ victorious Jesus come; _ 

Th’ Almighty Captive-quits the pris’ n, 
And angels tell, “the Lord is ris'n.” 

Ye mourning éaints; no'longer grieve ; 
Hear the ied tidings and 


God's holy law is satisfied, 
And Justice noW is 6n your side. pene 
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Your Surety, now, before’ your God... 
Pleads the rich ransom: of. his. blood 
No new demand, nor bar remains, 

But merey all triumphant reigns. 


bel ye in guilt’s. dark, dungeon | 
_ory'd “spare,” and.justice.tstay ;” 

But esus answer'd, ‘set them free, 

“Forgive their sins; ‘and punish me.” 


Believers, bless your risen Head, 
The first-begotten from the dead ; | 
Your resurrection’s sure thro’ his, 


To endless life, and boundless. bliss. 
Christ's rising, and its effects Warns, 


Buss’ p be the eveslasting God,.. 
The Father of. our Lord; > 


Be his abounding: mercy praised, dy 
‘His Majesty 


When from the’ déad he raised his Son, 
And call'd him to the sky, 


He gave our souls a lively hope 
That they should never die. =~ > 


What tho’ our inbred sing require: 
Our flesh to'see the dust; 
Yet. as the Lord our Saviour rose, — 


There's an inheritance divine,» | 
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Tis uncorrupted, undefiled, undefiled, 
And caniriot waste away, 


Saints by the pow’r of God are kept : 
Till the salvation come ; | 
We walk by faith, as strang pt here, | 
"Till Chittet shall call us 


Resurrettion and Ascension of Christ. 


Anais, roll the rock away 

_ Den of death resign thy prey; 

See the Saviour quit the tomb, 
with immortal bloom. 

Malleduj 


| Saints on lift u your eyes, 
See‘the Conqu’ror scale the pia A 

of angels on the road, “ 

Hail and sing th’ incarnate God, | u 


Heav’n, unfolds its portals 
Matchless Hero aban them ride ; 
_King of glory, mount the throne, 

Boundless empire is thine own, 


Praise: him, ye celestial choirs, 
Praise and sweep your golden iyres, 
/Praise him in the noblest songs,, 
From ten.thousand thousand tongues. 


Ey’ ry to rapture ‘swell, 
Sing the powers of death and 
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Drage’d behind his. 
Each the wreck eternal feels. 

Let’ Immanuel be adored, 
| Ransom, Mediator, Lord; | 


To creation’s utmost bound, 


Let th’ immortal praise resound. - 
Hallelujah. 


Christ’s Ascension. M, 
Our Lord is risen from the. dead, 


Our Jesus is gone up on-ligh; | 


The powers of hell are Captive = ay 
-Dragg’d to the portals of the sky. 


There his triumphant chariot waits, 


And angels chaunt the solemn. 
“ Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 


“Ye everlasting doors give way.” 


Loose all your bars of massy light, a 
And wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
He claims those mansions as his right 
Receive the King of glory ia. 
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Whosis. the, King of glory, who?” 


The Lord that all his. foes slave 


The world, sin, death, and hell o et 


And Jesis’i 1s the Conqu’ror's name. 


Lo! his triumphant chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the solemn 
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“Lift 
‘doors.give way.’ 


Who is the ‘of glory, who?” 
The Lord of boundless pow’r pose d, 
The King of saintsyandangels too, 
God over all forever bless'd. 


| 398. | | 
Christ’s Ascension. “Harr, C.M. . 


Now for a theme of joyful praise,” 
To tune the faltering tongue ; 

Ye saints, your hearts and roles ral; 
And join the 


The Lord’s ascended u ap on high, 
Deck’d with resplendent wounds ; 
While shouts of viet’ ry rend the sky; 
And heav'n with joy resounds, 


wer ¥ 

See from the regions of the dead, — 
Through all th’ etherial plains, oti 
The powrs of darkness captive 


Y’ eternal gates, your leaves 

Receive your conqu’ring King; 
strike: your harps of gold, 

And saints triumphant sing. 


Rej vice, ye saints, he-died for you, 
For you pares a a place ; 
Sends down his trit toguide you 


The dragon dragg’d i in € | 
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His blood, whic id 
For your salvation. pleads; 
'f And seated on his Father's throne, 
Hi e reigns and intercedes. 
Christ exalted. Rust. 8.8.6. 
From the third heav’ns, bless’d Spirit come, 
Break through the night of cheerless gloom, 
: And tune a lyre for me; 
I'd speak unutterable things, 
| +The praises of the King of kings, 

_ _ How great his glories be. 


When spotless flesh the Congr 
The floods of indignation bears, 
| His enemies to save; 
When heay’n, with her astonish’d choir,, 
Beheld the Lord of lifeexpire. 
And stoop into the grave, 


And now he bursts the veil before 
The holy of holies, and upsoars, 
The ly barriersthrough; 

Sweet fields of everliving green,  _ 
Untrod, unstained, by death and:sin, 
Burst on th’ enraptured view. 1 
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And lo, the blood-bought armies come, . 4 
Following their great Redeemer sisal | 
From seas of woe they: rise; . 
Hosannahs more than earth hold, 
Strain-all their lab’rings harps of ey te 
And thunder round the: skiess 
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Hail, eternal thanks receive, 
Accept the praise thy servants give, ; 
(Th’ enraptured armies cry ); 
He wash’d us in his richest blood, 
He brought us rebels back to God, 
raised our souls on 
| 
That we might seo as he is, 
Drink from his smiles perpetual bliss, 
And never, never, fall : 
When yon vile globe melts into fre, 
"Twill but exalt our heaven the higher, 
Where God is all in 
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Christ ecalted. Original. C. M. 


Hark ! hark! my adel within the it 

They strain their heav’nly lays, 

And warble through th’ eternal “age 
Their high immortal praise. aa] 


him, in one eternal shout, 
Angelic armies cry ; 
To him the saints in loud response, 


O’er all the worlds on high. 


To him, that loved us, fills the song, . : 
Through all the harmonious. choir,” 
Untir’d, rolithe themealone, 
In sweet and sacred lyre. 


The perfect ranks.owe. all their b 
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They crown the ethan Prince of | peace, 
And never make a pause. 


When shall I reach the cloudless 
| And join the blissful train, 

| And ever with immortal eyes, 

| Gaze on the Lamb once slain. 


i O how my soul anticipates 
That rapt’rous joyful day, 

When I pass through these mortal gates, 
mand mount and fly away. 


To lay beneath his feet 
The crown of endless praise, 


And on his head, all heav’n to join, 
The diadem to raise. 
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Christ's ecalation. Watts. C.M. 
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Hosanna our conqu’ring King, 
The prince of darkness flies ; 

His troops rush headlong down to Bell, 
_ Like hght'ning from the skies. | 


Hosanna to our conqu’ring King, 
All hail, incarnate love ! ; | 
Ten thousand songs and glories wait 

To crown thy head above. 


Thy vict’ries and thy deathless fame, 
Thro’ the wide world shall run; . 

And everlasting ages sing 

The triumphs thou hast won. — 
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the gipries of the Lamb 

| Prepare new honors for name, . 

heay'ne Worship at his fect, 

fall OF Gdout sweet, 
And harpe Of sweeter sound, 
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rEternal 

| Whe but the Son-shall take tha book, 
He shall fulfil thy great decrees, 
The Son deserved it well ;.. ‘a 

in his hand the sow reign. keys 
| Of heaven, snd death, add hell. 

‘Wow. to:the aves slaid, 
Re endless honom paids: 

‘The worlds of nature of grace. 

Are pat thy pow 

We ant of pease, 


Th’ sacendéd Saviour ¢ love ; 
| 
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Sing how he vil 


ches and tears he oifered 
Hishuitible suit below: 
And with ‘suthority he fea 


For all thetobme to. Ged by him, 
Salvatian ... 

Points to, their, pames npon his 
_And spreads his. wounded bands. 


His sweet atoning: sacrifice 
Gives sanction to his:claim ; 
“ Be with me where Lam.” 


HER... By their salvation, recompence, 
‘The sorrows L.endured; 
Jast fo the merity. of thy Sony 
“ And faithful ta thy 


tip’ your eyed th” bese’ aly’ 

Where your Redeemer stays ; 

Wind thete ‘hie 
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well: my sonljshe died for thee, 
And shed his vital blood; » 
Appeased stern justice on the 
And then arose to God... 
Petitions now, and praise may rise,» BP 
And saints their off’rings bring: 
The priest with his own sacrifice, 
_ Presents them to the king. 
Jesus alone shall bear my cries 
Up to his Father's throne; 
He, dearest Lord, perfumes my sighs,, 
And sweetens every groan. 


4 
i 
a 
4 
a 
‘Oy 
IA 


‘Now let our cheerfal eyes survey, 

Our great High Priest above, 
And celebrate his constant 
And sympatheticlove.. | 

Though raised to a superior 

Where angels bow around, =~ 

high o’er all the shining train, 

_ With matchless glory crown’d.. .. 


The names of all his saints he bears, 
Deep graven on his heart; 
Nor shall the meanest christian 
That he has lost his part. wai 
Those characters shall: fair. abide, 
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| Saints who surround the dazzlin 


When gems, and monuments, ree crowns 
Are moulder’d down to dust.) 
So, gracidus Saviour, ’on my 
May thy dear’name be worn, 


A sacred ornament and guard, 
Te endless ages borne. 


‘i “PRAISE. 
Praise of duration. C.M, 


Come, come, ye happy, happy saints, 
The heav’nly Lamb adore ; 


Dwell on his everlasting love, 


And “ praise him. evermore.” 


Spread his dear name thro’ all the earth, 


Sing his eternal power ; 
Shout the rich fountain of his blood, 
And “ praise him evermore.” _ 


Up to the courts, where now he reigns, 
May all our spirits soar; 

Fully survey the mercy seat, 
And “ praise him evermore.” 


Hark! how the angels chaunt his “nate, 
See how they all adore; 


| Triumph: and wonder, gaze and sng ad't 
And “ praise bim evermore.” 


g throne, 
Their tuneful voices raise ;— 
Higher than;angels bear their 
The glorious song of ‘praise. 
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Come, O my spirit, On 


Higher, than all the notes of 
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Praise. Kant. 6.6. 8. 


AWAKE my silent tongue, ' 
Attempt the heavnly lay; 
_A pardoned sinner’ssong, 

Should Jesus’ love display ; 
No theme like this to raise the soul, ; 
To realms of bliss, . where pleasures | roll, 7 


See, on the bloody tree, 
‘Th’ illustrious suff ’rer hangs, 
‘The torment due to thee— 
__, He bore the dreadful pangs. — 
And ‘cancéll’d there the. mighty sum, 
Sins, present, past, and sins to come. 


glorious plan of 


Whe shall thy limits | 


Forbear, my soul to trace— 
With God, ’twas even so; 
Tis like Jehovah's glorious name, 


In height, in depth, and length ee same. 
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"This was: the deep profound, 
In which thy sins. were thrown / 

His merey who shall sound? 
His love was ever known: 
O tell'my soul, love in*Thee; 
That grace design'd for worthless me: 
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‘Then hold my feet in Zion’s way, 
Till thee I meet in endless day. 


And is my name enroll'd? | 
Do thou my soul assure: 
Am I within thy fold 
Which Jesus keeps secure ? 


40s. 


Come happy souls your God, 
With new melodious songs ; 


Come render to almighty grace, 


The tribute of your tongues. 


So strange, so boundless was the love, 

That pitied ruined men, 

The Father sent his equal Son, : 
To give them life again. 


| Thy hands, dear Jesus, were ‘not armed, 


With a revenging rod ; 


a No hard commission to perform, 


The vengeance of a God. — 


Bat all waé tieicy, all wae 


And wrath forsook the divine, 


~ When Christ on the kind errand came, 


And brought salvation down. | 


sinners you may heal wounds, 


And wipe your sorrows i 
Trust in the mighty Saviour’ s name, 
And you shall never die. | 


See, dearest Lord, our willing souls, 
Saved wholly by thy grace; 
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bless the 
And give the Father praise. 


CoME every gracious heart, 
That loves the Saviour's name, 

Your noblest powers exert, 
 Tocelebrate hisfame: 
Tell all who fear the Lord below, | 
The debt of love to him you owe. 


He left his starry crown, 


On wings of love came down, 


And wept, and bled, and died : 
What he endured no tongue can tell, 


From the dark grave he rose, 
The mansion of the dead; 

And thence his mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led : 


And reigns on high the Pre. 


From hence he’ll quickly 
His chariot will not stay, 
And bear our spirits home,’ 


There shall we see his lovely face, — 
And ever live in his embrace. . 


And laid his robes aside; 


To realms of endless day ; | es 


great Hedeemer love, 


Up through the sky the Saviour hs a 


Praise to our glorious Christ. Srennerr. 6.6.8. 


_ To save our souls from death and ta 
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Praise to the Redeemer. Tunwre. 


_Hoxy wonder, heavenly grace, 
Come, inspire our humble lays, | 


‘While the Saviour’s love we sing, 


Whence our hopes and comforts springs. — 


Though the form of God he bore, — 
Great in glory—great i in pow’, 
See him in our flesh array’d, 
Lower than his angels made. 


He that heav’n itself ‘d, 
Now an infant at the breast: _ 
Angels from the world above, 
See and sing th’ amazing love. 


Through the shining hours of day, 


Toil and dangers mark his way ; 


Lonely mounts, and chilling air, 
Witness oft his midnight pray’r. ) 
Now the heavenly Lover dies, _ | 
Darkness veil the mid-day skies ! 
Angels round the bloody tree, 

Throng and gaze. in ecstacy. 


Pow’rs. unseen, earth’s bosom heave, 


Rocks and ‘tombs asunder cleave : 
While the temple's rending vail 


Tells the priest the awful tale. 


But the third day’s dawning come, 
Lo! the Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Re-ascends his native sky, 

Where he lives’ no more to die. 
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On his cross he builds his ies 
Whence he makes his glories known, 
Sends his Spirit down to give, — 
Dying sinners grace to live. 


Christ exalted. Artwoop. 8, 8. 6.. 


‘Comg saints, exalt, the glorious Lamb, 
Who finish’d God's redemption. plan, 

And bought us with his blood; 
And purchased usa liberty, 

From all the curse of God. 


A liberty, which frees from sin, 
And proves to us our interest in. 
| ehovah's covenant love ; | 
A liberty from endless pain, 
Aliberty, with himtoreign, 
glory’s heights above. 


Then let our thankful songs ascend, 
To God the Son, (the sinner’s friend 
To God the Father too; 

To God the Holy Ghost, no tees, 
Who deigns his church on earth to bless; 
And guide them, safely through. 


412. 
Praise. 6. 


Comz, ye that love the 
And celebrate his deathless fame ; 


Why should your tongues’ reli? 
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When holy fire awakes his tongue, - 
Than this delightful strain, 


The prince of darkness he destroy’d, 
Made all his hellish councils void, — 
And conquer’d when he fell; 
§Salvation’s work he made complete, 
And crush’d beneath his sacred feet : 
_ ‘The potent pow'rs of hell. : 


This was the great day,. 
When Jesus did his power display, 

And vanquish’d death and sin; 
Against the strong his.arm ‘d, 
He to the cross fir curses nail’d. ee 

And righteousness brought 1 in, 


shout the-conqu’ror to the skies, 
His finish’d work and sacrifice 
We plead before pur God; 
While * on high, for all his sons, 
Shall claim the merits of his groans, 
And his peace-speaking blood. 


3. | 
Jesus evalted, Original. C 
Come Holy Ghost, ‘tune all my “ee 


To, sing mmanwel’ praise ; 
His Godhead, O how high : it tow’ ‘ts 
“Above our highest lays. 


‘Sing, his eternal Deity, 
Raise his perfections high, 
21 | 
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Sound out t his and 


Toall eternity. . 
Sing how he left his glitt’ fing throne, 
The grandeur of the sky;. 
Put off. his glories, all his own, 
For us he laid them by...» 


Th’ achievements of his dying dy, 

The sacred song shall swell ; 
He open’‘d wide the heav’nly 
And triumph’d over hell. 
Soon will my Lord’ return 
Then ill I sing in endless strains’ 
His glories all divine. | 
imis 


When I shall meet him in 
With his triumphant throng, 
Then will I sing in strains more loud; 


Aud never end the aoa. 


| PRAISE your Redeemer, praise his name, 
Ye saints, who live upon his grace ; Be 
Praise him, whose love remains the same =| © 
_ Through every change of time and place. | © 
Praise ye the Lord, the Saviour ulaae ‘ 
Hosanna to the God of 
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a 


Praise him, who opens mercy’ door, | 
To welcome ey’ soul >" 
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’ Who gives salvation to the poor ) 
¥ And makes the wounded conscience whole. 
Praise ye the Lord, 
Praiee who came from hens n to bring 
4 Glad tidings of salvationdown; .- 
4 Praise him, for r you have cause to sing, 
io Who hope for an immortal crown. | 

Praise ye the Sic. 


Praise him, who loved you you lay 

| In bondage under Satan’s pow’r; | 

Who died, your ransom price to 

> And spoiled your foes in that same hour. 
Praise ye the Lord, &c. | 


Praise bie who loved you on the cross, 
Praise him, who loves you on his throne, — 

Praise him, who turns to gain your loss, 
And makes your crosses prove your crown. 
Praise ye the Lord, 


Praise him, who loved you long before 
The wheels of time began to move ; 

Whose love, when time shall be no more, a 

still be everlasiing 
Praise ye the Lord, So. 


shall reign where’er 
Does his successive journies rung; oo) 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. - 
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And sinners throng to\crawn his heads 
His name, like sweet, perfume, 


Fraught with his od’rous sacrifiee. _ 


People and realms of ev'ry tongue, 
Dwell on his love with Aan song ; ee 
And new-born souls, with joy penne 
The res gleries of his name. 


Bl 
‘The pris’ner leaps to’ lose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are’blest, 


‘Where he displays his healing pow’ — 

Death and the curse are known no more; 
In him the tribes-of Adam boast, 
blessings than their: father 


‘Let every son of Zion bring 
Peculiar honors to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 


abound where’er he 
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Praise for Redemption by Blood. Hane 886 
‘The mercies of our Lord, 


Jom ev ry tongue to sing 


The love of Christ ous King: resp wel 
Let ev’ heart record: 


He-saved us. from the wrath. of . Gods. 


And our ransom 
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What wend'rows grace was this ! 
‘We sinn'd and Jesus died ; 
He wrought the righteousness, 
And we were justified. 
We ran the score to length extreme, 
And all the debt was charged on him. | 


Hell was our just desert, 

And he that hell endured ; 
Guilt broke his guiltless heart 
With wrath that we incurr’d: 


We bruised his body, spilt his blood, 
And both became our heav'nly food. 


A116. 


Love, the burden of the. Song, 


Jesus, thy saints assemble here, . 

Thy power and goodness to declare ; 

O may these happy.moments prove, 
That we have known redeeming love... 


No other food may we desire, 


No other theme our bosoms fire, 
But sov’reign, rich, redeeming, 


‘While here, and when we dwell above. 


Thine everlasting love we sing, 
The source whence all our aid spring ; ; 
How deep it sinks, how high it flows, 
No saint can tell, no angel knows. 


Its length’and breadth no eye can trace;* 


No thought explore the bounds of grace; 
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Like its shines 
In infinite unfolded lines.” 


The love which saves. our. souls "sel hell | 
On this side heav’n we ne’er shall tell ; 

But, when we reach bright Canaan’s plains, 
Well sound it in strains. 


Praie for Loe PM 


Ler us love, and sing, and wendér; ot bp 
Let us praise the Saviour’s name; 
He has hush’d the law’s loud thunder, 
He has quench’d Mount Sinai’s flame, 
He has wash‘d us with his blood, ae 
He has brought us nigh to God. 


Let us love the Lord who bought us 
_“Pity’d us when enemies; 
“Call us by his grace, and taught us, 
Gave us ears, and gave'us eyes; 
He has wash’d us with his es | | 
He presenta. God, 


When through grace in Christ our trust is, J 
__ Justice smiles and asks no more: 
He who wash’d.us with his blo. 
Has secured our way to God. oan 


‘Let praise ‘and join the chorus, 
Of | 
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Here they, trusted him before us, 
Now their praises fill thy sky : 

‘Thou hast washed us with thy blood, 

Thou art of God, 


oy 


io the Kenr. L.M. 


_O! that I had a seraph’s fire, 

His rapt’rous song, and golden lyre, 

_ To chaunt the love and grace supreme, 
Reveal'd as in the Gospel scheme. 


Here's pardon fall for sins that’s past 
However black may be their cast ; 

And, O'my soul, with wonder view, 

For sins to come here’s pardon too. 


When Jesus died, their debts were ae 


Whose sin lay on this ‘scape-goat’s head, — | 
Was to the trackless desert drove, © 


_ And buried in eternal love. 


In this abyss of love profound, 


When sought for they shall ne’er be found ; 
Hid from Jehovah's piercing 


There in oblivion shades they lie. 


Let saints prepare to crown his brow 
With bright immortal trophies now ; 
And let their songs record his name, | 
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Praise + fob Creation Redemption. Warts. 


Who never knew thy 

But our Joud songs shall still record. 
‘The wonders of thy praise, — 


We O God, to thee, 
And send them to thy 
All glory to the united Three, 

The undivided One. ee 


"Twas. he, . (and we'll adore his mame) 
That form’dus by aword;: 
’Tis he restores our ruin’d frame, 

Salvation to the Lord. 


Hosanna! let the 
swell the blissful sound; 

Let all the saints below the skies, om 
In 


4 
Praise. ‘Swarm, S.M. 
«© 


Will that bright morning al 
Our spirits married to our clay, | 

And both to Zion’s King. 


And we with j joy shall sing |] 
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To him that wash'd usin bis blood, 
This perfect praise we bring. 


Praise for our bodies raised, eta 
And with our souls made one; 
Praise.for our two-fold 


On Christ’s immortal thron 


Praise for the conquest won, ig agian 
From death, the grave, and hell ; 

By him that sits upon the throne, 

Who has done:allthings well. 


Praise for the conquest gain’d, 
By faith in Jesus’ blood ; 
The grace which hath our spirits train’d, | 
For fellowship with God. oa 


Praise for the prospect 
Of endless joy and peace ; 

And light, an life, as pure | 
As God the 1 is. 


421. 
Praising divine Love. Burnuam. C,M 


CoME ye dear saints, employ your rr q 
In purest anthems join, 
O raise your notes in tuneful sOngs, 
And sing of love divine. 


Each bear the’ chorus to the skies, 

And sing Lord is mine,” 

_ And all in harmony arise, | 
To sing of. love divine, 
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Sin g freely of atoning charms, 


Let ransom’d sinners join; 


And sing of loye diyine. 


While viewing this transporting love, 


My soul can ne’er repine, 


But urge my way to realms above, 
sing of divine. 
| 


Jehovah praised. Newton. 


% 
I praise thee day, . 
Now thine anger's turn’d away ; 
Thoughts of comfort now arise 

From the bleeding sacrifice. 


Here, in the fair gospel field, 

Wells of free salvation yield 
Streams of life, a plenteous store, 
And my soul shall thirst no ) more, 


Jesus is become at length — 

My salvation and miy strength ; 
And his praises shall prolong, — 
“While I live, my pleasant song. 


Still his worth your praise excl, 
Excellent are all his deeds. 


‘Raise again the joyful: sound, 
s watchmen rol} it round 


‘Lose your complaints in bleeding arms, 


'Praise’ye; then, his glorious name; 
Publish his exalted fame! 
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Zion, shout, for this'is he ; 
God the Saviour dwells in thee. — 


423. 
Praise to redeeming Love. Warns. 8. 
Ler all our tongues be one, a 


To praise our God on high, 
Who from his bosom sent his Son 


To fetch us strangers a 


Nor let our voices cease 
To sing our Saviour’s name; 

Jesus, th’ ambassador‘of peace, 

How cheerfully he came. 


To bring us near to God ; 
Great was the debt, and he ap * 
To make the payment one | 
My Saviour's pierced side 
Pour’d out'a purple flood ; val 
By water we are purified, | 


And pardon’d by the blood. 


Infinite was our guilt, Bae 
But he our Priest atones';: 
On the cold ground his was spilt, i} 
And offer'd with his 


Let all our be one, . 
To lift his glories high; 
And sing his reconciling love 


Through alleternity,. . ..\. 
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Praise for Salvation. Swaix. L. M. 
Pratse ye the Lord, let sinners praise | 
The Saviout’s great and glorious name; 
Let ev'ry heart that feels his grace, | 
His mercy, love, and truth proclaim. 
Cho.— Praise ye the Lord, the Saviour praise, 

_ Hosanna to the God of grace. | 
Praise Him, who loved and pity'd you, 
When you no love or pity sought , 
Who paid your price to Justice due, 


When you had sold yourselves for nought 
Cho.—Praise ye the Lord, &c. 


Praise Him who sendy his Spirit down 
all your sins fotgiv’n ; 
To mark atid seal you for his own, 
And fit you by his grace for heav'n, 
Cho.—Praise ye the 


Praise Him, whose everlasting love, 
Springs like a fountain in the soul - 
will, when time shall cease:to move, 

In an unbounded ocean roll. 
Cho.—Praise ye the Lord, 
Mercy, eternal as his throne, 

And wide-as his most righteous réign ; 
Descends in show’rs of blessing down, 

On all for whom the Lamb ‘was slain. 
Cho.—Praise ye the Lord, &e. 
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Jesus praised and adored. “Original. c.M. 


O ror a sweet exalted song, 
To my all glorious Lord; 

Let his dear name in sc strain 
Forever be adored.” 


Sing of his love} 
He left his throne on high, 


suffer, bleed, and ay 


Sing of his life 
To work our ive 
Sing how his attributes divine. 
Sparkle around the dress. Bp 
Sing of his Godelike 
Over death, hell, and the 
His 


visits of his’ love,” 


And mighty arm, to 6aVe 
Sing of his heart-¢ 


Sweet pledges of ‘his 
And foretastes of-his loves 


_ Sing of his kindness hitherto, . 

And all his promised’ aid’; 

Sing of the.glory full in vie 
Like him we ius be mad 
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in likeness of our fiésh, 
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mig deeds of Jesus celebrate 


With thine: ‘o'erahadowing ; 
While.we aitempt in feeble songs, 


Godbeed rights we, OWD> 


‘Nor’ equals 


From everlasting Gays 
all hia covenant scte at 
Shall feed out noblest 
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celebrate, and young, 
Jehovah love divine. 


ose, 


‘Twas on this de’p.tinfathom'd 
‘Bhat life by Jesus came 
bore his people's sins 


in. thine jailed bien 
That thrust the fatal spear; 
love tat Hint sin 
Salvation’ centre's’ there. gh 
Whes he beheld the choseit r 
weltring in, their gore, 
Terrific frowns: ne-er elothed. bis 
Nor did higivengeance 


He turtied his eyes to Jesns 


And'in his bosom saw,” 
His dear delights, the. sons of- 
Complete, without flaw..; 
bled for worms. below, 


Let bright imamorte) spirits 
_ And praise, pnmespur 


Bierwal acts of Original. 


Unite in sacred lays, 
And iw your Seige tehearse the cdéeds 


Of rich almighty 
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Up to the of: pot 
Our highest; notes. shall:soar ¢ 
And settling in the heart of God, Pat 
- "Twas from this great eternal source, 
Election took its mse;. 
And Christ with all his countless’ train, 
Ordained to fill:the:skies, 


The cov’nant treasures. of his love, 
_ And all the gospel stores; _ 
Are from this boundless ocean ail’, 
And wafted to these shores. _ 


Salvation blessings freely Ti .. 
Forth from the heart of God; 

And reach the objects of this love, — 
By the great sea of blood, 


By we send our shonts of prise 
"Up, tothe Three in One, 


in undying songs 
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Ten thonsand crown the 
Of our Immanuél’s name: 

Let Zion’s marshall'd ranks unite, 

To sing his deathless fame; 


-Rehearse his 
His 
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_ When wrath from heay’n was on him pour'd, 
“When Justice whet his sword, 


Then rose triumphant 


And let his everlasting’ acts, 
Thro’ Zion’s walls e’er ring, - 


His ancient honors and renown, © 
When in primeval bliss; 

He on his Father's bosom lay ; 

First draught of love's abyss. 


| 
His mighty deeds of cov’nant love, ; 
When he did undertake, | 4 
To ruin hell, to bury sin, 


And dry the burning lake. 
Sing how he left the climes of bliss, 3 | : 
Put on our garb of clay; 
To act as Zion's great High Priest, i” 
_ And put her crimes away, 


He yielded not to fear ; 
It found his bosom bare 


He fell—and crush'‘d all hell ; 


Our in heav'n to swell. 
never dying fame ; 
Salvation’s costly diadem, 
Befits his sacred name 
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Worthy is the Lamb. Harr. C.M: 


We sing thy praise exelted Lamb, 

‘Who sits upon ‘the throne _ 
Ten thousand blessings on thy name, of! 


Thy bruised, broken body.bore.. 
Our sims upon the.tee; 
And now thou 
“And now we live thromgh. thee. 
Poor sinners sing the Lamb that died, | 
His drooping head, hisrstreaming side, 
His piereed handeand fect.) 
With ali that scene of suff ’ring love, 
Which faith presents.to view; 


he lives and reigns above, 


Ape lives aud for 
Was ever grace, Lomd,mehpathme? 
ought be with it named? . 
‘What: pow'rful. beams, pf Jove 
Ye angelsjiysin his 
And we will likewise laud the Lamb, | 
For he wae alain ‘for 


Worthy is the Lamb. Original. ian 4 
th’ eternal Lord of heay'n, 
For us his life on-earth has given ; . a 
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-conquer'd-héliand all our:foes;. | 
And 
Worthy on heav’ns high throne to sit, . | 
To have’ all worlds beneath his’ feet, | | 
Worthy of honotrsalidiying, 
Worthy'in feav’n‘and earth to shine. 
Worthyof'God theSpirit’s boust, 
Worthy ‘ofall the sinner's praise, 
Phe highest ‘songs the*saints ‘can raise. 
1, Worthy to execute God's plan, .. 
Worthy to save lost ruind man, 
Worthy to.triamph joverdeath,: . 
(Worthy:to; conquer hell beneath. 
Worthy’ of, dignity. 
Worthy to keep'iniconstant' view, 
His medigtorial*honours ‘tool 
Worthy of praise in ev'ry breath, 
Worthy to trustam gloomy death, 
__. Worthy in. never dying strains, 
“To through exalted plains. 


BLEssup 
Who their native yileness sec; 
taaght’all 
To the. wounds of Jesus flee?" 
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q Stripp'd of all sheir fancied meetness, 
-_ | To approach the dread I AM; 


They are led to see all fitness, 
Cent’ring in the worthy Lamb ; | 
| And adoring, 
‘Sing his Godhead, blood, and fame. 


Self renouncing, grace admiring, 
Made unto salvation wise, 

| Matchless love their bosoms firing, 

| Oh! how sweet their arise ; 

| but Jesus! 

From his blood their hopes arise. 

At his throne their sins confessing ;— 

__Now in shame they veil their face, 

‘Weeping, loving, praising, blessing, 


his head the crown place. 


Shouting glory! 
To the God grace, 


Ts Jesus I sing, and salvation by grace, 

_ How sweet and delightful the theme; __ 

Come sinners no longer to sorrow give place, 
But render all glory to Him. 


In him, as the Father’s eternal delight, 

Jehovah the Great and Supreme, 

The saints without blemish, appear in his igh 
of sin "Him. 
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He saw them in, Adam, all sunk In 


Exposed unto vengeance extreme ; 


Yet wonder, O heayens, so great. was bis grace, | 


He sent them redemption in Him. 


As vessels of glory, he set Tian apart, 
Anon to the brim ; 


They’ re graven in love, one and all, on his heart, 


And chose to salvation in Him. 


When death he had ranqe, and spoil'd all 
his foes, 
Mysterious howe’er it may seem ; 
With him from the tomb, all his members 
And went up to glory i in Bie. oe 


‘When’er at Ais throne your. petitions. ye frame 


Jehovah the great and supreme, 
Let each to the Father.go up in. bis name ; ; 
The bléssing comes always in 


Worthy the, Lamb.. 
Grory to God on high, 
Let earth and beav’n reply, 
Praise ye his name: 
. His love and grace adore, 
‘Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Jesus; -our ‘Lord and God, 


Praise ye his. name: 
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What spoils from death he 

Sing his great name: 

While they. around de throne, 


Cheerfully join in vied} 
Praising his 


od T 
Those who have felt h blood, 


Sealing their peace 
Sound’ his dear fame abroad, |. 
Worthy the Lamb. 


What, tho’ we change our places: 
Yet we shall never cease... 4) 

Praising his name: _ aki | 
To him our songs we ‘bring, 


with 


Hail him our gracious:king, 


And without. 
‘Worthy the 


Then let the hosts 
In realms,of endless: love; 
Praise his dear name: nob A P 
Honourand majesty, 
Worthy the) Lamb. 
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your triumphant songs, ae 


an immortal tune; > er eg 


plone anid. 


i | 
4 
} 
| | 
7 
| | 
2 
| 
a 
The wonders of immortal. Grace... W 
| 
Why 


4 Through the, wid ‘arth resounds the deeds, 
Celestial. grace; Das done.# Ga 


Sing how eternal love, 
Its chief beloved chose, 

And bid.him raise the 
From their abyss of woes. J 


The Father sent his Son, — 
To make eternal | 
He interposed—he shed his blood, 
And dried up wrath’s abyss, 
knew no sin himself! 
Butsin for us was made; 
_ Our tresspasses imputed were, 
He bore them in our stead. | 


| Peace is for ever made, uO | 
And sealed with Meod divine’: 
Rebels are reconciled to God, 
And all their arms resign, — 


- Praise to the Prince of peace, 
_ Adore his conquering name, — 
Who reconciled heaven and earth, 
In friendship’s endless reign. 


Praise to the Redeemer. Sreste. Cc. M. 


our Redeemer’s glorious name, 
_ Awake the'sacred song! 
may his dove {immortal 
Tune ey’ry heart: 
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What mortal 
Imagination’s utmost stretch, 

He left his radiant 

Left the bright realms of bliss, 

Was ever love like this ? 


Dear Lord, while we adoring pay > 
Our humble thanks to thee ; orn 
‘May ev'ry heart with rapture say, gion | @ 
“The Saviour died forme.” 


O may the sweet, the blissful theme, | 
Fill ev'ry heart and tongue; 
And all its boundless glories teem, “1 
| 


he 


‘Original. 8.7.4, 


thy silver trumpet 
Muster all thy troops around,, . 
’Tis the day of coronation... _ 
the call, the solemn 
Crown him, ‘crown him, 
Let his sacred head be crown’d. 
Long before this world’s creation,” 
His delights upon, us ran ; 
We haé‘all his heart’é affection, 
in the cov’nant plan, 
Crown’ him; crown him, 


¢ 
4 


| 
af 
+ 


f 
> 


i 

| 

4 

| 

| 

i 

4 

i 

4 i 

i 

7 

| 

| 
| 


ty 
¥ 
“Ris 


aMs He is worthy of renown. 


_ He has wrought our full salvation, 


_ All unite to raise the diadem,; — 


*God'the Father ever crowns him, 


Righteousness complete brought in, 
Overthrown death and perdition, 
And the damning power of ¢in. 
Crown him, crown him— 
Life and heav’n are ours through him. 


Life and pardon, joy and peace; 
All our help in tribulation, 


And support in death’s embrace. 
~~ Crown him, crown him, _ 


, He will land our souls in bliss. 


There; in one ‘eternal anthem, 
Angels join with all their eid, 


On his: bright majestic: head. 
‘All his fame in glory spread. 


God the Spirit makes him known, 
Saints and angels all are shouting ; 
O my soul, bring forth thy crown. 
Crown him, crown him, _ 
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The’ smiitton Rock of Ages shelter. 


78. 


wr 


Let me hide myself im thee! 
2L 
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Let the water and the || 
From thy. wounded side. w hich | 
Be of sin the double cure; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r, re 


Not the labour of my hands, 
Can fulfil thy. law’s 
"Could my zeal no respite kno, | 
Could ‘my tears for ever flow," 
All for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save, and thou rey 


| Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy crossI cling; . 

Vile, I to the fountain fly, 
Wash ‘me, Saviour; or I 
‘While'I draw this fleeting breath, 

When my eye strings break indenth,, 
When I soar. to worlds unknown, 
See thee.on, thy judgment, 

Rock;of Ages, ,shelter 


"PERSON AND OF THE | 
“HOLY GHOST. 


Jehovah the and. Guide. 
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from heay’ n, celestial Dove, 
With flames 
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Fountain of ‘joy; ty 
Warm our cold hearts with’ heavy’ Hitat, 
And set our souls: on fires 


Breathe on these bones. now dry and dead : 
Thy pow’rful quick ning influence shed, 
Through Jesu’s precious blood. 
- Point out the place where ‘grace abounds, — 
Direct us to the bleeding wounds 
Of our incarnate God. 


Conduct, bless’d Guide, thy sinner 
To Calvary, where the Lamb was slain ; 
‘And with us there abide. 
Let us our loved Redeemer meet, 
Weep o’er his pierced hands and ie 


And view his. wounded side... 


Thou, with the Father andthe ad 

Art that mysterious Three in ‘One; 
God bless’d for evermore’; 

Whom though: we:cannot 

Feeling thou art the sinner's seat 
We love thee and nese 


Gracious Dove divine! 
_ Let thy light within me shine; 
All my guilty fears.remove, 
Fill me fall « of heav’n and love. 


Speak thy: grace to: 
Set‘the burthen’d spirit free ; 
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Lead me to the Lamb of God, 
Wash me in his precious blood. 
Life and peace to me. impart ; 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 


Breathe thyself into my breast, 
Earnest of immortal rest. 


Let me never from thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way. | 
Fill my soul with love divine, | (| 
me, Lord, for ever thine. 


The Holy Ghosts influence source of 
Row. 8. ag 


ComE, thou pare and peaceful Spirit, 


Let thy cheering breezes.blow,,... 


Through the Saviour's endless merit, 


On thy garden here below. 


May we still be upward tending, 
By thy sweet and blissful 
Low before thy footstool bending, 

Sing the love that cannot fail) 
Come and blow on thy plantation, 


Till the spices fowing out, 


Prove that Christ is our salvation, 
While we thus thy praises shout. 


As thy garden 
All the plants refineand cherish, 

"Till their fruit i is fit ito 


may we flourish, .. 
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Then let our Beloved enter, © 
To receive the praise of all ; 
For in him we see the centre, _ 
Where we rise no more to fall. 


The, Loadings af the Spirit, L. M. 


Come gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above; — 

- Be thou our guardian—thou our guide, 

_ O'er ev'ry thought and step preside. 


The light of truth to us display, | 
_ And make us know and choose thyway; ~ 
May thy sweet fear pervade the heart, — 


_ That we from God may ne’er depart. 


- Lead us to Christ, the holy road, 
That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us through him, the living way, 
Nor let us from his pastures stray. 


Lead us to God, our final rest, 

_. Inbis enjoyment to be bless'd; 
Lead us to heav’n, the seat of bliss, 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 


The Holy Ghost the enc blessedness. Hant, 


Spring of Truth,: God, 
Ador'd 
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Who fills the soul through Jesus’ blood, 
With faith, and hope, and love. 


Thy sweet communion charms the soul, 

And gives true peace and joy; 
Which Satan's pow’r cannot control, 
Nor all his wiles destroy. | 


‘ome from the blissful realms above ; 
Our longing breasts 1 inspire, 
With thy soft flames of heay'nly love ; 
And fan the sacred fire, _ 


Breathe comfort where distress abounds, 
Make the whole conscience clean, | 
And heal with balm from. Jesus’ wre 


The fest’ring sores of sin. | 


The Father sent the Son to die; 

The willing Son obey’d ; 
The witness Thou, to ratify, | 
The Christ hast made. 
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The distinct personality of the Holy Row, 


To God Spirit we. 

With scripture, do ascribe ; 
, Avperson in the Sacred Three, 
istinct from all beside. 


He wills; and speaks, and acts, 
For God 
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And writes within, us gospel facts, 
With an immortal pen. 


To him all things are known, 
And here his Godhead shines, 
Who brings the truth from Jesus’ throne 


In bright celestial lines. 


Of him the saints will tell, 
And spread his praise abroad, 
As God distinct, yet one as well, 
Within the triune Lord. - 


445. 
| The Love of the Spirit. &s. 


Tue love of the Spirit I sing, 
By whom is redemption applied ; 
Who sinners to Jesus will bring, 
_And make them his mystical bride. © 


He opens the eyes of the blind,’ 
The beauty of Jesus to view; 
He changes the bent of the mind, | 

_ The glory of God to pursue. ' 
Impress’d with the image divine,, 
he soul to redemption he'seals; 
And each with the Saviour. shall shine, 
When glory complete he reveals, 


How constant thy love I believe, * 
Which stedfast endures to the end: 
Then never, my soul, may I grieve, . 

So loving—so holy a Friend. 
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The Holy Ghost the Revealer. Original, 66.8. 


Great God the Holy Ghost, 
Call up our minds to view, 
From sov reignty’s vast coast, 
The plans that wisdom drew. 
To gaze om his designs of old, | 
The great arrangements of our God. Pe 


Thine early thought reveal, 
With all the cov’nant store, 
That we on Zion’s hill, 

Thy wonders may explore. 

Exulting in love’s vast abyss, 


That high relationship, 
Most ancient and superb ; 
Which time can never slip, 
Nor devils e’er disturb; 
Firm as Jehovah's topless throne, 
| _ Built in the dear God-Man alone. | 


| wonders of our Christ; 

at The glories of his cross, 

| “His 'prev'lent sacrifice, 

i Let all our pow’rs engross ; 

Let heav’n and earth with shouts 
His honors and achieved fame. _ 


Get thyself renown, 
Through all ‘thine 
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Thy name we'll crown 


ith high and joyful Jays; 
fill our with love, that we 


May praise the and Thee, ... 


Jas 


The oficial glory ofthe Holy Ghost. ‘Row. aM. 


THE great Spirit comes 
From God the Father and the Son; 
And comes to shew the chosen seed 


What Jesus Christ for them has done, ” 


In Essence, he proceedeth not; 
But, in official pow’r is felt, 


From ancient choice and cleansing blood, — 
By which he makes our hearts to melt. 


The Father's free electing love, 
Engaged the Son to bleed and die ; 
Who sends the Spirit’s pow’rful. work, 
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The personality, Godhead, and operations of Jeho- 


wah the Spirit. Dennam. P. 


To all that doth in him confide ; 
Endeared b 


How: glorious. Jehovah the Spirit appears, 


each personal name that he’ bears, 
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He quickens the dead, by his sin, ghty grace, 


_ And through his anointing the christian relies, 


His power Godhead most fully is. 
By all th’ election of grace; 

Who to him one with the eather and Son, 
Ascribe equal honor and praise. © 


He opens the eyes of the blind, 
Then leads to the Saviour for pardon and pace | 
_ And blessing of every kind. 


He sweetly | unfolds the great mysteries of 
—heav’n, 
Disarming the sinner of fear; © 
Gives faith to believe all his crimes are forgiv’ n, 
And helps him to wrestle i in pray r. Py 


The blood-and obedience of Christ he oppo 
When Satan comes in like a flood, 


On the covenant promise of God. 


And when the great day of departure shall coun, 
From all that at. present oppose, 
E’vn then shall the Spirit conduct us ape naine 


ap ioe throne of eternal 
The ain of the Spirit. “Doppringe. 


ves 
Great Father of each perfect nite a: 
Thy promise now fulfil ; 
One blessings vast our spirits seeks i 
According to'thy will.” my Te Bak” 
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shed abroad that choicest gift, 
Thy Spirit from above; 
To bless our eyes with sacred light, 
And fire our hearts with love.” 


With speedy flight may he descend, — 
_ And solid comfort bring ; 
_And our lanquid souls extend 
all-reviving wing 


Bless’d earnest of eternal j JOY 
_ Declare our sins forgiv’n ; 
. And-bear, with energy divine, : 
Our raptur'd thoughts to heav’n. 


Diffuse, O. God, those copious | 
That earth its fruit may yield, 


And.change this barren wilderness,: 
Cormel’s flow’ ry field, 


450. 
of the Holy Ghost. 


Spirit of the living God, 
_ Thee we address through Sresus’ blood ; 
Come in thylight, and life, and love, 
_ And make our souls to mount above. 


Let thy illuminating rays 
_ Inspire our hearts with joyful praise; 
And let our tongues with rapture tell 
_ The life; that makes our anthems swell: ihe 


Thy. sacred light, and, love we seeks. 
Ami of thy heav'nly. life spenks/' 


hight,. life, and 
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His power io Godhead most’ fully is. know, | 
By all th’ election of grace; 
Who to him_as one with the Rather: and Son, 
Ascribe equal honor and praise. | 


He quickens the dead, by his almighty grace, : 
He opens the eyes of the blind, | 

Then leads to the Saviour for pardon and peace, 
And blessing of every kind. ~ 


He sweetly | unfolds: the great mysteries of 
heayn, | 
Disarming the sinner of fear; 
Gives faith to believe all his crimes are forgiv n, 
And helps him to wrestle i in pray os ih 
The blood-and obedience of’ Christ he applies, 
When Satan comes in like a flood, — 
And through his anointing the christian relies, 
On the promise of God. 


And when the great day of departure shall. come, 
_ From all that at present oppose, 
E’vn then shall the pve contnet: us safe home 


| 


The Gift of the Spirit. | 
Great Father of each perfect gift heed 
Thy promise now fulfil ; bl 
One blessings vast our spirits seek, 
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Thy Spirit from above; 
bless our eyes with sacred ight, 
And fire our hearts with love. 


_ With speedy flight may he descend, — 
_ And solid comfort bring ; 
And o'er our languid souls extend 
all-reviving wing 


-Bless’d earnest of eternal joy, 
Declare our sins forgiv’n ; 
And bear, with energy divine, 
_ Our raptur'd thoughts to heav’n. 


| Diffuse, O God, those copious show'rs, 


O:shed abroad that choivest gift) 


_ That earth its fruit may yield, | 
And.change this barren 
_ To Carmel’s flow’ry field. 


The light, fe, ana infuence of the Holy Ghost. 


Spirit. of the living God, 

_ Thee we address through 5; esus’ blood ; 

~ Come in thylight, and life, and love, 
And make our souls to mount above. 


thy illuminating rays 
Inspire our hearts with joyfal praise ; 
Andlet our tongues with rapture tell 
The life, that makes our anthems swell. 


Thy. sacred light, and love. we seeks. 
And of thy. heavy’ life would spe 
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And join the 


Let lightomr darksess thove, 
‘And, quick ning, OUR Prove 
ging with high gerapnic Joy. 


As showre on meadows newly mown, 
ghod:has: blessings down 
drops, 


As, soft vernal showers, 

Descend ond Gneerthe fainting flow rs; 

So secrecy ar 


| “That hear oly lot: me, finds. 
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But speed my wey- 
« Fein would Tmonnt—fain would glow, .. 
And: cable from ‘helow; 
«Bat | only Spread my 
“Thou; thou; must breathe th auspicious gale,” 
The Spirit's, Influences. M.- 
Jesus, source of grace divine, 
What soul-refreshing streams ‘are thine ; 
O bring these healing ‘waters nigh, 
Or we must droop; and fall, and 
No travélier through ‘desert lands, 
Midst scorching SUN, end burning sands, 
More needs the carpent to obtain, 
Orto enjoy refreshing rain. 
| Our longing souls aloud would sing, a 
And cheer toy here below: 
‘Moy this: bless'd torrent: wear’nty sides" 
the desert gently 


Theo in Imuianuel’s land ahovey 

Spread to a see of joy anc 

tee dite’ spoken, 

“Bon, ety of ont God; 
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He whose word cainnot be broken, piel 
Form’d thee forhis own abode; 
On the Rock of Ages founded, 
. What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at, all thy foes. 


See the streams of living waters, 
| Springing from eternal love, 
To supply thy sons and daughters, — 
_ And all fear of want remove: © 
can faint. while such a fiver 
flows their thirst. t’ assuage? 
Grace, which like the Lord the giver, 
Never fails from. age to age. 


He shall guide you, into alltruth. Hawxen. 


Spirit Jehovah glorious Lord! 

Vouchsafe thy presence with thy word, 
To all thy around; 

Lord, give to each of thine now here, _ 

The seeing eye—the hearing 
To know the joyful sound. 


‘Without renewings of thy 


grace, 
To see God's glory in Christ’ 
And manifest the Lord ; 


Our ordinance will barren’ prove; 


Not one will taste of Jesus’ ad 7 
Or savour in thy word. 
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Bless’d Spirit, on Christ’s garden blow, 
And cause the spices all to flow, 
As grace for grace each suits ; 
For then will our Beloved come, 
Into this garden of his own, 
And eat his pleasant fruits. 


Tis thine, O Lord, in blessing thus, 

To take of Christ's and to us 
Of him and his ‘impart; 

And thine, no less the same w prove, 

And shed abroad the Father’s love, 


In each renewed heart. 
PERSEVERAN CE. 


456. 


The porfocttin of the Holy Ghost’s work. 


M. 


pesror to mefcy alone, 


_ Of covenant mercy I sing; 


_ Nor fear with thy righteousness on, 


_ My person and offering to bring : 
The terrors of law and of God; 
With me can have nothing to — ‘ 


My Saviour’s obedience and blood | 


Hide all my transgression from view. 


work which his goodness began, 


The arm of ‘his strength will i 
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Hie promise ie amenz: 
And never wnerforfelted 

Things 
Nor all things below 

Can make him bis se forego; i) 
Or sever my soul from his.love. 


My natmefromithe palmeof'his handsi 
Imprese’d on his heart it remains, 
in marke of indelible graves; 
Yes, I to.the end shall endare,_ | 
happy, but not more secure, 


The glorified spirits.in heaven. 


The Saint's. securdy inghe acts of a Triune Gos, 
Original. C.M. 


‘fae royal both electing love 
Encircled in its arms, meet 
Are heriged in ‘on every cow! 
Brom meng harms. 


Infinite 
And 
Entwine 


thé periections or Dis name, 
apts ‘of will ana prace, 


Are walls eure; delence.. 
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His his word, 
Shall mend supply 
shalk be their constant; 

ill they high... « 


Theephomises replete with 

Are absolutely giv’; 
They:never can be-all folfill’d, 

7Till every, saints, hear, 


The honors of the: Holy Ghost” 
Secure all by him taught; | 
| As Jesus reigns omnipotent, 
They round his throne be | 


¥F 


a iba his nant,” 
‘With whom old Satan ‘strove, — 
Jehovah fix'd a-wall of fame). 
And, hedg him up } with, Jove, 


fix’d by’ Ged, yd 
deep .as.the.infernal lake, 
And high ps Gods decrees: 
From evotianting ldve's 
Nor hell cotld’ tear,” 


For God jad hedged him. round sith 
Deep, as his councils 
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With walls of everlasting flame, 
Hedged round on every side. © 


_, Hedged in by God’s tremendous natie, 
Believer, cease thy fears; _ 
i Ten thousand chariots, all of flame, 
it Thy God for thee prepares. 


At ev’ ry time, in ‘evry place, 98” 
In safe-guard thou shalt be, 
God hath fix’d a wall of grace,” 

| ‘Betwixt thy. foes and thee. . 
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Wuo shall condemn to endless ible 
The chosen people of our God!) 

” Since, in the book of -life, their. apres 
Are fairly writ in, Jesus’ blood. 


He, for the sins of all th’ ect,” 
Hath a complete atonement made ; 
“And justice never can ex 


That the same debt should twice be paid. 


"Nendides nor death; nor depth; nor height, 
___ Nor powers below, nor powers above; — 
bue Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Can change his purposes of love. © 


His sdv’reign mercy knows no, end, 


who on his.word, 
find his word, ever sure. 
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The Righteous salt hold on his ay. Fowtrn. 


YE oilgrims Zio, and chosen of God, 
Whose spirits are fill’d with dismay, © 
Since ye have eternal _Fedemption through 
Ye cannot but hold on your way. 


As Jesus, in covenant love, did engage, 
A fulness of grace to display, 

The pow'rs of darkness it malice may rage, 
The Righteous s shall hold on his way. 


This truth, ‘like its author, eternal shall stand, 
Though‘all things in nature decay; 
Upheld by Jehovah's hand, 
The righteous shall hold 


They the main of be, toss’d 

Their sorrows ‘may swell asthe sea; 

‘But none of the ransom’d shall ever be lost, 


Surrounded with ‘sorrows, temptations, and 
This truth with delight w we survey, 
And sing’ as we: “pass through this vay of 
tears,” 
The shal on his way. 
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‘Believer’s dignity and Burn HAM. 
L.M. 


ARRAYED the true believer stands 
In Jesus’ perfect righteousness ; 
Before his God. complete he 
In that all-radiant God-like dress.’ 


The Father’s eye, with high aN al" 
Beholds his people in his Son: 
In him belov'd, adopted, bless’d, — 

_’Ere earth, or skies, or time began. 


Jewel has made them kings to God, 

_.. And heirs of an immortal crown ; r 

From dust and death he’ll raise them high 
To deathless and renown, | 


| Fix’d on the Rock of Ages dirdng 
Secure they rest, secure they dwell; 
‘Tho’ oft assail’d by restless sin, 
And oft besieg’d by raging hell. 


The anil of everlasting ‘love 
Surround them in the trying hour ; 
Their tefuge'is the mighty God—" 
He shields them by his matchless gic r. 


anded by ‘eternal flame, 
Zion’s heights ghts they: rest; 
And feed, and triumph, atid reyoices 

For ever lov'd, for ever bles. | 
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462. 


God's the Saini’s everlasting security. 


Watts. C.M. 


BEGIN, my tongue, some heavenly theme, 


Prepare my heart to sing; 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 


“Tell of his wond'rons faithfulness, 


And sound_his powerabroad, 
Sing the sweet. promise of, his grace, 
And the performing God. 


Procleiaa, ‘‘ salvation from the Lord 

To. wretched. dying.men;”.° 
band has writ, the. sacred. word, 


as in eternal 
The mighty. promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness rage _. 
Those everlasting lines, 


His very word of grace is strong, © 


As that which built the skies, 
The voice. that rolls the stars along, 


Speaks all the promises. 


He said, *‘ Let the wide heaven be toreed,” 
And heaven, was stretch’d abroad ; 
Abrah’m, “T'll be thy God,” he 
And he was God, 
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might I hear the heav'nly 
But whisper, “ thou art mine! 


Those gentle words should raise mths 


463 


security founded in the heave of God, 
Warts. C, M, 


x? 


Pons as thy throne thy eee stan 
My Lord, my hope, my trust ; al 

If I am found in Jesus’ hands, : 
My soul can ne'er be lost: Sow 


His honor is engag’d to save 
The weakest of his sheep: 
All that his heavenly Father gave, 
His hands securely keep. 


Nor death, nor hell, shall e’er remove 
_ His fav’rites from his breast ; 
In the dear bosom of his love 
_ They must for ever rest. 


The Saint in Jéhoval s care. “Wares 


The Saint's 


Our Saviour and our King ; 
Let all the saints below the a fat) 
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With joys divinely great. 


Lit 


Tis his almighty ‘lo 
courictl and his care,” 
Preserves us ‘safe from sin death, 
And ev ‘ry hurtful snare, 


He will present our souls, 
Before the glory of his 


Then all the chosen seed,. 
Shall meet around the ‘Vivone, 
- Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders. | 


To our Redeemer—God, 

Wisdom and power belongs; | 

_ Immortal crowns of 
And everlasting songs. 


The imme hap. Orginal. 


Nor nor hell, my can move, 

I rest upon unchanging love; ‘ 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, — 

But wholly lean'on Jesus’ name. = 

On Christ the solid Rock I stand, ‘} 

All other ground ie sinking sand,, . 

My h is built ‘on nothing less 

Than Jesus’ blood and' righteousness 

’Midst all thehell feel within, 

On his completed work ‘I 
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When darkness veils ne 
I rest upon 
In every rough and stormy: 
My anchor holds within 

On Christ, 


His oath, his coy ‘nant, tik | 
Supports me in the sinking flood ; jemi 5 | 
When all around my soul gives way,, . 
then is all my ho 


His council, promise, and his 
His honor and his name's at. stake, 
To save me from thé tmming. | lake. | 
On Christ, &e. | 


When I shall launch in worlds unseen, ; 
O may I then be found in him, ee ald 
Dress’d in his righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. . 
On Christ the solid Rock I stand, 
d, 


All other grounds is san 

The Saint’ in 
| Christ. 8.8.6 | 


Jesus” blood be shed in vain? 
Shall his:possession die? 
Shall great Jehovah's only Son 
Lose the redemption he has won, yiaeae 
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Who he ake, “7 

Or Jesus’ work, abortive make ? | a 
Who blast high:heav’n's decree’? ~... 

It cannot, cannot, be o'erthrowa, 

They must possess the 
The great salvation Bee. | ain 


Secured in sov’reign acts of love, 

And blood of him who reigns above, 

Who conquer'd every 

When Satan’s fiery darts aséail, 

Look to the within the 
And you'll get safely through, _ 


ve 


The secur God. L. M. 


Happy the church, thou sacred ‘a 
The seat of great Jehovah’s grace;, 
Thine holy courts are his abode, | 


Thy walls are ‘strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heavenly warriors wait, 
ae shall thy deep foundations move, 
hie counsels and his lowes 


foes in vain ‘designs engage, 

Against his throne in vain they rage; “ad 
Like rising waves, with angry roar, 
Then let our. “souls i in; Zion, ‘dwell, 
Nor fear the wrath 
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arms embrace this ground, 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. | 


God is our Shield, and God our Sun, 
‘Swift as the fleeting moments run, 
On us he sheds new beams of grace, . 
and we reflect his 
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The Saint s safety in the acts of Jehovah. Original 


Tue God that the good work begins, 
Will carry on the same ; 

And finish it in_spite of hell; 
In it’s involy his fame. 


Pes It s cause unchanging ever stands,” 
Abiding is th’ effect ; 
Not one of heav’n shall e’er come st 
Who are “his own elect.” 


Au his 
To bring them safely on; |. 
‘His everlasting honor’s 


__His glory, and his 
Shall the great be 
And love eternal fail? 
Shall all that Jesus did on earth ah 

“Be made of no avail? a 


And shall th’ Almighty Spirit’ s. pow a 
conquer’d by hell’s host? 
He'll overturn ‘a thousand 


Betore'one shall ‘lost. fol 
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His sheep—all 


The Saints inseparable.from Warts, L.M 
Wuo shall the: Lorid’s elect condemn ? 


| 


‘His body all lete;. 


Each heir shall fill his seat. 
469. 


comp 
gather'd in the fold : 


His jewels shall-be in bis.crown 


‘Tis God that justifies their souls ;— 
And mercy like a mighty stream, PP 


O’er all their sins divinely 1 
Who shall adjudge 


And their salvation to fulfil, 


_ Faith, hath an overcoming pow’r 


Behold him rising from, the depd 
He lives! he lives! and sits above, 


Who shall divide us from his eer: 
Or, who shall tempt us to despair? + 


Shall persecution, or distress— I 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness? 
He that has lov’d us, bears’ us elves, 


_ For ever interceding there : 


the saints to hell 
’Tis Christ that suffer’d in ane stead ; _— 


And makes us more than conqn'rors too. 


— 


It triumphs inthe dying hour, 
Christ is our life, our joy, our ea 


Nor can we sink with such Fy ae 


Not all that men on earth can do— p 
powits below — 
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The Saints secure in God their Refuge. Warns 
| 

oft have sin and Satan strove 

- To rend my soul from thee my God! 


But everlasting is thy love,” 
And Jesus seals it with his manedl 


The oath and promise of the Lord, 
| ‘Join to confirm the wond'rous grace : 
. . Eternal power performs the word, : 
And fills all heav'n with endless praise, 


Amidst temptations, sharp and lon . 
My, soul.to. this dear refuge flies: 
Hope, is my anchor, firm and strong, — 
When tempests blow and billows rise. 


The gospel bears my spirits up: 

A faithful and God, 
Lays the foundation for my hope, . 
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Hammonp. 8.8.6. | 


In alone all fulness dwells; 
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From his rich fulness still he grants, 
As their immortal I head. 


all their troubles and distress, 
re He will bestow abundant grace, 
| And help them on theif way 
He'll never let his people go, 
_, Nor shall they sink in in endless woe ; 
His love knows no decay.” 


Ye timid souls renounte 

No longer live on Christ by halves; 
Live wholly,.on the Lamb : 

Behold yourselves in him 

,, With him in heay’n you soon shall meet, 


472: 
The Church, given to Christ, for oer safe his 


In one cheerful, 
Ye happy. saints combine ; 
Loud let it sound from ev" ah y tongue, 


The Saviour is diyine, sain 
The least} the feeblest, of the sheep,” 
To him'the Fathet gave ; 
Kind is his heart the charge.to. ker 
And strong hig arm.to saye.... 
‘That hand which heav'n and 
And bars the gates of helly 


Ang rivets Satan down In ‘chains 
“Shall guard his chosen well.” 
2 
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When he can match Jehovah's pow'r,” 


How vain the threats ‘appear! - 


Let sollits begin to fear. 


Love of Christ Original. 68. 

OQ! forceléestialaid 
To touch th’ i inspiring string | | 
The everlasting love 
Of th” Almighty Hit. erp | 


The great delight oF ‘Deity; | 
_My solace throngh eternity. pis | 


His love, immensely great, 


| 


Burst forth in endless flame ;: 
When he, our glorious Head, 
Our Surety became: . 
‘The Father's call he did wa) 
And pledg’d. himself for all our at 


He left his: native realm, 


On wings of flaming love ; 
‘Pat 
raise his church above." dg 


Out. of the treasures of his heart, 
paid our debt, hore the smart 


conqu’ring captain rose 

Triumphant over death 

at his chariot. wheels. 


his Father's smiles ascends— 
And: show'rs ‘of blessings: he /dends. 
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angels bend, their J 
The mystery. to scan ;, ji a 
The, saints; made, perfect, join, 

T” adore the conqu'ring Lamb 
While Zion, in her ranks proclaim, 
The glories of his savi ng name. 


‘The myriads: round the throne, 
And thoousnds on the way: 
With all the host unborn S| 
Shall meet in realms of 
In one eternal song make known, 
His endless love around the parone. 


‘The Love of Christ LC. M. 


How did our Lord love commend 
In laying down his life; 
Of sin to make a perfect end, | | 

For us, his bride and wife! 


Christ knew before what he must bear 
Yet he, in love, resolved: wo |» | 
To give himself for 


In one great stornt ‘upon him fell; 
And made the waters" 


The swelling floods could ne 
| it move. 
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By, 


He gave us life that ne'er shall | 
By laying down his own. 


In love he died, in love he 
And did to God ascend: = == 
In love he ever pleads,our cause, — 


0 


Love! mysterionsy free; and great 
Nothing shall the same. defeat ; ba A J 
Flowing from the great 1AM, 
| | | Through the suffrings, of the La 
Wie 


a deep, unfathom’d, sea,’ A 
From eternityitcame——- 


To eternity— the ripe. & 


He embrac’d them as:his own; ath 
Still, with unabating glow, °° 


Burns his love toward them now ogg: 


_Time, rovolaingy.ne'er' shall, prove: 
When his saints he'll’ cease'to love; 
"Tis the same from ‘age to age; 


To: his chosen heritages 
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Hell may: rage sin conspi 

All to quench’ this heav’nly fire: 
‘Still the flamé vehemence shows ;— 
Jesus’ love no measure knows : 
Hills of guilt like smoke retire, 

Touch'd this eternal fire. 


476. 


sof in his dei 
Warts. M. | 


| Our. spirits join t’ adore the Lamb... 

_ O that our feeble lips could move 
strains immortal as his name; 
And melting as his dying love. 


_ The Prince of Peace resigns his breath 
_ And pours his life out on the ground, 
‘To ransom guilty worms from death. 


Rebels, we broke our Maker’ Jaws; vi 
He, from the threat’nings set us free— 
| Bore the full vengeance on his ‘cross, — - 
nailed the curses to the’ tree. 


The law no terror now 
_ And Simai’s thunder roars no more ; 

_ From all his wounds ‘néw blessings flow— 
| A sea of joy, without a shore. 


if 


Here we have wash’d our deepest stains, 
And heal’d ourwounds with heav’nly blood. 
Bless’d fountain springing from veins 
Of our‘incarnate Gods" 
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In vain our mortal voices strive. 
To so divine ; 

Had we athousand lives togive, 
A thousand lives ce Ai be thine, 


‘The Love of Christ. Warts. L. M. | 
Kinp is the speech of Christ my Lon 
Affection sounds in ev’ry word. 


‘¢ Lo, thou art fair, my love! (he exon.) 
Not the young dove hath sweeter eyes. 


“Thou art all fair, my bride, to me! 
I will behold no spot in thee ;” P 
What mighty wonders love performs, 


And puts a comeliness on worms! 


Defil’d and loathsome as we are, > 
He makes us white and calls us fair; 
Adorns us with that heav’nly dress— __ 
His graces and his righteousness. — | x 
“My sister and my spouse, (he orien, ), : 


Bound to my heart by various ties; 
Thy pow’rful love my heart detains 


The Love of Christ. Kent. 88.6. 


Te. ‘and fully prove | 
o> The: depths: of everlasting love, 


A seraph’s pow'rmast fail: ol 


Be 
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How then shall sinful worms 
great dimensions ever know; 
Or give the full detail, = 


When dead in sin the sinner lay, 
Love foun: a new and living way | 
To bring: him near to God :-—. 
’Twas through that sacred, bloody, sweat, 
Which made the Saviour’s garments wet, 
_ When he the wine-press hee 


_Q love! beyond conception, great— 
Earth, hell, nor sin, e "er defeat 
The council of 
¥or whom he stretch’d his hands 
In heav'n a vacant mansion stands, 
That they must surely fill, 


The resurrection morn shall prove — 
The objects of eternal love ;— 

A royal blood-bought throng ; 
Then in the riches of thy grace, 
They shall eternal wonders trace, 

roll praise | 


| 
"Christ; righteousness. Wares, L. M. 
Burrep in shadows of the night 

We lie till Christ restores the light; - 


- Wisdom descends to heal the blind - 
And’ chase the darkness of the mind. 


' Our guilty souls are drown’d in tears, 
“Fill his atoning blood appears ;— wall 

Then we awake from deep distress, 

And sing, “ the Lord our Righteousness.” 


| 


' But, Jesus, thy dear gasping breath— 


| Hark, 


Our very: frame:is;mix dewithisin,: vo bo A 
His bleod apphed.doth make,us clean:) 
Such virtue from his suff'rings flow, 4 

At once to and pardon 


Sit 


"Jesus beholds white: Satan reigns, 


Binding his slaves in heav'sy chains 
He sets the prisoners free, and ee 
The iron bondage from our necks. — 


Poor, hel pless, worms, in thee a 
Thou art our mighty all, and we 


| Give our whole selves, O Lord, to thee. 
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‘The Law and Gospel. Warrs. 


Curs’p be the man, for ever curs ad | 

That doth one wilful sin commit cba, : 

Death and damnation for the first, a 
Without relief and infinite, =~ ses 


Thus Sinai roars ; and. round the earth, | 
Thunder, and fie} and vengeance flings : 


And Cutoary, ey things.” 


Pardon, ‘and, grace, and boundless lowes «/' 
Streaming along a Saviour’s blood 
And life, and joy, and crowns Shorey: {, 


Obtain’d by'o our incarnate God. 


1 (the e charming sound 
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‘And ev’ 


Cries, Father; let the rebels live ! 


Go, yé that rest upon the law, i 

toil and seek salvation there; 
Look to the flame that Moses saw, 
_ And shrink, and tremble, and 


But’ Pi retire ‘beneath the cros 
Saviour, at thy dear feet I’ 

And:the:keen sword that justice: draws,” 
by.” 


The Gospel of Christe: Bevpome. 


Gop, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal councils kn 


"Tis here, his richest mercy rv ead 
_ And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 


Here sinners of an humble frame 
May taste his grace and learn his name— 

Tis writ in'characters of blood) 
| ‘Severely just ---immensely good. 


Here, Jesus, in ten thousand ways, | f 
And tells his in’ 


May this bless'd gospel ever lie, 


| _ Close to my heart and near my a. 
life’s ‘last: hour my soul 
And “be heritage. 
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The Gospel Kent. Cc. M. 


To search the scri tures, our + Lor, 
They testify o me ; 

“ Tis truth’s eternal great record, 
“ From ev'ry error free. 


There my eternal Godhead shines, 
With bright refulgent rays; | 
“ There beams Jehovah's great 
From everlasting days. 


‘“‘ There the great gospel las behold, 
‘“‘ Chief of the works of God; | 

‘“ Replete with grace. and love untold, 
And pardon bought with blood. 


“ There’s balm to heal the wound of tin, 
-_*€ On life’s fair tree it grows ; 
‘‘ And blood to wash your garments in, 


“ O may the irit’s influence sweet’ | 
Shine on the glorious'whole; | 


Its precepts. guide my, rovi fect, 
“ And promise. 80 
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The Gospel. Warts. 


Our Goa will ell wer 
peace; 


| 
| | 
| 
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He gives by cov’nant by 
The riches of his grace. | 


Come and he’ll cleanse our spotted souls 
wash away our stains, 

In the dear fountain that his Sou 
Pour'd from his dying veins. — 


guilt shall vanish all away, 
Tho’ black as hell before; 
Our sins shall sink beneath the sea, 
And shall be found no more. 


_ Thus will he pour salvation down, 
____ And we shall render praise ;__ 
_ We the dear people of his love, 
_ And he our God of grace. 


494. 
Sweetness of the Word of God, L. M. 


love the sacred book of God, 
_ _ No other can its place supply ; 

It points me to the saints abode, 
t gives me wings, and bids me ‘fly. 


In thee I read my title clear | 
To mansions that will né’er decay ; 
My Lord! O when wilt thou appear, 
And bear thy pris ‘ner far away. 


Then shall I need thy light no more, 
To shew me whom % have believ’d ; 
When I have reach’d the heavinly shore, 
The Lord himself reveal’d, 
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When, midst the celestial placed 
_. The bright original I see ; 

From which thy sacred page was traced, 
Sweet book! I’ve no more need of thee. 


_ But while I’m here, thou shalt supply 
His place, and tell me of his love; — 
I'll read with faith’s discerning eye, __ 
And get a taste of joys above. | 


485. 
Fulness and Freeness df the Gospel. Waste 


Ler ev'ry hungry soul attend, | 
And broken heart rejoice; 


The trumpet of the gospel sounds — 
With an inviting voice. | 


Eternal wisdom has prepar’d 
A soul reviving feast ; | 

And bids your longing appetites | 
The rich provision taste. 


Rivers of love and mercy here, 
In a rich ocean join ; 

Salvation in abundance flows — 
Like floods of milk and wine. | 


Come naked and adorn your sda 

__ In robes prepared by God, 

Wrought by the labours of his Son, | 
And -dy’d in his own blood. 


‘Dear God! the treasures of love 
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Deep as our helpless miseries sare, 
And boundless as our sins. | 


The happy gates of gos gospel grace 
Stand open night and day ; 


Lord we are come to seek supplies, 


-Fulness and the Warts. 


Loxp how divine thy are, 
How heav’nly isthe place 

Where Jesus spreads the sacred feast 
Of his redeeming grace. 


There the rich bounties of our God, 
And sweetest glories shine ; 
There Jesus says, that “I am his 
And my beloved’s mine.” 


bis, 
Here re (a ys thé kind redeeming Lord, 
shews his wounded side) 
Seo. here the spring of all your Joye, 
That open'd when Par 


What, honors shall we pay our King. | 
For grace so vast as this? =" 

He brings our pardon to our eyes, | 

And seals it with a kiss. 


Let such amazing love as this, 

_ Be sounded all abroad; 

* Such favour is beyond degre 
And worthy a | 


| 


| 


a 


To Him that wash’d us in his blood» 
Be everlasting praise, 

Salvation, honor, glory, power, 
Eternal as his days. 


Gospel. 6. 6. 8 


Ye sin sick souls draw near, 
banquet with your King, 
His royal bounty share, _ | 
And loud hosannas sing ; 
Here mercy reigns, here peace ae 
Here’s blood to heal your 


Here's clothing for the poor, 
Here’s comfort for the weak ; aa 
Here’s strength for tempted souls, 
And cordials for the sick ; at 
Here's ull or need, 
Laid up mm Christ the livin 


on-@ throne of grace; 
And waits to:answer prayers ath 
What tho’'thy sin and 
Like crimson doth a Hh 
The blood of Christ divinely. fla flows, 
A healing balm for all thy woes. — 


‘wondrous love and x 
Did: Jesus die forme?» 
Were all my num’rous debts 
Di ed-on Calvary? 
Yes,—Jesus dy'd—-the work is done, 
He did: for all.my sins atone. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
a 
a | 
| 
if 
| 
| 
é 
} 
| 


On earth, 1 sing his love, 
In heav’n I too shall join 
The ransom’d of the Lord, | 
In accents all divine; 
And see my Saviour face to face, 
And ever dwell in his embrace. 


| 
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The Nature of the Gospel. Buannam, 8.7. 


thou great eternal Jesus,/ 
High and mighty Prince of Peace, 
How thy wonders shine resplendent, __. 
the gospel of thy grace. 
Sov’reign good in vast abundance. 
Flow from this pure word of light ; 
Num’'rous blessings all im 
Yielding infinite delight. 


gospel scorns 
Thy salvation free as alr ; 


Only breathes triumphant 
Baffles guilt, and all despair.; 
O the grandeur of the 

How it sounds the. cleansing 
Shews. the bowels of a-Saviour, 
Shews the tender heart. ofiGedy. A 


Only treats of love eternal, . 
Swells the all-abounding 
Nothing knows. but life 
Full redemption, endless 
Thanks to God for such tidings, - 
Thanks to great imme love; | 
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Sing we now the fréé salvation, 
Soon shall sing in realms above. 


Hie | The gospel’s glad tidings indeed, a 
ann To those who by sin are undone ; 
in| It came from Jehovah we read, 
T he Father, the Spirit, and Son; 
Here Jesus who cameto redeem, 
Shines bright as the fountain of day 
| | The promise all centres in him, 
The truth, and the hie, and the way 
He suffered but once own, 


Redemption was finished 
By Him was all hell overthrown, 
And Satan in chains at his feet! 
The coneave of heay’n resounds 
With glory to Jesus the Son, 
His blood, and his life-giving wounds, a4 
 Andall He has suffer'd and done. 
life everlasting tokiow” 
“His Godhead, his blood and his pain, 
He gives us: this foretaste below, ~ 
We feast on the Lamb that was slain 
Come who your Vileness bemoan, 
music and odours divine; 
The glotify’d Lamb’s on the throne, f 
"Tis sweet in the chorus to 
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reat 
Praise to the Redeemer. 8. 8.6. 
to the Lord a song bit 
Let love divine assist our lays, 
His name to celebrate; 
The wonders of his love and grace, 


From everlasting days we @ trace, 
Immeasurably great. | 


Sing how he left his tlt above, 
On wings of everlasting love, 
To set his chosen free; 
How as their Surety he stood, 
And paid their ransom in his blood 
When dying on the tree! | 


Sing how the serpent’s head he broke, 

And conquer'd with a mighty stroke, 
The potent pow’rs of hell ! a 

Thus Zion’s warfare finish’d stands, 

Salvation’s wrought by Jesu’s hands 
Whe did the law fulfil. 


Salvation's finished !—sweet the — 


Then let our songs of joy abound, 
Till Canaan’s land we view ; 
Then shall we join the heay’nly throng, 
To sing an everlasting song; 
Asong for ever new. 


Jesus our Conqueror and King, _ 

To thee we would our tribute b bri ng, 
All glory to thy name! 

Thy boundless love we would adore, 

’Tis without bottom or a shore, | 
Eternally the same. 
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SPIRITUAL WORSHIP. 
The Spiritual Sabbath, Original. 8.8, 6. 
SALVATION finished—sacred rest, | 
O sweet repose on Jesu’s breast, © 
Harbour of bliss divine. 
’Tis in the labors of my Lord, al 
Who has my endless rest procured, 
That I with joy recline. 
When I beheld Jehoyah’s rest, __ 
Then hallow’d was my sacred breast, 
To worship, love, and praise; 
legal toil I gladly ceas‘d, 


Rejoiced in a risen Christ, | 
The sabbath of my days. 


Cessation from all servile TY 
Sweet morning, without clouds appear, 
Novmore the formal round ; 
I glide into his sacred rest, — 
No more by sin and self. 
For I God’s rest. have found. 
| Sabbatic morn, I hail thy ray, 
Sweet type of that'eternal day, 
That hasalready dawnd; 
My hallow’d spot is, Jesu’s breast, 
Where all the weary now find rest, | 
Rest no where else isfound. _ 
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Spiritual Wership,. Warts. L. M. 
_ Descenp from heay’n, Immortal Dove, | 
Stoop down and take us on thy wings, 
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And mount and bear us far shiek 
The reach of these inferior things. | 


Beyond, beyond this lower sky, 
Up where eternal ages roll, 
Where solid pleasures never die, 
And fruits immortal feast the soul. 
O for a sight, a pleasing sight. 
Of our Almighty Father's throne! . 
There sits our Sayiour crown’d with light, 
Clothed in a body like our own, 


Adoring saints around him stand, 
‘And’ thrones and powets before him. fall 
The God shines gracious through the man, 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 


O what amazing joys they feel, 
While to their golden harps they sing. 

And.sit on ev'ry heav'nly hill, 

And spread the triumphs: of their King. 


When shall the day dear Lord appear, . 
That I shall mount to dwell above, 

And stand and bow amongst them there, 
And view face, and 
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Day of Worship. Original. 6. 6. 8. 


may the speck of tim 
Be buried for this day 
Our minds be ewellow'd up, 
In heav'ns grand display, 
Of mercy’s streams in Calvary’s blood, 


_O may we havea 
his t 
Let blood and righteoum ens, 
_ Fillall our songs of praise; 
Bring down that world, with all its bias, 
Or take'us up where Jesus is. | 
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Break up thine early thoughts — ni 


everlasting love ; | 
The covenant of grace, a 
With blessings stored 

O rend the veil, and let ussee, 
The right-hand Man in Majesty. 


~The cross of bleeding love, 
With all that scene of woe ; 
His midnight agony, __ 


When justice smote his brow; 
Blest shield and covert from the oe uA 


_O may a stream of grace | 
From love's abounding sea, 
Roll forth in thine own powr, 
And waft our thoughts away ; 
Then plunging in.the.deep abyss, — 
Shall roll in and 


The Sabbath. | L. M. 


Tune earthly sabbaths Lord we love, 
But there’s. a nobler rest above ; aa 
To that our longing souls aspire, Ww: 
Wh and stor dei. 
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No midnight shade, no sun, 


No more fatigue, no: more distressj®) 
Nor sin, nor hell; shall-reachthe:place 
No groans shall mingle with the songs, 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 


No rude alarms of raging: 
No cares to break the long repose ; 


But sacred high eternal noon ! 


O long ex cted day begin, 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this di road, 
And sleep i in death to rest wi God. © 
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Spiritual Worship. LM. 

Up to the fields angels 
And living waters gently roll; 

Fain would my thoughts leap out and fi “ode 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul, . 


Thy wondrous blood dear dying Chet | 
Can make this load of guilt remove;*" 

And thou canst bear me where thou fly’st © 
On thy kind wings celestial Dove. 


O might I once mount up and see, 
‘The glories'of the eternal’ 
What little things these worlds would be, _ 


How despicable to my eyes. 


Had I a glance of thee my God, 
Kingdoms and men won vanish soon, 


et, 
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Vanish, ag tho’ I saw them not, 
_ Asa dim candle dies at noon. 
Then they might fight, and rage, and fave, 
I should perceive the noise no more, 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf ey 
While rattling thunders round us roar. 


Great All in All, Eternal King, | 
Let me but view thy lovely face, 
And all my pow’rs shall bow andsing, 

Thine endless rien and thy re 


Christ exalted in Worship. Kexr. 8. 4, 


WHEN to worship saints assemble, i 
Let the songto Jesus flow = 

He forsook his ancient glory, | 

Groan’d and bled for worms below ; | 
Ransom’d Mortals, 

Join to swell the sacred song. 


Ye who find yourselves arm 
Feel your hearts a sink of sin, | 
Ye shall have by God imputed, | 
Righteousness that's white and 
the garment... 
‘Wove by everlasting love. 


’Tis Jehovah’s own ‘providing, | 
Better wisdom can’t devise, — | 

From his eye for ever hiding ; ' 

Sins of ev’ry name and size; 
that wears it 
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Adam when the tempter foil’d him, | 
His bright robes gone ; 
But this righteousness of Jesus, 
Once applied ‘tis always on ; 
To the mansion love ordained 


i 


firm a foundation, ye of the Lord, 

Is laid for your faith, in his excellent word; 

What more can he ony; — to you he hath 
said, 

You. who unto Jesus for refuge have fled. 


In ev'ry condition, i in sicknegs, in health, 

In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth, 

At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea, 

As thy days may demand, r thy strength 
ever be. 


Feat O be not dismayed ! 
I, I am thy God, ‘and will still give thee aid ; 
I'll strengthen thee, help ssi and cause thee 
to stand, 

Upheld by my righteous omnipotent hand. 


E’en down to old age, all my people shall prove 
My sov'reign, eternal, unchangable 


And hbary/hairs shall their temples adorn, 
borne.) 
The soul that on hath lean’ d ‘ioe repose, 


I will net, T Wil not, desert to his fees: 
That soul, tho” hell should endeavour to 


shake 


never, nO: neve, no meer, forsalke. 
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Gpd's Prosnies, the. uf trust. be 


their. C.M. | | 


Goda gnome, then present. things 


thee: te come, are ming 

Yet, Chiat: bis.word;'and Spirit, 

is thine: ther his love | 


Aili th for goed 


th end hells | 
J y teeble 


ms forsake 


fee 
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tremendous vale ; 
He ig a solid comfort) when 
All o¢her comforte 

O tell. me, shat art nine; 
What can iavent hesidé 
My soul shall fountain lives 
When. all the streanis are dried, 


ALL OURS) IN: UNION fo CHRIST. 


Oneness to Jesus the source of blassings. Original. 

Grace bestows an. endless pardop, 
Sigued ‘and seal'd with Jesus blood ; 

Life ahd joy, wweet freedom, 


Allithe blemings of the 
Traum 
Ane 
‘Lure 
And the 
All thet 
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All my Saviour's grand procurements, 
_ All the Spirit can mane known : 
I, by union, 
To my Jesus call my own... | 


In th’ encircling protection, Baath 

Of my Saviour’s gracious reign ; 
Under his all wise direction, 

Tam tray'lling on to heav’ 

Tn his likeness, | 

_ There to dwell without a stain. 


All things are yours. KENT. 


CaLt'p by grace, the sinner see, 

Rich, though sunkin poverty; 

Rich in faith that G hen 
_ a legal heir of ‘heav'n. 


_All-the searchless riches. stored 
In the person of our Lord ; hd 
Wisdom, truth, and glorious grace, 
Everlasting love and peace. 


All things that the cross procentd; A 
Stand eternally secured ; } 
All 


Cancell'd sins and 


All the wetrace 
In the records of hisgrace, 
Richer: far'than mines of gold, 
too boundless to be told, | 
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Vict’ry the dread, 
Strength the gloomy vale to tread, 
Faith within the vail to see 
Jesus entered there for me, 


All the bliss that. seraphs know, . 
All the love that God can show, 

All are yours, ye favor’'d few, — 
Mansions, thrones, too 
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| 
The Saint's blessedness. Original. 


YE saints encircled i in the heart . 
Of everlasting love; 

How vast, how great your blessedness, 
Eternity must prove, 


_ His council thoughts of ancient grace 
Embraced usin his Son, 

And wrapt our int’rest the heart 
Of his beloved One, — | 


The sacred Three hath sworn in Jove, ; 
Our cov’nant God to be; 

= acts of grace and precious blood 
Hath made us ever free. 


The mountains all may be eimered, 
The hills may all depart ; 
But Zion undisturb’d remains, 
On his unchanging heart. __ 
“The heav’ns shall vanish all away, 
And earth become a wreck. 
But God’s eternal cov’nant 
His oath can never break. 
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Chriat's victory, the basis our 


ont ancient Warrios, eame | 
Down irom: glory’ 
with: pow x omnipotent, 
of righteous fary bent, 
All to seekyhig gaptive 
Lost in law, and. under curse. 
Jesus has fulfill’d the same; 
In his his Tie tore 
edits, the’ B won, 
His redectiittie Work is dove. 


with Socounte, — 
asefal summit mounte ; 
therm 
Whi'did all: Gronks! repair. 
Shout, pe.suipts, 
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While we our thankful voices 
To singof heavenly things. ; 


Th’ eternal sov reign: love of God, 
That source of all our bliss, 
When by the Spirit shed abroad, 

How: excellent is this. 


Jesus, the Saviour, Brother; Prignd;'! 
Of such poor worms as we, 
Whose loving-kindness knows/no end” 


How excellent is ‘he. 


‘The Saviour's, blood and 
Are great beyond compare ; % 

Nor can our lofiiest. songs express. 


The heav’nly mansions, bright and'pure, 
The joys that. mever cease, | 

Which to eternity“endure, 
How excellent are. these. 


Com thigh fount of ev'ry 


Stroame of Inercy. never 
Call for songs Of 10 ies 
Teach me some 
Sung by Sanuag to 
Praise the monnt-<0 


Mount of Gols: unchanging 
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Here I raise my Ebenezer, ; 

_ Hither by thy help I'm come; 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home : 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, — 

_ Wandering from the fold of God ; 

He, to rescue me from danger, 


Interposed his precious blood. 


O to grace, how great a debtor, 
Daily I’m constrain’d to be ! 1 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand’ring heart to thee. — 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave thee whom I love: 
Here’s my heart, Lord take and seal it, 
from. courts above. | 


505. 
Triumph in of Jesus. M. 


Come let us life our voices high, 

_ High let our joys arise, 

And join the songs above the sky, 
fin pleasure neyer dies, 


Jewtia; our God, that ‘fought and bed, 
And conquer'd when hefell, 
That rose, and at his chariot’s wheels 
Dragg’d all the pow'rs of hell. 


invites us now | 
| 
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And brings immortal down 
For each redeemed guest. | 


These are the wounds for you I bore, 
And agonizing pains, 

When I came down to free your souls 
From misery and chains. , 


Justice unsheath’d its fiery sword, 
_ And plunged it in my heart; 
Infinite pangs for you I bore, 

And most tormenting smart. 


We give'thee, Lord, our highest praise, 

The tribute of our tongues ; : 

But themes so infinite as these 
Exceed our songs. 


506. | 
Rejoicing in grace provision. 8. 8,6. 
How sacred is thy temple, toed, | 
How rich the dainties of thy board, 
How good the bread we Mg 
The entertainment’ s all of grace, 


Or we had ne'er enjoy'd 
_ So near the Saviour’s feet. 


What scenes of love are here unfurl’ d 
What openings of the upper world, : 
In Jesus’ cross appear! 
Here saints their Saviour’s love behold, 
The half of which can ne’er be told, — 
tongue can make if clear, 
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bathe—no waters cleanse me so: 


The'fulness sought in vain below; 
-The fulness of that boundless sea, 


No other cord could hold the Lamb, 
Or safely bind the great I AM, . 
To save the chosen race ; 


In bands of love he bled and died, __ 
"Twas love that bound the Crucify’d 
To suffer in our place. 


Happy in God's salvation. L.M. 


InpULGENT God, to thee I raise, 


_ My spirit fraught with joy and praise; 


Grateful I bow before thy throne, - Ss 
My debt of mercy there to own. Ae 


Rivers descending, Lord, from thee A | 
Perpetual glide to solace me; ie 
Their varied virtues to rehearse, i] 


_ Demands an everlasting verse. 


And yet there is, beyond the rest, 
One stream, the widest and the best— 
Salvation! lo, the purple flood 
Rolls rich with my Redeemer’s. blood. | 


I taste—delight succeeds'to woe;) 


Such joy and purity toshare, —s.. 
I would remain enraptur'd there— 


"Till death shall give this soul'to know 


Whence fléw'd the river down to me. 
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Bids mortal joys a glad adieu; | 
Nor dreads to feel the passing woes, . 
-Sent.with such love—so soon tw close. 


(80s. 


He hath done all things well. LL. M. 


O For a heart prepared to sing 
To God, my Saviour, and my King; 
While with his saints Ij join to tell 
My Jesus has done all things well. 


All worlds his glorious powr tens, 


His wisdom all his works exp 
‘But oh! his love, what tongue can tell, 
My Jesus has done all me well. 


How sov’reign, wonderful, ‘and free, 
all his love to sinful me! 
He pluck’d me as a brand from hell, 
My Jesus has done all things well. 


And: since, my soul, hast known his love, 
What mercies has he made me i bigd 4 

Mercies which all my praise excel, 

My Jesus has done all things well. 


Soon shall I pass the vale of death, 
_ And in his arms shall lose my breath ; 
Yet then my happy svul shall tell, 
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And when to that bright world I rise, 

And join the anthem in the skies, : 

Among the rest this note shall swell, 
_ My Jesus has done all things well. | 


Triumph in the Cross. Burxuam. P.M. 


brilliant beauties charm our eyes, 


What goodness all transporting, rise, . 


And dazzle round the Lamb of God ; 
Incessant glories dart their beams,,. 


_ While love eternal freely streams, 


From the dear fountain of his se 


Unequall’d Calvary, charming mount, 
Who can thy wonders e’er recount, | 
Or who declare Immanuel’s grace? 
None but himself ‘can fully know, 
What blessings he can yet bestow, _ 
And what a pure and flowing peace. 


Dear Lamb, our panting spirits fire, — 

With noblest our souls inspire, — 
To charm the shining hosts above ; 

More of thy conq’ring grace convey, 

And let us triumph ‘all the way, 
To realms i 
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Spiritual exultation. 1s. 


Sons of God, trinmphant rise, | 


ight, and thrones of ork | 
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Sons of God, and heirs of heay in. 


| Ye that round our altars Thdowge 
List’ning angels, join the song; 


Sing with us, heav ‘nly pow'rs, 


Pardon, grace, and glory’ | 


Love's mysterious work is done ; : 


Greet we now th’atoning Son: 
Heal’d and quicken’d by his blood, 
__ Join'd to Christ, and one with God. 


Christ, of all our hopes the seal, 
Peace divine in him we feel ; 
Everlasting life is won, . a 


Glory is on earth begun. | 


Christ to laud, in songs diving, 
Angels and archangels join ; 
‘We with them our voices raise, 
Echomg thy eternal 


Holy, holy, holy) Lord, | 
Live, by heaven:and earth 


Pull of thee they ever ory, 


The ground of triumph. P.M. 


_ Resoice, the Lord is Kind ; 
Your God and aie adore : 
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Shout. your sins in, Christ, fo rgivin, | 
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- Ye saints, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore. 
Lift up your heart, lift up'your voice, 
Rejoice, again I say rejoice, 


the Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love ; 
When he had purged our stains 
He took his seat above. 
Lift up your hearts, &c, 


His kingdom cannot fail, © 
_He rules o’er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell: 
to our Jesus giv’n. 
Lift up your hearts, &c._ 


He sits at God’s right hand, — 
"Till all his foes submit, 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet. 
Lift up your hearts, &c, 


Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jesus the Judge shall come, 

And take his servants up 
To their eternal home; | | 

We soon shall hear th’ archangel’s voice, — 
The trump of God shall sound, rejoice. 


Free Grace welcome. Muviey. C.M. 


O wHAT amazing words of grace _ 
_* Are in the gospel found ; 
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Come then with all your wants a wounds, 


Suited to every sinner’s case, 
Who knows the joyful sound. 


Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting, so 
Are freely welcome here ; - 
Salvation, like a river, rolls, | 


Abundant, free, and clear. 


Your every burden bring ; 
Here love, unchanging love abonpie 
A deep celestial spring. | 


Whoever will, (O gracious word!) 


Shall of this stream partake; . 
Come thirsty souls and bless the pa 


And drink for Jesus’ sake, 


M illions of sinners vile as you, | 
Have here found life and peace ; 
Come then and prove its virtues too, 


And erink, bless. | 


Union, the Sway. “LM. 


Wuy should the saints be fill’d with dread, 
Or yield their joys to slavish fear ? 

Heav’n can’t be full, which holds the Head, 
‘Till every member's present there. 


In heav’n the Head—the members here— 
Ten thousand thousand, yet but one! 
So far asunder, yet so near! 
Some yet unborn—some round the throne ! 
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How bright eternal wisdom shines, 
When it displays eternal love, — 
Instructing by those dazzling lines, 
The earth beneath and heav'n above. 


CHRIST THE OBJECT LOVED. 


Love to Christ. C.M. | 

Buiess'p Jesus! when my soaring though 
O’er all thy graces rove, | 


How is my soul with transport lost, 
In wonder, joy, and love. 


Not softest strains can charm mine ears | 
Like thy beloved name; 

Nor aught beneath the skies inspire 
_My heart with equal flame. 


Where’er I look, my wondering eyes 
Unnumber’d blessings see; 
But what is life with all its bliss 
once compar’d with thee? 


Yes, thou art precious to my heart, 
My portionand my joy; | 
- Forever let thy boundless grace | 
My sweetest thoughts em ploy. . 


When nature faints around my bed, 
Let'thy bright glories shine; _ 

And death shall all his terrors Jon, 
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The Influence Leve. Burnuam. 
C. M. 


| 

| 

| 

How truly glorious is the ldve. 
Of all the glorious Three ; 


Eternal, boundless, sov ‘reign, pure, 
Unchangeable and free 


Flaming with love, the Saviour flies 
Down from his bright abode ; 

Dies on the cross, and from the world 
Redeems a world to God. 


Drawn by his love we ‘sweetly rise, 
_ And breathe for things above ; 
More swift than eagles mount and fly 
To see eternal love. 


We live by faith on heav ‘nly things, 
And joy with those above ; 

Admire, adore, and shout and sing, 
Of everlasting love. 


Soon may we soar to worlds of light, 
In robes of glory shine, 
And sing of pure eternal love, 
| Inj joys that ne’ er decline. 
Christ the Over of the CM Repose. Warts. 


I’m not asham ‘d to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause, 
Maintain the honor of his word, 
The glory of his cross. — 
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Jesus my Godls1 know his hanie, 
name is’ all my trust, 
wilkhe put my soulto shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 
ag bis*throne, his promise stands, 
And ‘lie cari‘ well secure | 
What T've eommitted to his hands, 
Till that decisive hour; 
hen will he own my worthless name 
| ‘Before his Fathers face. 
New 


Appoint my souls place. 


bog the-Objectof Spiritual Delight. 
ta 


gracious. Redeemer I love,’ 

His praises aloud Tilprocaim, 

“And jom with the armies above, i 

shout his adorable name. 

Fo gaze ion his glories divine, 

Shallkbe my eternat employ 

| Andfeel them jincegsantly shine, 

| My boundless ineffable joy. 

Ale freely redeem a with his blood 

| My soul from the confines of hell, 

we) To live onthe smiles of my God, 

>» And in his Sweet presence to dwell ; 
To shine with the angels of light, 
with seraphs to sing, 
To view with eternal delight 
My my Saviour, my King. 
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My glorious.Redeemer, I long} 
see, thee descend.on.the cloud | 
ys act the bright numberless throng; 
» Andanixiwith the triamphing crowd. 
Oowhen ‘wilt thou bid me ascenia~ 
To join’ in thy praises above; 
To gazeon thee, world without end, 7 
foast on thy ravishing love: | 


Faith's Plea. Nuwton. ... 
The promise calls, me 
, There Jesus saews smiling face, 
| “And waits to answer prayer. 


“That rich atoning blood 
Which sprinkled round I ‘sec, 

Provides for ¥hose who come to God, | 
An all-prevailing plea. a 
My’ soul ask what thou wilt) | 


Thow' canst not be too bola}: 
Sirice“his own blood for theeihe spilt, 
What else “can lie’ withhold. 
* Beyond thy utmost. WARES ‘ait 
is love and powr can bless 
souls he always grants 
Uae ore than they can express. 
Tf thou. these blessings 
wilt my portion be,” 
Cheerful’ the world's’ poor I leave, 
os Po them who know not thee, 
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The Confidence of Faith. 8s. 


ETERNALLY:lov'd of my God, 
Elected in Jesus my head, 
And ransom’d by covenant blood, 
To glory my soul shall he led ; 
Tho’ sinful, and fearful, and weak, 
Hard hearted, ungrateful, and vile, 
My Father will never forsake, 
But on me continue to smile. | 


Should Satan, my enemy, try 

My faith and my hope to o'erthrow, 
His malice and rage I’d defy, 

My God will preserve me, I know ; 
He’ll never forsake nor neglect 

His people, his children, his heirs, 


His arm ghall defend his elect, 
_ His goodness will answer their pray'rs 
His cov’nant well ordered and sure, — 


His faithfulness, mercy and love, 
His promise and oath shall endure, 


His counsels no pow'r can move ; 


_ Then trust, O my soul, in the Lord, 


Thy true and unchangeable friend, 
He cannot depart from his word, 
On him thou may'st safely depend. 
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Christ the Beloved. Original M. 


Tay thoughts O God are fixed on og, 


There let mine pons 
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The object of the Father's iste 
Dwell ever in my view. — 


Jehovah sees enough in him — | 
To feast his boundless mind, 
And in him all the world’s on high | 
Their endless pleasure find. | 


From the same ocean rolls my bliss 
In one eternal tide ; | 

And o’er his deep abyss of love, 
My thoughts with pleasure glide: 


In that bright mirror may I view 
God’s thoughts of me in grace; __ 

And all his vast designs of love, 
With holy rapture trace. | 


him embraced, and with one 
By acts of grace superb ; 

And in him bless’d immutably, 
Which time can ne'er re. 


| 
The Church Beloved. Kent. M. 


JEHOVAH did of old devise | 
A splendid edifice to raise, 
That should exalt electing love, | 

And all its boundless glories prove. 


This wond’rous pile stood fair in view, a 
In his great mind, and God is true ; 4 
He saw the vast materials home © 7 
From the foundation to the dome. ! 
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That which in PR was conceal’d, 
From faith to faith is now reveal’d ; 

The means, the end, before unknown | 

Are in the gospel clearly 


Predestination, vast and great, 
With ev’ry blessing all complete, 
Secur’d by oaths of cov’nant love, | 
This sure foundation cannot move. 


Those whom the Father did foreknow % 

Were giv’n to Christ, to bring them through, 

And Jesus says, not one shall fail, Wee 
_ As thy foreknowledge is the seal. | Be 


This boundless gulph, this fi’ ry wall, | 
None ever pass’d, or ever shall, 
But those whose sins were borne away, 


On the great expiation day. 


Shipwreck of faith, no soul shall make, 
Who Jesus for their refuge take ; | 
‘He'll hold them up when troubles rise, per 
‘And bear them homeward to the skies. 


| | | 
522. 
The Water of Salvation. Kent. 7s. 


Warer from salvation’s wells 
Thirsty sinner come anddraw: 

Grace in Jesu’s fulness dwells, | 
More than men or angels know. 


Love’s the fountain whence it rose, 
Who its height or depth can tells. 4! 
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Christ the channel srhatl it laws, 
| O’er the banks of sin to <a 


Far and wide the healing flood, 
the sin curs’d Eden ran, 


Preaching peace by Jesu’s bet. 
Blissful sound to rebel man. 


Thousands now around the | 
~~ ‘Water from this fountain drew, 
Felt their griefs and sorrows gone, 

_ Sung his praise, and so should you. 


| Bring your empty nigh, 
Cups or flagons, great or small, 
To the brim in rich supply, 
Love fills all. 
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Full and Complete Salvation. 8.8.6. 


Away from earth to Calvary, te 
There see thy bleeding Saviour, see, | 
And love thy dying Lord; | 
Away my soul, attend the call, 
Before his cross in spirit fall, 
And hear his gracious word. 


I hear the glorious suff’rer tell, 
How on the ¢ross he hell, 
And all the pow’rs beneath ; 
How, on the preat atoning aay” 
He bore Almighty. wrath; 
And died to conquer 
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He tells me, how his 
Can make the vilest sinner meet © 
For everlasting rest! __ 
He bids me wait his grace to prove, 
Till call’d to fill a throne above, | 
And reign. for ever blest. 


O th’ immense, th’ amazing love, = 
That brought thee from thy throne above, 
To take the sinner’s place ; 
What could constrain the Lord to. die, 
For such a wretch so vile as I, 
But richest love and grace? 


Peace extended like a River. Original. C. M, 


In love’s soft bosom peace did rise 
From everlasting day, | 


| And comprehended all the saints 


Within its blissful 


Jehovah's eye was fix’d on him, 
His glories to maintain ; __ 

Peace, like a river he extends, : 
Through Calvary’s purple main. 


_ By one offence, were all condemned, 
Jehovah was displeas’d, 
Jesus our law fulfilling Head, 
His wrath for us appeas ‘d, 


At Calv’ry, wide the river flows 
In unmolested course, 
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And buries in its 
Sin, wrath, and all the curse. | 


Peace like an ocean freely flows, | 

From his dear bleeding heart; _ 
And purges all the conscience clean, 
_ Though oft we feel the smart. 


To Him that doth this peace extend, 

To Him that peace has made,__. 
-. Yo Him that calms the troubled breast, 
Be ceaseless honors paid. | 
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525. 


Rejoice in the Lord. M. 


Ler saints lift up their hearts, 

_ And with a cheerful voice, 

The wonders of their King proclaim 
_ And in the Lord rejoice. | 


And Abram: heard his voice, — 
love his saints unto the end, 

Then let them all Tejoice. : 


Rejoice in Christ your King, 

All that he hasis yours, | 

His life;*his honour, oath and blood, 
Your happiness secures. 


ag 

| 

i 


| 
q i 
a) 
ty 
5 
| 
1 


Nor sin, nor death, nor hell, 
Can make him hate his choice ; 
The cause of love, is in himself, 
And in him we ‘ll rejoice, 


He made an end of sin, 
And bought us with a price ; : 
Our life, our hope, our all’s in him. 
‘And we'll in him rejoice. 


Rejoice Evermore. GAbsBy. 6.6.8. 


REJOICE, ye saints, rejoice, 
In Christ your glorious Head ; 
With heart, and soul, and voice 
His matchless honors spread ; 
Exalt his love, proclaim his name, — 
And sweetly sing the Myamb once e slain 


A solid base is laid, 

_ For your eternal j joy ; 2 

Nor need you be afraid, 

To lift your yoices high 
The love of God, with cheerful Palos, ie 


Freely invites you to rejoice. 


The blood and righteousness, 
Oftheincarnate Word, 
The wisdom, truth and grace 
 Ofyourexalted Lord; 
Unite with one immortal yoice, 
To bid the saints of God rejoice. | 
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God's promise and his oath, | 
And covenant of grace, 
Abide secure enough, 
To all the chosen race; | 
And with a solemn heav'nly voice 
Invites believer's to 1 


The whole of Deity, — | 
With all his grace contains, 
_ In sweetest harmony, 
A solemn joy proclaims; 
The Father, Word, and Spirit’ 8 voice, 
_ Unite to bid the saints rejoice. 


_ Spiritual joy the fruit of Liberty. 8.8. 6. 


Now as the Lamb hath shewn his face, 
And shed a ray of healing grace, 
To set a captive free; 
Lord I'll declare to all around, 
What sweet relief my soul has found, 
From Calv’ry’s balmy tree. 


Yea, I will shout in highest strains, 

And sing the all mysterious pains, 
That yield eternal peace ; 

My happy soul, shall e’er proclaim, 

The virtues of a Saviour’s name, _ 
And wonders of his grace. 


Come Holy Ghost, inspire my lays, 
And lift ry: heart to sound his praise, 
Who bled and died for me; 


$27. 


Ts the ‘Three’ in 


W hence 

The Saints to with fey: 


And yet while be: noe put sing; | 
Thourh. m God we. ailo re 
Sins dial to Lye gyermore. 


What Jesus has dolie to save Us fom hell, | 
‘What conquesté heaven, himself fell’: 


The depths the beights of hie 


Wil own, wa sing them stove. 
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There fruits of and: heavenly: 


Ase found, and. salons. 

deen: by faiths: 

A. hope that triumphs over death, 
Give joys tore above. 

To take a'glimipee. within’ tiie veil) 
T, know that mine; ..... 

Are. springs. atjoyitiet never fail, 


Ani ass © 
Which make the spirit mount on. high, 


delight, Wares, ,. 
We sing th’ amazing dedds, | 
‘That's performs ; 
comes down and bleeds 
To noutish ering worms. 
t 
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Salvation to the name, | 

our adored Christ; | 
Through the wide earth his grace proclaim, 

His glory in the highest. 


Spiritual harmony. TopLapy. 8.8. 6. 


O micutT I with thy saints aspire, 
The meanest of that dazzling choir, 
_ Who chaunt thy name above! 
_ Mix’d with the bright musician band, 
May I a heavenly harper stand, 
And sing the song of love.. 


What ecstacy of bliss is there, 

Whilst all the angelic concert share, 
And drink the floating joys! 

What more than ecstacy, when all, 

Struck to the golden pavement fall, 
At Jesus glorious voice! 


When shall we die, that awe to prove, 
That prostrate awe, which dares not move, — 
Before the great Three One ! | 
To shout, by turns, the bursting joy, 
And all eternity employ, 
In songs around the throne. 


Jesus! the heav’n of heavens he is, 

_. The soul of harmony and bliss ! 

in And whilst on him we gaze, | 

And whilst his glorious voice we hear, 

silence his 
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God the source of Warrs. C. M. 


My soul forsakes her vain delight, 
And bids the world farewell, 
Base as the dirt beneath my feet, 
And mischievous as hell, ; 


There’s nothing round the spacious cath, 
That suits my large desire; 

To boundless joy and solid mirth, 
My heav’n-born thoughts aspire. 


[ Where pleasure rolls its living flood, 
From sin and dross refin’d, 

Still springing from the throne of God, 
And fit to cheer the mind, 


Th’ almighty Ruler of the sphere, 
The glorious and the great, 

Brings his own all-sufficience there, 
To make our bliss complete. ‘a 


Had I the pinions of a dove, 
I’d.climb the beavenly road ; 


There sits my Saviour dress‘d in love, : 
And there my smiling God. — 


Self renounced. Watts. L.M,. . . 

No more my God, I boast no more, 
Of all the duties I have done; | 
[quit the hopes I held before; . 

To trust the merits of 
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Self renounced and Christ all. STEELE. 


Now for the love I bear his name, 


What was my gain I count my loss; 
My former pride I call my shame, 


And nail my glory to his cross, 


Yes, and I must and will esteem, 


All things but loss for Jesu’s sake. 
O may my soul be found in him, 
_ And of his righteousness partake. 
The best obedience of my hands , 

Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can answer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has.done. — 


Jesus our only hope, Warts. L. M. 


Jesus our Saviour and our God, 
Array’d in majesty and blood, 
Thou art our life, our souls in thee 
Possess a full felicity. 


All our immortal hopes are laid 

In thee our Surety and our Head; 
Thy cross, thy cradle, and thy throne, _ 
Are big with glories yet unknown. 
O let my soul forever lie — 
Beneath the blessings of thine eye; __ 
’Tis heay’n on earth—'tis heav’n above, 
To see thy face, and taste thy love. | 


| 


| 


WHEN sins and fears rise, 
And fainting hope almost expires, 


% | 


Jesus, to thee I lift mine eyes— 
To thee I breathe my soul's desires. 


_ Art thou not mine, my living Lord? 


And can my a ate comfort die, 
- Fix’d on thy everlasting word — 
That word which built the earth and sky. 


If my immortal Saviour lives, : 
Then my immortal life is sure ; 
His word a firm foundation gives ; 
Here let me build and rest secure, 


Heré let my faith unshaken dwell — 
Immoveable the promise stands ; 


Not all the pow'rs of earth nor hell 
Can e’er dissolve the sacred bands. 


Here, O my soul, thy trust repose! 


If Jesus is for ever mine; | 


Not death itself, that last of foes, 


Shall break a union so divine. 


536. 


Knowledge of Christ. RS L.M. 


know m crucifi’d, 
re far excels all things beside ; 

1 earthly good I count but loss, 
And triumph in my Saviour’s cross. 


Knowledge of all terrestrial things, 
Ne’er to my soul true pleasure brings, 
No peace, but in the Son of God, | 
No joy, but through his pard’ning blood. 
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all the grace of God, 


‘Lordemay'Inever more, 


1 


re) could I and love him more, 
And all his wondrous grace explore, 
Ne’er would I covet man’s esteem, 3 
But Part with all and follow mim. | 

| 


To know that Christ is mine, 
To view his smiling face, — 
To see his glory shine, 
Gives pure and perfeet peace : 
Oh, may I ever sing and say, | 
Jesus, the Saviour died forme! = 


To me how wondrous kind ! Wate | 
On me what blessings fall! «sts 
His cross delightsmy mind 
His love transports my soul; 
While on his bosom I recline, — 
He tells me all he has is mine. © | 


Mine his atoning blood, | 
And mine his righteousness! | 


And mine the gospel peace. 
Mine ev'ty promise in. the;word, 
And mine > the fulness of the 


Jesus I now adore, 
Salvation now I prove, 


Let none tliis plea,» 


<The for aad 
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Knowledge of Salvation. Warrs. M. 


THERE is a voice of sov'reign grace, 

___ Sounds from the sacred, word; 

Ho, ye despairing sinners come, 
And trust upon the Lord. 

My soul obeys th’ Almighty call, 
And runs to this relief; 

I would believe thy promise, Lord, 
With firm and fix’d belief. 


To the dear fountain of thy blood | 
Incarnate God, I fly; 

Here let me wash my spotted soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 


Stretch out thine arm victorious 
My rising sin subdue, | 

_And let thy all triumphant grace, 
Keep down the hellish crew. _ 


A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, “ 
thy kind arms I fall; 
_ Be thou my strength and righteousness, 


PROVIDENCE. 


Who all things after the of hie 
| own will. Cowper. C. 


Gen moves in a mysterious 


His wonders tu perform; 
2s | 


He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
_ And rides upon the storm. 


Deep in unfathomable mines 


Of never failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, — 


And works his soy reign will. | 
Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, Le 
The clouds ye so much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head, _ | 
Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, Lp 
But trust him for his grace ; apy 
Behind a sov’reign providence, 
He hides a smiling face. bi 
His purposes will ripen fast, | | | 
Unfolding ev'ry hour; 
_ The bud may have a bitter taste, E 
But sweet will be the flow’r. 
Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain ; off 
God is his own interpreter; _ 
And he will make it plain. ia 
540. (>: | 
times are in thy hand. RYLAND. | 1s. 
ie 
Ruler of the skies ! " 
Ever gracious, ever wise, oF 
All my times are in thy hand, — TO 
All events at thy command, = 


i! 
| 
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His decree who form’d the earth, 
Fix’d my first and second birth : 
Parents, native place, and time, — 
All appointed were by him. 


He that form’d me in the mast 
He shall guide me to the tomb ; 
All my times shallever be 
Order’d by his wise decree. 


Times of sickness, times of health, 
Times of penury, and wealth; — 
All must come, and last, and ‘end, 
AS shall please my heav ‘aly friend. 


Plagues and deaths around me fly, 
Till he bids I cannot die; 
Not a single shaft can hit, | 
Till the God of love sees fit. 


Thee at all times would I bless, 
Having thee, I all possess ; 
How can I bereaved be, | 


Speciat Providence.’ M. 
Tuy ways, Oo Lord; wise 
Are fram’d upon thy throne above, 


And every dark and bending line 
Meets in the centre of thy love. 


With feeble light, and half obscure, 
Poor mortals, thy arrangements view, 
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Not knowing that the least are sure, ) 
And the mysterious just and true. 


Thy flock, thy own peculiar care, 
Tho’ now they seem to roam uney’ 'd, 

Are led or drgen only where 
They best and safest may abide. — 


They neither know nor trace the way, 

___ But trusting to thy piercing eye, 
None of their feet to ruin stray, 

Nor shall the weakest fail or die. 


My favour'd soul would meekly bad | 
o lay her reason at thy throne; _ 
Too weak thy secrets to discern, __ 
I'll trust thee for:my guide alone. _ 


$42. 


Resignation. Herver. C. M. 


SINCE all the downveed tracks of time 
God’s watchful eye surveys; 
O who so wise to choose our lot, 
And regulate ourways. — 


Good when he gives, supremely good, 
Nor less when he denies ; ; 
E’en crosses from his sov'reign hand, 


Are blessings in disguise, 


In thy fair book of life divine, = 
O may I see my name, 
Recorded in some humble place, 
‘the Lamb. 
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§43. 
The Lord is my Portion. Newrox. 


From pole to pole let others roam, 
_ And search in vain for$liss ; 
My soul is satisfied at home, 

_ The Lord my portion is. 


Jesus, who on his glorious throne 
Rules heaven, and earth, and sea, 
Is pleased to call me for his own, | 
give himself to me. 


His person fixes all my love, 

_ His blood removes my fear, 
And while he pleads for me above, 
_ His arm preserves me here. 


His word of promise is my food, ae 
___ His Spirit is my guide ; 
Thus daily is my strength renewed, 
And all my wants supplied. 


| For him I count; aé gain each loss, 
Disgrace, for him renown; 

Well may I glory in his cross, : 


God the Saints Portion, Original. C.M. 


GATHER my thoughts, celestial Dove, 
From ev'ry ig 


g 


Secured by their immortal acts, 


In boundless treasures to rejoice, 
My portion is in Him, | 

‘Tis not the choicest spot on earth, _ 

Nor alimy eyes hayeseen; 

i 


But mines of everlasting bliss, 
My portion isin Him. ~— 


All that the triune God of grace, . 
In Christ has freely giv’n ; 


My portion is in Him. | 
All the dear cov’nant heart of God, 
Redemption’s glorious stream, | 
With all the worlds of bliss to come, | | 
My portion is in Him. || 
The splendid conquests of my Lord, H 
The triumphs of his reign, 


all his vast inheritance, il 
My portion is in Him. bror 


Eternally to belike him, 
Andon his bosomlean;. 
Bask in the ocean of his bliss, | 


My portion isin. Him....... 
O wond'rous portion! wond'rous Brace, 
That made that portion mine ; ae 
Thro’ everlasting Tll‘extol, | 
The wond'rous gift 


? 
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by 
The Lord i is my Portion “Warne. 


¥ God, my portion, 1 and my ‘Tove 


| 
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I’ ve none but in heav’ above, 
_Or on this earthly ball. | 


What empty things are all the skies, | 
this inferiorclod; | 

There’s nothing here Reeechin my joys, 
- There’ s nothing like my God. 


How vain a toy is glitt’ring as 
If once compared with thee 
Or what’s my safety, or my bealth, 
Or all my friends to me. | 


Were I possess’d of all the darth,” 
And call’d the stars my own, — 
Without thy graces and thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 


Let others stretch like seas, 
And grasp in all the shore, 

Grant me the visits of thy face, 
Ase I desire no more. | 


Day of igin 


Ham the plotiots: 
’Tis the great atonement: day, 
Welcome. ouremancipation, 

Sounds the trump of liberty, 

Shout andtrumph 

‘Tis the year of jubilee. 


All the debt ‘book now is cancell'd; 
Justice cross’d it on the tree ; 
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Hark! the joyful trampet’s sounding, 


Heirs of all that’s on you settled, | 
‘Now go in, possess, you're free. | 
Shout and triumph, 
the gospel Jubilee. 


Full release from slavery ; | 
All the galling yokes are 
rigid lords o'er || 
al year of jubilee. 


Now our toil and strivings over, . 

__ Gospel blessings all are free, |. 

We in Jesus rest forever, .. 
Bask in sweetest liberty... .. 
Shout and 


H 
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The Year of 6.6.8; 


Buiow ye the trumpet, blow .. 
gladly solemn sound |! 
Let poor insolyents know, 
To earth’s remotest bound, | 
The year of jubilee 1s come, . | 
Return ye ransom’d sinners 


-Exalt the Lamb of God, | 
Thesin atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by, his. blood, || 
To burden‘d souls proclaim 
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The year of jubilee is come, 
Return ye ransom’d sinners home. 


Ye slaves in Sinai’s cell, _ 
Your liberty receive; 
And safe in Jesus dwell, ' 
And bless’d in Jesus live; © 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return ye ransom’d sinners home. 


The gospel trumpet hear, | 
The news of pardoning grace ; 
Ye happy souls draw. near, 8 
Behold your Saviour’s face. 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return ye ransom’d sinners home, 
Jesus our great High Priest 
Has full atonement made 
weary irits rest, | | 
Ne souls be glad. 
The year of jubilee is come, 
‘Return ye ransom'd sinners 
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HAPPINESS APPROACHING. | 
Christ’s coming anticipated. Swain. §.M. 
In expectation sweet, 


We'll wait, and sing, and pray, 
Till Christ’s triumphant car we meet, 


And see an endless day... 


4 


He comes! He comes !. behold, 
_ His presence melts the sky : 
Celestial armies clad in ‘gold, | 
Around his chariot fly. __ 


He comes! the conqu’ror comes! 
Death falls beneath his sword; 
The joyful pris’ners burst their tomy 

_ And rise to meet their Lord. 


The trumpet sounds, Awake, 
“ Yedead, to judgment come,” 
The pillars of creation shake, = 
While hell receives her doom. | 


Thrice happy morn for those. mints | 
_ Who love the ways of peace; 
No night of sorrow e’er shall close 

Or shade the perfect’ bliss. 


Pi 4 
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AwaKg, ye saints, and raise your eyes, | | 
And raise your voices high ; | 
Awake and praise that sov’reign love 
_ That shews salvation nigh. 


On all the wings of time it flies, 

\. Each moment brings it near; 

Then welcome each declining day, 
And each revolving year. 


Not. many years their rounds shall rm 
Nor many. mornings rise, 
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E’er all its glories stand reveal 'd 
To our admiring eyes. | hy. | 


Ye wheels of nature, speed your course, 
_ Ye mortal pow'rs decay ; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death, 
bring eternal day. | 
Home in Prospect. Swainz. P.M. 


Draw near O ye blessed, and help me to sing, 
The treasures for you laid in store; 
When at last you shall meet oa dear Shep- 
herd and King, 
To weep in the desert no more. 


think with what rapt’rous we ‘shal 


rise, 
To join with the glorified choir. 

When Jesu’s bright chariot appears in the sislen 
And death at his coming expires, 


When come hag ze blessed, in our 


ep 


wt our doubts and 
our | 
In sight of the mansions of 


Anticipate Heav’n, ’twall. sweeten those 
When sorrows all round you appear ; | 
Will strew all the way to Zion 
flowers, | 
And smooth the path-wny of care 


| 
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Heaven Anticipated. 8.8.6. 
| 


‘Sweer is the thought that [ shall know, 
The man who suffer'd here below,, . 
To manifest his love; iH 
For me, and those whom I love best, | 
Or here, or with himself at rest, Ceo 
In the bright realms above. vin ie 


Not all things else is half so dear, 
As his delightful presence here ; 
4 What must it be on high’ 
His word, as in the churches known, - 
Falls like a show’r of blessings down, 
And makes them shout for joy. 


But how must his celestial voice 
Make our enraptur'd hearts rejoice, 
When from his glorious throne, 
He calls usto come nearhis seat, 
And we at his once-pierced feet, 
Our diadem’s cast down. ts " 
«Come in, thou Blessed, sit by me, 
_ “ With my own life I ransom’d thee;” 
| The Lord toveach will'say; 
_ Thou now shalt dwell with me at home, 
“ Ye blisful mansions make him room, 
For ever here to stay.” 


Wuew languor and disease invade. 
This house of clay, 
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‘Tis sweet to. look Beyond grave, 
And long to fly away. : 
Sweet to look inward, and a aakilt 
The whispers of his love; 
_ Sweet to look upward to the place, 
Where Jesus pleads above. 


Sweet to look back and see my namie, .. 
In life’s fair book set down; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold, 
Eternal joys my own. | 
Sweet to reflect how grace divine, 

‘My sins on Jesus laid; | 
Sweet to remember that his blood, 
My debt of suff’ring paid. 


Sweet in his righteousness to stand, 
Which sayes from second death ; 

Sweet to experience day by day 
The Spirit's quick’ning breath. 


Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 
Whose love can never end; 

Sweet on the covenant of grace 
For all things to depen 


If such the sweetness of | 
‘What must the fountain be, 
Where and angels draw their bls, 
Prospect of the Resurrection. 
Waar joys will crown that happy hour, 


When in the ait the Lord we meet, ' 
2T 
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And. trinmph. o'er; infernal pow ty: 
Satan bruised odrifect. — 
with immoral wane, 
And freed from, chains of mould’ning élay, 
Thro’ death's strong bars'to op’ning hight, 
“When happy. myriads with the Lord, 
between the op'ning skies, 
And fly, at hie Almighty word, 
Join their Dodies when they rise. 
‘Then we who feel guilt’ barbedisting, — 
And sin'’s pernicious.infiuence proves" 
Shall, with 
‘The wonders of redeeming-ye. 
‘Then wheolé of tide, | 
While weescend aly clime 


Tospend 
ry | 


Nor eye witli gifted ‘visiows 
A glimpse of glory bright as this. 


die goin,” eternal gain | 
R A: guilt. and 
an 
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Itis to look 
To join: the first-born sons: of light; 
Thé-epiriteof the just to hay’ 
Like themyéfi changing sight. 
It is to view with rapturous. gaze, 
The bless’d Redeemer, face to face, 
And join the ceaseless notes of praise 
Resounding to his matchless grace. 
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JThe hopeof glory. Toruapy. oPoM. 


Riss, my soul, the down appears 
Of ‘that eternal day 
Quit, in-howe, this: 
Darting through this:lowet-air; 
“Quick as seraphic fiame:- 
‘Rise, the marriage share, 
4 the Lambs: 
thé Wedding garments‘ drees d, 
Which my Redeemer wove, 
I shall share the heavenly feast, 
"With all the church above; 
To my elder brethten Join 
I there my: Saviour see, 
In the armié of Jebus ing 
A: blessed 
With and lofty 
We dwell in bliss supreme, 
Share the pléries of ‘ine purane,* A 
And taste the chrystal stream ; 
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— on angelic food ; 
Father, Son, and Spirit 
_ Drink the joys that flow from God, 
_And shall for ever flow. — 


556. 
Theglory to come. Warts. C.M. 


| 

My thoughts surmount these lower skies, 
And look within the veil; 

There springs of endless pleasyre rise, 
The waters never fail. | 


There 1 behold with sweet delight, 

The blessed Three in One; 
And strong affections fix my — 
On God's incarnate Son. 


His promise for ever 
His grace shall ne'er depart; = 
He binds my name upon his arm,. ) 
And seals it on his heart. Xe 


Light are the pains that nature brings 
How short our sorrows are a | 
When with eternal future things 


_ The present we compare. — 


With‘stronger faith and ardour still 
I’d look to that dear place; 
‘Where I for ever hope to dwell, | 


| 
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depart-and be with Christ. Original. 8.8.6. 


O coutn I climb those upper skies, 

There would I gaze with wond'ring eyes 
On my once-dying Lord; 

The charms of his sweet beauteous face 

Would fill my soul with 
And endless joy afford. € 


O what transports of heavy’ love, 
To see himface to face above,. 

His hands, his feet, and side : 
The splendor of his glorious reign, 
The glitt’ring grandeur of his train, 
His blissful court beside. | 


O let me have a glimpse below, 
_ Oft though the lattice do thou shew 
Thyself my dearest Lord, 
A sweet foretaste on earth be giv’n, | 
An anti-past of my bless’d heav Bic’ 
Be tasted on _ road. | 


The blessed society inthe upper workd. O.M. 


Great Comforter, descend and aid 
My soul to mount on high ; 
Take: up thoughts, and keep stay'd, 
Where all is perfect j joy: 
tT 2 
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There on a high | 


ajestic throne 
The great Eternal rei 


_ And sheds his glorious goodness down | 


On all the blissful plains. 


There shine the holy Three in One, be | 
In great Immanuel’s face, 

And spread around eternal noon, 
No evening there takes place. 


The glorious tenants of the place’. 
Stand bending rounil the throne 


_ And saints and seraphs sing and mie, a 


The infinite Three-One. 


But oh, what beams of heavenly Gre 

| Transport them all the while; = 

Ten thousand smiles from Jesus face, 
And love in ev'ry smile. 


Soon shall that heaven-revealing day, 


The joyful hour appear, 
When I shall leave this bebe of tay! 
To dwell amongst them 


559. 

The worship of heaven. ‘Warts. C. M. 
°Fatuer, I long, I faint to see | 
The place of thine abode; 


leave thy earthly courts, and 


‘Up to thy seat, my God. 


Here I by faith behold thy 
And ‘tis a sight; 


| 


| 
a 
) 
: 
$ 
| 
» 
| 
¥ 
J 
| | 
j 


to. 4bide in, thine embrace. 
ts permanent delight. | 


art with all the joys of sense, ‘ 
o gaze upon the throne; 
Pleasure springs fresh for ever thence, 
Unspeakable, unknown. 


There all the heavenly hosts are seen 
__ In shining: ranks they move, 
And drink immortal vigour in 

With wonder and with love... 


“Then at thy feet, with holy fear, | 
Th’ adoring armies fall ; " 
With joy they shrink to nothing 

Before the Eternal All 


The more thy glories stelle mine eyes, 
The humbler I shalllie; =” 

Thus while I sink, my joys shall rise 
"Unmeasureably high. 


The Lamb and his company. ee L. M, 
On Zion’ 8 glorious summit stood 
Anum’rous' host redeemed by blood : 


They hymn their King in strains divine, ” 
I heard the song, ‘and to join. 


H ere, all who suffer’d sword land flame, 
For truth, or Jesus’ lovely namie,’ » 

Shout victory now, and’ hail the Lamb, 
And bow the great 
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_ While everlasting ages roll, 
Eternal love shall feast their hoa: 


And scenes of bliss, for ever new, 
Rise in succession to their view. 


Oh'! sweet employ, to sing and trace 
Th’ amazing heights sal depths of grace; 
And A from sin and sorrow free, 
ful vast eternity. 


Oh! what a sweet exalted song, 
When ev'ry tribe and ev’ry tongue, 
_ Redeem’d by blood, with Christ appear, 
And join in one full chorus there. 


My ‘soul anticipates the day, | 
Would stretch her wings and soar away, 


To aid the song, a palm to bear, 
leew: bow the chief of sinners there. 


561. 
the"Lamb. Kestie. P. M. 
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Who bought, his, church with his own blood, 
And will his dear-bought nght maintain 
shall that voice dispel our. 

The marriage of the Lamb is come, 
-_ crown his bride, with him to reign. 


Jesus s shall soon collect his sheep, 
And when collected safely keep ; 
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| While endless ages roll along, : 


Be this the language of each heart, | 


Each feeble soul by him enro./‘d, 
Under one shepherd, in one fold, — 
‘Shut in, they shall go out no more. 


Then shall the Church, the Lamb’s own bride, 3 


Both crown’d and seated by | his side, 
Outshine the sun’s meridian day ; 


While Jesus smiling at the sight, 
- Shall then witha supreme delight, 


The travail of his soul survey. — 


Then shall the bright angelic crowd, 
Who firm in their first station stood, 
. Afresh their preservation view ; 


_“ Our keeping grace,” they cry “we own 


“ From him that sits upon the throne, Lng 
“ And join to praise the Lamb with you.” 


Then all, as many waters, loud | 
In praise of the incarnate God, 

_ Shall fill heav’n’s vast immensity. 
Redeeming love shall swell the songs 


_ And then begin eternity. “i 
Jesus, attend before we part, 


For that immortal song prepare ; 


_ Let us thy great salvation know, — 


And if we meet no more below, — 
Grant usa happy meeting there. 
«$62. i 


© ror a sweetinspiring ray, 


To’ animate our feeble strains, 
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And with delightful worship own 


Immortal glories crown his head; 
And love and joy, and triumph spread 


He smiles, and seraphs tune their songs 


Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues 


And now their souls begin to prove 


From the bright realms of endless day, o 
The blissful realms, where Jesus reigns. | 


There low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring saints and angels fall ; 


His smile, their bliss, their heav’n, their all. 


While tuneful hallelujah’s ota 
"Thro all th’ assemblies of the skies. 


To boundless rapture, while they gaze; 
Resound ‘everlasting proms. 
| 563. 
Joys of Heaven. LM. 


O wappy saints who dwellin light, 
And walk with Jesus cloth’d in white, _ 

Safe landed on that peaceful shore, 
Where pilgrims meet to part no more. 


And now.they range the heav’nly plains, be 
And sing their hymns in melting strains, — 


The heights and depths of Jesus’ love. 


They gaze upon his beauteous face, 
His lovely mind, and charming grace ; 
And gazing hard with ravish’d eyes, a: 
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He cheers them with eternal smile, 


They sing hosannas all the while, |. 
Or, overwhelm'd with rapture sweet, 
Sink down, adoring at his feet. 


Tuern i is a living land joy, 
Pure endless bliss without alloy; | 
Where God hath fix’d his dwelling place, 


And shows unveil’d his smiling face. 
There on high eternalthrone, 


And dress’d with glories all his own ; 
He sheds abroad his brightest ray 
And makes all heav’n reflect the i 


Millions around the dazzling tag bet 
In pleasing transport humbly wait, | 
Seraphs and saints, celestial bands, __ 
Pleas’d to perform what he commands. — 


With eyes, made strong to bear the sight 
They gaze with infinite delight ; 

Drink in the excellence divine, | 
And with Immanuel’s glory shine, 


They live in endless ecstacies, O 
Possess’d of true immortal bliss; 
And ev'ry heart, with heav'nly song, | 
Rolls great Immanuel's praise along. 


There ev ry breath is heavy nly praise, ah 
There light is Gad’s essential blaze; 4 
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"There love is is rest, 
_ Oh! may I there be ever bless'd. | 


ail 


There ye that love my Saviour 


565. 
The everlasting song. Warts. C.M.: | 
Away from earth and all its throng, 


Upwards I lift mine eyes, | 
To thee, dear Father, to thy throne, 
And to my native skies. ~~ a 


‘There the bless’d Lamb my Saviour si 
The God! how bright ns shines! | 

And scatters infinite delights. | 
On all the happy minds, 


Seraphs, with elevated strains,... 
Circle the throne around; | 
And move and charm the s tarry plane 

With an immortal 


Jesus, the Lord, their harps eploy— 
Jesus, my love, they singl 

Jesus, the life of both our joys, 
Soundssweet from ev" ry 


I would begin the music here; . yD 
And so my soul should rise : 

O for some heavenly notes to ed 
My passions to the skies. | 


There I would fain have place, 
_ Among your thrones, or at your feet, | 
| 
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566, 
Christ, the burden of heavenly 
| 


Hark, how time’s bounds 
The heav'nly harps are strung’; 
All echoing in majestic sounds | 


The Godhead of the Son. 


And now they sink the lofty taalane 
And gentler notes they play; 

And bring the Father’s equal down | 
To dwell in humble clay. | | : 


O sacred beauties of the Man 
(The God resides within ); 

His flesh all pure without a stain, 
His soul without a sin. 


But when to Calvary they turn, 
Silent their harps abide ; 
Suspended songs a moment, mourn 


he God that lov’d and died. 


Then, all at once to living strains. 
They summon ev'ry chord ; 
Tell how he triumph’d o’er his pains, 
And chaunt the rising Lord. 
est | 


The altogether lovely. 


Jzsus, my Saviour, in thy face, 
The essence lives of every cosa ; 
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things beside, whiehoparm the sight, 
Ave shadows, tipp with glow-worm light. 
Thy beauty, Lord, th’ enraptur'd eye, 
Which folly views it, first niust die ; 
Then let.me.die, 

“Phat joy seek in, yon to know. 


The consummation happiness. UOriginal. 


Wasi wall peating, | 
| Her vision throw on 

“will form heay’n of endless 
Thy glorious tere 


| long for the 
| OF thy divine embrace; 

Benesth 


The felicity of the 
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Cothe thou dearest: Friend of sinners, 
= All my heart to thee confine, 

Rise with overcoming splejdonr, 
Ravish all this soul of mune 
Precious Saviour, 

Ne’er was love so sweet as thine. 


Jems, the heaven of his Somts. Seenngtr. C.M. 
Lorp, tet me nee thy beautcous face, 
It. yields heav'’n blows 
And angels round the throne will say 
elk the heay'n they know.” 


y 


A glimpse, & single glimpse of ‘thee, 
Would more delight my ‘soul ; 
Than this vain world, with/ all its joys, 
_, the whole. 


Anticipation of Warre 8.7.4 - 


atretel my. thougnt, and giavice mine eyes; 


To bear me t0'tae 
Thera frou: the. God, 
There would 3 
And drown Lue Ve my soul: 
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The presence of Christ. 1.F.B. 6.6.8. 


Txov fountain spring of bliss, 
Whence all my comforts flow, 
To feel thy presence is 
My happiness below ; 
No other good I wish for here, 
While I can feel thy presence near. 


Thy presence makes me bless’d, 
As onward here I move— 
An earnest of the rest, | 
That waits for me above, 
Where sin and ev'ry care shall cease, 
ne'er agua disturb my peace. 


Zion's glorious King, C.M. 
Tue song of high and endless praise 


We raise to Zion’s King ; 


Ancient of everlasting days, 
‘Thee, Lord of all, we sing. 


Reign thou, illustrious Sov’ reign, reign, 

Maintain thy throne within; 

O wond'rous love that thou meee deign 
To save from hell <4 sin. é 


Christ the center 2m P.M. 


Sex how many thousands 
On the Saviour’s glory gaze ; 
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Fill’d with love, andjoy, and wonder; 
While they celebrate his praise: — 
Jesus is their glorious theme, 
Every eye.is fix'd on him. | 


Where they dwell with full enjoyment, 
_ There we hope ’ere long to be; | 
_Praise—his people's sweet employment, 

Through a vast eternity : 

Jesus still the glorious theme, 

Ev’ry eye still fix’d on him. } 


for 
Fy swift along, ye hours, 
Roll round ye wheels of time, 
_And bring, O bring:me safe above, 
To yon delightful clime. _ 


There weary travellers reat, | 
The sick lose all their pains, _. 
And mourners there shall ever dwell, 
Where joy and triumph reigns. 


576. 


God's presence the Saint's Joy. 


Now we all with grateful spirits _ 
Join to bless the Prince of peace, 

Praise Him for imparted favors, 

_ Praise Him for displays of grace; 


Lovely temple, 


When the Lord.is in the place. , j 


t 


Lord, we wait the moment, 
Wait to rise at thy command, 
Where thy chosen shall for ever, 
Dwell in one united band ; 
All triumphant, 
Sing in Canaan’s happy land. 


S77. 
Anticipation. Original. 8, 7, 


| Soon the joyful day is coming, 


When the whole triumphant throng, 


All arrayed in new adorning, 


Shall strike up th’ eternal song ; 
Matchless Jesus, : 


§$hall resound from ev'ry tongue. 

Fill'd with joy and admiration, 
__ Love's great heights and depths explore ; 
Then attend the coronation, 


Which will last for evermore ; te 


Farewell parting, 
Thou shalt then distress no more. 


57s. 


We shall see Him as He is; 


_Inernite beauties dwell in thee, 
The Father's chief delight; 
The radiant glories of thy eageae 
Feast all the saints in light. © 


Thy distant smiles’s a heav’n of blies, 
Thy blood yields endless peace : 

But O th’ amazing: rapturous sight, 
The vision of thy face. } ere 


Original. C. M. 
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Eeatension of Zion. Irons. 1, 8, 4. 
See, from Zion’s fountain, rises 
- Life’s rich stream, whose rolling tide, 
All impediments despises; _ 
Rises high and spreading wide ; ; 


It dispenses, 
. Life from Jesus crucified. 


Jesus, let thy gospel river 
Spread its blessings all around ; 


Loudest songs to thee the Giver, 
Shall throughout thy church resound. 
And for ever, 
Lord of all thou shalt be crown "d. 


The Rose of Sharon. 8S. M. 

In Sharon’s lovely rose, P 
Immortal beauties shine; 

Its sweet refreshing fragrance shews 

Its origin divine. 

How blooming and how fair! — 


my happy breast, | 
This lovely Rose for ever wear, 


And be blest. 

swéet Name, no name ad 
No beauty can with him compate ; 


| 
=~ 


‘Soon shall I reach: my heav’nly home, 
And shout free’ grace with those above, 


“To = a eternity... ju! 


tthe Trife Got. M. 
Te God the Father's grade, 


‘Be constant praises sung, 


‘Chief of ten ts my I 


Thou art the all-creating Word; 


art alive; sweet words to’ tell’: 


Thouw hast the keys of: death and helly 


Within the new Jerusalem, 


And view my Jesus; whomilove 
There sing, and praise, and with him be, 


The Son's redeeming 
The glorious Three One God. 


And thanks. perpetual. giv’n, ... 
‘Let saints that dwell beneath the 
Join the bless'd:hosts::of :heay'n- 


? 


“Hib ten thousand gifts Beside,” 

I'd cleave to Jesus crucified, 
And build on him alone: | 

For no foutidation is there giv’n, 

On which I’d place my hopes. of heay.nz 


“But Christ the Corner Stone..- 
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‘Possessing Christ; Tall possess 
Wisdom, and strength, and apiteounen 
And sanctity complete:.. 
‘Bold in his name, I dare draw nigh, 
Before the Ruler of the Sky, 
his Justice meet. | 


S84. 
ina Trinne Get Original, 8. 


Let us praise the Three subsisting, — ee 
In the One Eternal God; 
All their grace and love adoring, 

_ we tread ‘bl reed; 
In the covenant of old. . 


their shining grand pe 
Blazing in baght s ‘plan; 
the Saviour’s great Redemption, 


“Who is ‘traly God abd: Man ;° 
Ever praise him, 
highest etratms Jou CAP q 


i } Wuo can describe the bliss of those, 
Whom God fromi. everlasting chose 

In Christ, their glorious Head beloved, 

Complete in Him they ever stood. 


The Godhead fulness in Him dwells, - 
_ Whose blood all Zion's crimes 
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“His beauties trace, his Majesty adore, 


His righteousness us too, 
Complete in God the Father’s view. 


Complete in Him and by Him too, | 
- Heav’n’s honors have their utmost due, | 

He will complete his vast design, 

And all complete in glory shiné. 


586. 
| "Safety in 1 Christ. Gapspy. 10s, 


_ImmortTA_ honors rest on Jesus’ head, 

_ My God, my portion, and my living bread, 
In Hm I live, upon Him cast my care, 
_ He saves from death, destruction, and oeppir. 


He is my refuge in each aiiy distress, 


The Lord my strength, and glorious: ight 


eousness, 


In Him there dwells a indinees all divine, 
_ And matchless grace ai made that treasure 


mine. | 


O, that my soul could ove and praise Him | 
more, 


Live near his heart, upon his bosom lean, 
Obey his voice, and all his will esteem. _ 


sone Original. S. M. 


Jzsus, our choicest friend, | 
_Open’dapathtoGod; 
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’Tis-a highway of holiness, 
Pav'd with atoning blood. 


_ He wrought a spotless robe, 
(Our guilty souls to hide; 
_ Our dress—in which we worship God, 


As sinners justified. 


Let honors crown his brow, — 
He pleads for us always; 
To Him that sav’d us from hell flames. 


Be praise. 
58S. | 
Father glorify thy name. Original. S. M. 


GrEAT Eternal of the skies, 
Righteous, just, and boundless wise, 
Thou didst all my path ordain, | 
For the glory of thy name. 


_ When thy ways are in the deep, 

Let me holy silence keep, 
With adoring faith exclaim, 

Father, glorify thy name. 


‘When earth shakes me off its lay 

_ When life’s brittle thread shall snap, 

Let my dying breath proclaim, | 
Father, glorify thy name. 


Jesus Precious. L. M. 


Jesus ! what shall I do to shew 
How much I love thy glorious name ? 
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Let my whole rapture 
‘Thy, boundless goodness to proclaim,’ 


Lord! if a distant glimpse’ of thee, 
Can give such sweet such rich deli ie 

What must their joy, their transport ; 
Who dwell for ever in thy sight! 


To that bright world my heart aspires, 
Where all the glories of thy face, 
Unveil’d, shall fill my soul’s desired; 


And tune the song of endless praise. 


Union relation to Christ... L. M. | | 


Jesus! my heavenly Lord most. high, 
Who for thy church "sia bleed and. 
_ Enable me, sav'd by thy grace, 
To hymn thy love and sing thy 
Betroth’d to thee, ere time began, i‘ 
Ere Adam’s dust was rais'd to man; vit 


Thou didst in cov’nant undertake, 
To*save me for thy mercy sake. 


| by 
4 | 


_O, precious Jesus! let me prove, 
More of thine ancient saving love; 
Till round the throne m heav’nly i 
I sing the triumph of thy grace. 


Thy Maker is thy, Husband... Original. C. M. 


My Lord, whom yon ‘bright’ host saul 
All worlds are in ag hands; — 


if 
é 
2 
} 
‘Ba 
ra 
By 
44 
1} 
} ‘ 
i 
| 
é 
: 
i 
Ad 


Who governs all th’affairs of time, 
And thy feeble band. 
Thou giv'st an atom leave to call 

Thee, Maker, Husband, alice 
His life, salvation, all in ally; 
bliss that has no end. 
How can I set the favor forth, 


Or all the grace explore; 
How can I praise thy. pital 


finish'd,” ‘the Redeemer said, 

And meekly bow'd his dying: head 
O wond’rous dying 

Come sinners, and the woud. 

There view the conquests of our Lot 
Complete for helpless 

Finish’d the righteousness of grace, 

Finish’d the pain that Na us 


The,sinner’s. debt is odd 
Accusing law cancell’d 
And wrath of an offend Daa" 
See Jésus, our deliv’rer great, | 
Rising his victory to-complete, 


In vain: the seal: and stone; |. - 
O, grave where is thy 
Here, here thy mighty. 
Rising, he 
a 


; 
. 
Sy 
592. 


“The Faithful; Go, Original, 


saints) ‘God’ s faithfulness proclaim, 
| unblemish'd honors of his 
Eternal truth marks’ all his ways, 
And shines with bright unsullied a 


His word unshaken doth remain, | 
No breach e’er mark’d his glorious reign ; 
All who have rested on his word, | 
Have loud proclaimed..“« The Faithful God. 


| Here is our everlasting stay, 991 
Jehovah’s word cari give way; 
Th’ heay’n’s and earth shall change and fade, 
But not tittle that he’s said, 


Then trust thy all ‘ty’ with ‘Hic, 
In life, and ‘ih ttyitig 
His character’ he will maintain, 
The changeless glories ‘of his name.’ a 


at 


te 


God the saint's doelling place. 
Our hope for years,to.come;. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, _ 


wit 


And our eternal home. 


| Under the shadow of thy-throne,«:’ 
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Before the hills arderstood,) 
Or earth received her. frame; . 
From everlasting thou art God, 
endless years the 
Otir God, our help in,ages Od 
AT 
Be thou our guard while last, 
“And our eterrial ‘he 


WHEN once ‘venders 

And miracles; burst on our view! 
Maia a sin, made a curse, for he 


And pays frowning justice its dues’! 


Our sin, (not his own), and, eonequent curse, 
On Calvary’s mountain he 

And paid an eternal Redemption "for us, 
Stern justice can ask for no more. 


Then make his redemption the theme of ‘your 
His’ name we shall ever adore, 
And join in his praises with millions of ‘tongues, 


When time is no more. 


Of everlasting love; 


| 


| 
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. Lo the: bright realms 
To share in all his bliss; ere | 
And allhis wonders see; 
To live'im his @ivine enibrace,) 
Through: ‘all eternity. 


| 


Longing for the vision of God. OM 


forth Eternal Souree of. 
And make thy glories known; .”: 


ourvenlarged adoring sight, 
With lustre all thine -owh:*) 


odyo! this we long, for this we pray, 
And following. on. hah 


Till vision’s of eternal day, 


eis 


Ovk Captain | fought, am t, and Met, and 


To.ransom. us 
Mighty: to save,” he the press, 


And triump’d when he fell” 


We shout our crowab® eonquerer’ 


_ And hail him on his throne. 
a worlds on high his tritimphs' sing, 


Well his vietories:knowm:(: 
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Honor and Glory to ‘Him that sitteth upon the ar : 


Hark! the-notes of angels singing, 
Glory, glory to'the Lamb! 
All in heaven their tribute bringing, , , 
Raising high the.Saviour’s name. 


Fill’é with greathal admiration, 
 Let-as vie with those above: — 
Sweet the theme, a free 
Fruit ofeverlastinglove!, 
Endless life in him posses sing, “i 
Let us praise his precious name! — 
Glory, honour, pow'r.and blessing,;, 
Be for ever to the fee 


Christ all. 8. 5.7. 


Harx|! ten thousand harps and voices, 
,,, Sound the notes of praise above! .. 
Jesus.reigns,,and heaven rejoices; 
Jesus reigns the/God of love:... 
See, he fillsyonazuze throne! 

Jesus rules the worldalone.. 


King of glory, iteign forever! 

«Thing anveverlasting crown 

Nothingifrem thy.love,shall 
Those whom thou hast made thinejown, 
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Happy objects of thy 
Destin’d to behold thy face. 


For thou art Worthy. Original. C. M. 


O for a shout of endless praise, 
To our great Victor’s name ; 
To sound.abroad his mightiest deeds, 
And spread his matchless fame. 


He rescued (though at vast expense) 
Our souls from death and hell; 
And rais’d us to the heights of bliss, , 

Eternally to dwell. 


How can we celebrate his love." | 
And tell abroad his grace? 

Let our united hearts resound, 
His everlasting praise. 


602. 
his is Friend.” “Original. CM. 


Tr’ etemal Lord of heay’n and earth, | 
Before whom angels bend; 
Whose word gave ‘all creation birth, a 
Is my familiar friend. 


He who on: Calvary’s hill 
sin’s thick 
barr’d up hell, and open’d 
“Is my familiar fmendi dé 
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His his interest, and his/arm 
Incessantly defend, 

In life, in death, in yonder world, 
Pl boast, this is my friend. 


| | 
60s. 
Abundant Mercy L. 


O render thanks to God slows; 
The fountain of eternal love, 
Whose mercy firm, through pa past 


Has stood, and shall 
“Who can mighty 
Not only vast but numberless ? | 


What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal prpise. 


| 

604. 

Dear Jesus, crown’d at God's right hand: 
We hail thy glorious reign ; | | 


O cleave the skies, and grant a might. 
Of thy illustrious train. | 


One glimpse, of:thee, veils all the skies, 
And curtains all below ; . 

’Tis heaven ‘to: dwell in thine 

| all the heaven know. 
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Preiss God fom whom all flow, 
Ye saints redeemed from endless woe ; ) 
Praise Him above ye heav’nly host, 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 


; 


; 
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The : at Hallelu; jah, let all the saint’s raise, 
The Father, the “ang and the Spirit to praise, 


Soon the seventh trumpet spall sound er 


and then, 
We'll sing ever, Amen. 
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 Strand.—John Nichols, 
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HYMN, 


A debtor to mercy alone 456 

Abba Father, Lord, we call thee . 123 i 

Ah! once I lay beneath the shaded ‘ a 

‘Alas! and did my Saviour bleed? 318 @ 

_ All conquering Death, the King of dread 307 _ 
All Fulness dwells in Christ, the Lamb 201 _ 


All hail, thou great Immanuel ! 177 
All the Tor s honoured, chosen race 122 
All the converted train F 214 


And, did the Holy and the Just?) 316 
Angels ! ! roll the rock away 


Arise, my soul, my joyful powers! 376 
Arise, my thoughts, and trace the spring 63 


Around, a saint, who feared his name 458 
Arrayed, the true believer stands| 461 
As show’rs on meadows newly m 451 
At anchor laid, remote from home . 452 
Awake, my silent tongue | 407 
Awake, my soul, in joyful lays ° 39 
Awake, sweet gratitude, and sing ! 403 


Awake, ye saints! and raise your eyes! 
Away, from earth to Calvary! « 
Away from earth, and all its throng! . 
2 
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INDEX. 


Before the earth or worlds were made 
Before the wide earth or heay’ ns 
were made . 

Before the starry skies were 
Before the day-star knew its place 
Before the wheels of time began 
Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme 
Behold the potter and the clay 

Behold the church majestic rise 2} 
Behold the Lamb with glory crown’d 

Behold the measureless abyss. 
_ Behold the Rose of Sharon here 

Behold the holy place 

Behold the sure 
Behold the glories of the Lamb 
Behold the throne of grace 
Behold what wondrous grace 


Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme | 


Beneath the sacred throne of God 
Beneath the shadow of my Lord. 
Beneath the wide-extended wing 
-Betroth’d in love e’er time began 
Beyond the glitt’ring starry skies 
Bless’| be the everlasting God 
Bless’d be the Father his love 
Bless’d fount of the Redeemer’s blood 
Bless’d Jesus, source of grace divine 
Bless’d Jesus, when my soaring thoughts 
Bless’d spring of truth, eternal God 
Blow thy silver trumpet, Zion 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow . . 
are the in 
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44 
| 65 
| 
| 68 
278 
462 
45 
60 
174 
182 
| 261 
275 
| 402 
| 518 
| 128 
| 462 
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76 
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INDEX. 
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Bride of the Lamb, up to the skies 
Bright king of glory, mighty Go 
Brightness of the Father’s glory 
Buried in shadows of the night | 


But few among the carnal, wise 


By God’s own powerful grace, we 


Can Jesus’ blood be shed in vain 
Call'd by grace, the sinner see 


Children) of light, assist my song 


Christ, and his members, ever S 


Christ, exalted is our song 
Christ has a chosen church 


Christ, in his person, love, and work 


earn 


@ | 


Christ is all, the types made known 
Christ is the sinner’s only friend 


Christ is mine, and I am his 


Christ, our ancient warrior, came 
Come, all harmonious tongues | 


Come, all ye, redeem'd of my God 


Come, all ye grace-uplifted saints 


Come, all ye redeemed, and unite 


Come, all ye sinners, sav’d by g 
Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell 


race 


Come,"come, ye happy, happy saints 


Come, ev'ry gracious heart 


Come, gracious Spirit, heav’nly dove 


Come, bapPy souls, ne Lond 
o know the 


Come, Holy Ghost, tune all my ay Ts 


Come, happy souls, 


Come, let us join a joyful tune | 
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350 
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215 


406 
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442 
408 


274 


418 
216 


HYMN. 
351 
: 142 
137 | 
479 
179 
466 
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| 942 
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194 
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502 
149 
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INDEX. | 


iio, let us join our cheerful 364 
Come, let us lift our voices high © 605 
Come, my transpérted soul 148 
‘Come, all my sacred pow'rs 


Come, saints, and sing in sweet 
‘Come, saints, andassistustosing . 
Come, saints, and let us sing . 
‘Come, saints, and view the vast abyss 379 
‘Come, saints exaltthe glorious Lamb 4iI1 — 
Come, see on bloody Calvary . 
Come, sing the great, stupendous, love. 286 
Come, sinners, and asweet song. 
|. of praise. 
Lome, thou sweetest, J esus 
‘Come, thou fount of every blessing 904 
Come, thou pure and peaceful spit 441 
(Come, worship at Immanuel’s feet 204 


Come, ye that love the Saviour’'s name 269 — 


Come, ye that love the Saviour’s name 412 
‘Come, ye dear saints, employ your 42) 

‘Compared with Christ, in all 
Creation’s voice proclaims thename _—_=«-:185 
Curs’d be the man, for ever curs'd 


Father of our spirits 357 
Dear Jesus, crown’d at God’s 8 right hand 604 
Déar Saviour, tune my heart to sng 310 
Dear Spirit of the living God . 450 
Dearest, of all the names above 239 
‘Dearest, of all the names e’er known, 206 
Deep in the — 
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INDEX. 


ae N 
Descend from heav’n, celestial dove 
‘Descend from heav’n, immgrtal dove 492 


Divinely wise, Jehovah moves 


‘Draw near, OQ ye help 


Eerth has engross’d my "es 


‘Electing love, angelictheme. , 419 
‘Election is a truth divine 


Election, ’tis a joyful sound, 


End of the law, my Jesus shall . 309 
Enuslav'd by sin, and bound in chains “* 319 
‘Ere God from out of chaos bade”. © “178 


“Bre the blue heav'ns were stretch’d shroud 146 


“Eternal election preserves me “110 
‘Eternally Jov'd of my “S19 

Eternal’ pow’r, whose high! abode “SR 
“Eternal thanks, thou triane God 


Expand, my soul, arise and sing” 


'Péir as the moon, omy 


‘Par beyond ali comprehension 
‘Far, far beyond these lower skies’ © 208 


Par from my thoughts, vain world, begone 226 
‘Far from my thoughts, ye things of time 328 
. Father, how wide thy glory aie 08 
“Father, I long, I faint to see’ 
“Father of mercies, ever blest | 
Fiem, as thy throne, ‘the gospel’ 
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INDEX. 


Forgiveness, ‘tis a joyful sound 
Fountain of everlasting love 

Free grace to ev'ry heav’n-born soul 
From everlasting God, decreed . 
From pole to pole let others roam 
Fix'd was th’ eternal state of ‘man 
Fly swift along, ye hours 

From sin’s dark, thorny maze . 


From thee, my God, my joys shall rise 
From the third heav’n, blest spirit, come 


From whence this fear and unbelief? . 


Fhe my thoughts, celestial dove 
Gentle Jesus—lovely lamb 
Glorious things of thee are spoken 
Glory toGodon high... 
to God, the Trinity 


o search the Scripture’ saith the Lord 


od’s great act of love eternal . 
od moves in a mysterious way | 
God in Three appears all glorious 

God in the riches of his grace 
God in the gospel of his Son 
'Grace bestows an endless pardon 
Grace, from the Eternal Three 
Grace, from eternity. 

‘Grace, how melodious is the 
‘Grace mov’dthe triune God. 
Grace, ’tisa charming sound 
‘Gracious Spirit, dove divine. 


Great Comforter, descend and aid 
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Great Father of glory, how rich is thy grace! 124 


Great God, how infinite art thou! | 
Great God, of wonders all thy ways . 
Great God—the Holy Ghost . | 
Great God, to what a glorious height 
Great God, ’tis from thy sov’reign grace 
Great Eternal of the skies aa 
Great Father of each perfect gift | . 
Great God, thou infinitely wise ! ; | 
Great Jehovah, God by nature | 
Great Sun of Righteousness, arise 
Great source of all th’ eternal grace . 
Great was the price to justice due. 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah | 


Had I a cherub’s voice! . | 

Had I ten thousand gifts. beside! 

Had I tenthousand tongues! . 

Hail, Father, Word, and Holy Ghost! 
_Hail Lamb of God, by Cov’nant come 
Hail, the glorious jubilation! . 

Hail to the prince of life and peace oft 
Hail, thou once despised Jesus. 
Happy the church, thou sacred place 
Hark, hark, my soul, within the yeil 
Hark,. how beyond time’s narrow bounds ! 
_ Hark, how the blood-bought host above ! 
- Hark, the voice of love and mercy! . 
Hark, the herald angels say ! | 
Hark, the notes of angels singing! , 

Hark, ten thousand harps and 
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Hark, the voice of my belov’d! 
Harmonious theme of sov’reign grace ! so 
He, who on earth as man was known 263 


He dies, the friend of sinners dies. 335 
Here at thy cross, my dying Lord . 346 
Holy wonder, heavenly grace. | 

Hosanna tothe royal Son F M47 
Hosanna to the Prince of light 391 


Hosanna to our conq’ring king | 
How condescending, and how kind! 359 
How dear and precious is the name ! 213 


How did my Lord his love commend ! 474 
How firm a foundation, ye saints 
_of the Lord! 497 
How glorious, Jehovah the Spirit, appears ! 448 
How happy arewe! » 
How is our nature spoil’d by sin! . 356 
How precious are thy thoughts ! || 
How precious that truth to my soul! 77 
How oft have sin and Satan strove! . 470 
How rich are thy provisions, Lord! . 95. 
How shall I praise th’ eternal God! . 17 | 
How shall I bless the bleeding Lamb! 140 | 
How shall I my Saviour set forth? . 153 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds! 209 | 
How sweet and sacred is the place! . 218 
How sacred is thy temple, Lord! . 506 
How truly glorious is the love! al 515 
How wondrous great, and glorious bright ! 19 | 
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‘Infinite excellence is thine 


In union with the Lamb . 
| 
sing th’ everlasting love | 


is the Lord, enthron’d in light) 
J would extol my Saviour’s name 


| Jehovah did of old devise 


INDEX. | 
If God is mine, then present things 
I long for a concert of heavenly prajse 
I love the sacred book of God 
Immortal band, enroll’d onhigh — 
Immanuel is the great I AM | 
I’m not asham’d to own my Lord i. 
Immortal honours rest on Jesus’ head 


In Christ, I’ve all my soul's desire 


In Christ, my treasure’s all contain’d 
In Christ alone, all fullness dwells 
Indulgent God, to thee I raise 

In expectation sweet 
Infinite source of all the grace. 
Infinite beauties dwell in thee . | 
In heav’n the rapt’rous song be 
In Israel's God we make our boast 

In one harmonious, cheerful, song 
In love's soft bosom. peace did rise) 


In songs of sublime adoration and praise 


In Sharon’s lovely rose. 


In the bright gospel-glass we see. 


In ties of blood with sinners, one 
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In wonder I would gaze . 


I will praise Thee, ev'ry day 
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Jehovah fix’d his wond’rous leve 


Jehovah's grace all meetsin Christ. 
Jehovah, in council, resclv’d to fulfill 
Jehovah the Father, Jehovah the Son 
Jesus, an unexampled friend. 
Jesus, a name of sweetest sound 
Jesus, before thy face I fall 

Jesus Emanuel, blest name 

Jesus hath suffer'd once for sin . 
Jesus hath magnified the Law . 
Jesus, how bright his glory shines ! 
Jesus, I love thy charming name 
Jesus, I sing thy matchless grace 
Jesus, immutably the gamez 
Jesus, in thee my soul’s delight 
Jesus, in thee our eyes behold . 
Jesus, in thy transporting name 
Jesus is precious, saith the Word 
Jesus is all my hope : ; 


Jesus is alll wish or want 


Jesus is a wise physician . 
Jesus is our great salvation . 
Jesus, my heavenly Lord, most high 
Jesus, my Saviour, in thy face 
Jesus, O word divinely sweet ! ° 
Jesus, once number’d with the dead . 
Jesus, our choicest friend . 
Jesus, our Saviour, and our God . 
Jesus shall reign, where’er the sun . 
Jesus, source of pure affection. _ 
Jesus, sweet name, no name so dear . 


Jesus, the Lord, hath died forme . 
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the Man, who died for me 


the Lord our souls adore 
the Saviour, lives 


th’ eternal Lord of heaven 
to make my way to God . 


to multitudes unknown . 


thy characters 


thy righteousness divine 
thy blood and righteousness. 
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thy saints assemble here 


unutterable 


with all thy saints above _ 


what shall I do to shew ? 


whose blood so freely stream’d 


we bless thy Father's 
we claim Thee for our Own 
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Join with me in heavenly raptures 


Join, all ye saints, in hymns of praise 


Join all the glorious names 
Join, ev'ry tongue to sing 
Join, ye redeem’d heirs of grace 
_ Joy is a fruit that will not grow 


Joyful, ye saints, attend and om 
Kind is the speech of Christ, “7, Lor 


by Jehovah’s | | 


Let all the Saints of God 


all our tongues be one 
Let ev'ry hungry soul attend 
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Let God, the Father, live 
Let him embrace my soul, and prove 


_ Let Saints lift up their hearts 
Let the whole race of creatures lie 
Let those neglect thy glory, Lord! . 
Let us love, and sing, and wonder 
Let us praise the Three subsisting 
Let Zion, in her son 
Life, death, and hell, and worlds ankaoun 


record 


Lift up your heads, ye gates 


Lift up your eyes to the heavenly seats” 
Long ‘ere the sun shot forth his beams 
‘Look, yé saints, the sight is glorious 
Lord! what a heav’n of saving 

Lord ! when my thoughts with wonder roll 
Lord, how divine thy comforts are ! 


Lord! let me see thy beauteous face . 
Love in Jehovah’s breast . j 
Love register’d our names 
Love was the great self-m moving cause 


Love, mysterious, free, and great 
Love reign’d in God, for God was Love 
Lord of creation’s wondrous frame 


Mercy divine is sov’reign, free 
My God, my life, my love 


My God, my 


My Jesus, by a traitor sold 


ed Lord, whom yon bright hosts babes 
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portion, and my love é 
My God, the cov’nant of thy love 
My gracious Redeemer, I love 
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M y soul forsakes her vain delights | 53 


My thoughts on things eternal rove . 82 


M y thoughts surmount these lower wera 556 


Nature with open volume stands & 
No more, dear Saviour, will I boast 338 
‘No more, my God, I boast no more . 
Nor Earth, nor Hell, my soul wai move 46 
Not all the nobles of the earth . 12 
Not.all the blood of beasts. it. 38 
Now, as the Lamb hath shewn his face 527 
Now begin the heavenly theme _. 380 


Now for a theme of joyful praise | 


n 339 


‘Not unto us, but Thee alone . | 173 
Now be my heart inspired to sing 184 
Now far above the starry skies . fit 172 
Now for a hymn of praise to God | 130 
Now for a tune of lofty praise . 163 
398. 
Now for a shout to our own God wis 561 
el 


Now have I found the ground whe 
Now in a sweet, exalted, song. 


- Now let our cheerful eyes survey 405 
Now let our faith grow strong, and ris 34 
Now may we sing in joyful strain 241 
Now may the Lord reveal his face — 10] 


Now shall my heav'n-born powers | unite 249 


_ Now to the pow’r of God supreme | 

Now to the song . | - 
_ Now to the Lord, that makes us a 
‘Now to the shining realms above 
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Now to the Lord a song of praise 
O, could 1 climb those upper skies ! 
O Calvary, thou wondrous spot ! 


O, could I speak the matchless worth ! 


O eternal, blessed spirit ! . 


mercy’s unfathom’d abyss . 


O, fora heav’n-inspiring ray! . 
O, for a thousand tongues to tell ! 
, for a bright celestial ray ! 

for a sweet, exalted, song! . 

for celestial aid ! 

for a heart prepared to sing ! 

Of Jesus my Saviour i'll sing 
O'for a shout of endless praise 
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O'Golgotha, predestin’d spot 


O glorious marriage feast 


Now, we all, with grateful praises . . 


O happy saints who dwell in light 


O' Jesus to tell of thy love 
O-love beyond great 
Lord I would delight in thee 
O may the speck of time 
O might I with the saints aspire 


On Christ the Rock, the church is built 


One there is above all others . 
One glance of thine eternal Lord 
On Zion’s glorious summit stood — 
Q'precious blood, O glorious death 
9 ined thanks to God above 
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O sacred name, O love immense 
O the power of love divine 

O thou infinitely fair . 
O thou matchless beauteous one 
O the delights the heavenly joys. 
O the wondrous cross of Jesus 
O thou who didst thy glory leave 
O that I had a seraph’s fire 

O thou great eternal Jesus 
O the cross, what sweet attraction 
- Our God how firm his promise sta 


Our great Melchisedec 
Our Lord is risen from ‘the dead 
Our spirits join t’adore the Lamb 
- Our God will all our needs supply 
Our God our help in ages past 


_ Our Captain fought, and bled, and 


O what shall I do.my Saviour to praise > 


O what a wedding day . ‘ 
O what amazing words of grace 


Pause my soul, adore and wonder 
Plunged in a gulph of dark despair 
Poor, weak and worthless, tho’ I am 
_ Praise, everlasting praise be paid 
Praise God from whom all blessin 
Praise him ye celestial choirs 
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Praise ye the Lord, let sinners praise’ 


Praise your Redeemer, praise his name 
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-Ransom’d sinner's Jesus praise 


Raise your triumphant songs 

Rejoice, ye saints, rejoice i 
Rejoice, the Lord is King pee ga 
Rejoice ye saints in ev'ry state 

Retire my soul beneath the shade 

Rise, my soul, the dawn appears 

Rise, rise my soul and leave the ground 
Rock of ages shelter me | 


Saints in one august assembly i 
Saints adore th’ Eternal Godhead . 


Salvation by grace, how charming song 30 


Salvation’s finished, sacred rest 
Salvation, O the joyful sound . 
Salvation what a glorious plan 

Saved from the damning power of sin 
Say ye whose hopes are placed alone 
See Aaron God's anointed priest — 
See Christ descending from the sky . 


- See from Zion’s fountain rises 


See how many thousands yonder _—.«. 
Shine forth eternal source of light 
Since all the downward tracts of time 
Sing to the Lord whose matchless love 
Sing the dear Saviour’s glorious fame 
Sinners are justified by grace __ 
Sinners away from Sinai fly . 
Sinners who are saved from hell _, 
Sinners who have believed through grace 
Sons of God triumphant rise . . - 
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Sons of peace redeem’d by blood 
Sons we are through God's election . 
Soon the joyful day 1 is coming 
Soy'reign grace o’er sin abounding. 
Sov’reign of all the worlds on high le 


Sov'reign ruler of the skies 


Spirit divine descend , 

Such was the love our Father God | 
Sweeter sounds than music knows 
Sweet the moments rich in blessing. 
_ Sweet is the thought that I shall know 


Ten thousand honors crown the brow 
The conquest Jesus won Peels 
The church of Christis built . | 
The cross, O sacred hiding-place 
The eternal Lord of heaven and earth 
The Father of glory, the God of all grace 
The greatness of the Father's love 
The great Eternal Spirit comes 

The God that the good work begins 

The gospel’s glad tidings indeed 

The great Hallelujah, let all the saints 
raise . 

The Hosts of heaven at Christ’ command 134 
‘The Lord of glory bow’dhisthrone’ . 238 


The love of the Spirit I sing . 445 
The man who hung on Calvary’s fee 136 . 
The mighty frame of glorious sie 349 
The purpose of mercy divine | 116 


There is a sacred name .. | 
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The song of high and endless praise . 


The true Messiah now appears 
The vine and branches are but one 


, Thee we adore eternal word 


The wond'ring world enquires to know 
There is a fountain fill’d with blood . 
The royal host, electing love 

There is a voice of sov'reign grace © 


There is a land of living 


song 


"Tis finished the Redeemer said 

’Tis Jesus I sing, and salvation 

Tis finished the Messiah dies . | 

"Tis finished so the Saviour cried 

i "Tis not by works of righteousness 
To comprehend and fully prove — 


To Ge we 


joy . 
There’s nothing round the spacious earth | 
There's no beloved like my Christ 
There is a plant of great renown 
Thine earthly sabbaths Lord we love 
Thou beauteous lovely vine 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 
Thou great Immanuel 
Thou fountain spring of bliss 
_. Thou Shepherd of Israel divine 
-_ Thou whom my soul admires above 
_ Thy mercy my God is oe theme of my 


4 Thy wa ys O Lord with wise design : 
7 Thy Hadights, O God, are fixed on Christ 520 
Thy names how infinite they | 
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To God theonly wise . 
To die is gain though finite thought .— 
To God the Father's grace | 
To heaven I lift my waiting eyes 
To him they shout, to him alone 
To him that chose us first 
To know my Jesus crucified — 


To know that Christ is mine oT 
To thee my Saviour and my Lord —.. 
To our Redeemer’s glorious name. 
To Zion we go the seat of our King . 
Truth and mercy meet together | 
’Twas with an everlasting love | 
"Twas fixed in God’s eternal mind. 
‘Twixt Jesus and the chosen race | 
We: | 
Union with Christ the Lord . . 73 
Up to the fields where angels lie . 495 ~ 
Uprising from the silent tomb | 
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Wake all our cheerful pow’rs to praise 503 
Water from salvation’s wells . . 522 
We bless the prophet of the Lord . 260 
We bless thee, O thou great Amen . , 
We give immortal praise 
Well may our souls amazed say el 
We'll praise our God’s electing grace 

We sing the mighty Name of him 
We sing thy praise exalted Lamb 
We sing thy amazing deeds’ 
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What brilliant, beauties charm our eyes 

What wonder of the cross does 
unfold 

What equal honours shall we bring 


What is that grand, that awful name 
What voice is I hear 
What honour can we raise le 


What beauties in Christ we behold # 
What sacred fountain yonder springs © 
What voice salutes my wondring ear 
What joys will crown that happy hour 
When mercy’s building to. complete . 
When first at God's command 
When truth and grace conspire bien 
When Christ with all his graces crown’d 
When God the Holy Ghost first led . 
When love divine our hearts inflame 
When Aaron in the holiest place 

When I aspireto heaven above 
Wher overwhelm’d with doubts and fears 
When Daniel’s seventy weeks expired 
When the first parents of our race.‘ 
When I survey the wond’rous cross . 
When on my beloved I gaze. 
When to worship saints assemble — 
When sins and fears prevailing rise. 
When languor and disease invade | 
When will my panting flutt’ring soul | 
When once we cera him, what wonders 
arise . 

Whence those transporting fj joy 
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While in love my affections 32 
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Who is this fair one in distress _ | 251) 
Who shall condemn to endless flames 459 
Who shall the Lord’s elect condemn . 469 
Who can describe the bliss of those © 585 — 
Who can e’er fathom God’s rich love 23 
Why should the saints be fill'd with drend 513. 
Why came his chariot to my door |. 102 | 
David's Lord and ours 24 
With cheerful voice I sing | 160 
With joy we meditate the grace | 244 
With transport, Lord, our souls proc 139° 
Ye blissful hosts, alk saints in light 169 
Ye fav’rites of the eternal God 375 
Ye heirs of Jehovah's distinguishing 
grace 106) 
Ye heirs of Jehovah elected of God | 10) | 
Ye humble saints proclaim abroad. 41 
Ye humble souls that seek the Lord .| 393 
Ye pilgrims to Zion, and chosen of God 460 | 
Ye royal chosen sons of Ged 428 
Ye saints encircled in the heart 601 — 
Ye saints from everlasting loved |, 103) 
Ye saints God’s faithfulness proclaim |: 593 
Ye saints your highest interest trace 121 
Ye saints your highest honors bring . 138 — 
Ye sin sick souls draw near 487 
Ye who the highest joys would prove 22 
‘Yonder amazing sight -| 332. 
Zion rejoice amidst all thy woe 20 
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